1^.  ■  ■ 

■■■  ;    ' 

»_  ■  -  «.  ■  -'A 

■*■■  ^- .     \  ■ 


m 


~'i     'Uj.. 


^:^-'-\ 


■•■^■. 


'w«sm.;j>;^4; 


^m 


.^v 


N         --♦ 


L  1  B  R.ARY 

OF   THL 

U  N  I  VER.SITY 

or    ILLl  NOIS 

(323^ 
B244-t 


Return  this  book  on  or  before  the 
Latest  Date  stamped  below. 


University  of  Illinois  Library 


J!  in  ^^ 


L161  — H41 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS. 


VOL.  II. 


LONDON : 
PRINTED    BY    SAMUEL    BENTLEY, 

Dorset  Street,  Fleet  Street. 


I 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS; 


THE   NAVAL   FOUNDLING. 


BY  "THE  OLD  SAILOR:" 

AUTHOR  OF 

'  TOUGH  YARNS;"    "  NIGHTS  AT  SEA;"    "  GREENWICH  HOSPITAL; 

&c.  &c. 


IN    THREE    VOLUMES. 
VOL.  II. 


LONDON: 

RICHARD  BENTLEY,  NEW  BURLINGTON  STREET. 

1838. 


fX2> 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS. 


CHAPTER  I. 


The  ocean  hath  a  tinge  of  blood  —  a  sound  of  woe  the 

air; 
Death  swims  his  pale  steed  through  the  flood,  and  casts 

around  despair; 
The  land  is  stain'd  with  slaughter  —  there  is  no  hand  to 

save, — 
The  living  victims  shrieking  stand  beside  their  hollow 

grave. 

The  young  Englishman  was  introduced  to 
the  ladies ;  and  pleasing  to  his  heart  were 
the  acknowledgments  of  these  beautiful  wo- 
men, whose  minds  were  bent  on  getting 
to  the  land  of  freedom — England!  The 
wound  in  Blocks's  arm  was  kindly  attend- 
ed to  by  them,  and  arrangements  were 
made  that  he  should  remain  with  them  in 
the  quality  of  domestic,  to  prevent  suspi- 
cion. Heavily  passed  that  night;  and  on  the 
following  morning  the  whole  removed  to   an- 
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Other  part  of  the  town.  The  body  of  the 
late  marquis  was  consigned  to  the  priests,  and 
interred  ;  —  the  corpse  of  Tiercclin  had  been 
thrown  into  a  well.  A  suitable  dress  was 
procured  for  our  hero,  who  sallied  forth  to 
judge  of  his  chances  of  escape,  and  to  see 
whether  the  ladies  might  cherish  any  hope 
of  quitting  the  country. 

Horrible  were  the  spectacles  that  met  his 
sight  as  he  traversed  the  streets ;— the  young 
and  the  aged, — male  and  female,  indiscrimi- 
nately butchered ;  groans  and  shrieks,  and 
rattling  peals  of  musketry,  were  heard  in  all 
directions  :  indeed,  it  was  highly  dangerous 
to  appear  abroad,  for  the  intoxicated  soldiery 
seemed  reckless  of  hiting  friend  or  foe.  Num- 
bers had  fled  for  shelter  to  the  churches  ;  but 
the  disciples  of  the  high  priest  of  Reason  had  no 
reverence  for  things  holy  or  sacred,  and  the  work 
of  carnage  went  on  even  before  the  altar,  which 
was  stained  with  human  sacrifice.  In  one  of 
the  chapels,  a  priest,  more  bold  than  his  bre- 
thren, seized  the  eucharist  and  held  it  up  be- 
fore the  brutal  murderers  for  the  purpose  of 
endeavouring  to  prevent  the  sanguinary  vio- 
lence that  deluged  the  temple  of  the  Deity 
with    blood  :  —  the    wolves    of    Fouche    and 
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d'Herbois  had  their  victims  before  them  in 
one  flock;  "  Les  Noyades  !  les  Noyades  !"  was 
the  shout,  and  the  priest  bearing  the  symbol 
of  redemption,  together  with  men,  women, 
and  children,  were  dragged  towards  the  har- 
bour ;  here  they  were  bound  by  cords,  put 
into  boats  that  had  been  staved,  and  launch- 
ed upon  the  waters,  at  once  to  find  a  death 
and  grave. 

Blocks  stood  upon  the  platform,  —  the  cut- 
ter was  still  lying  alongside  it,  but  he  did  not 
fear  recognition,  so  completely  was  he  disguis- 
ed. There  he  beheld  the  guilty  and  the  inno- 
cent involved  in  one  common  ruin.  Dreadful 
were  the  cries  of  the  helpless  wretches,  as 
the  sinking  boats  gradually  immersed  them 
deeper  and  deeper ;  whilst  others,  dauntlessly 
braving  their  inevitable  fate,  reviled  their  exe- 
cutioners, or  sang  songs  of  triumph :  some 
tried  to  precipitate  their  end  by  overturning 
the  frail  vessel,  whilst  others  sat  in  mute  de- 
spair. Parents  gazed  on  their  shrieking  chil- 
dren —  husbands  looked  for  the  last  time  upon 
their  wives  :  they  could  not  embrace,  —  and  as 
they  descended  lower  and  lower  in  the  yielding 
element,  so  did  shrieks,  shouts,  imprecations, 
prayers,  and  the  bowlings  of  despair,  come 
mingling  fearfully  upon  the  ear.     The  day  was 
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beautifully  fine  and  warm,  —  the  heavens  were 
one  field  of  ethereal  blue,  clear  and  bright, — 
the  ocean  was  calm  and  passionless,  —  all  na- 
ture seemed  to  be  holding  a  festival  in  honour 
of  the  Creator,  whilst  man — ruthless  man — was 
destroying  the  image  of  the  Supreme,  and  con- 
verting even  the  very  ingenuity  of  the  mind  to 
a  means  of  torture  to  his  fellow-creatures. 

And  there  stood  the  priest  —  his  sacerdotal 
vestments  torn,  and  smeared  with  crimson 
stains  that  blackened  as  they  dried ;  his  shaven 
crown  was  uncovered,  his  arms  were  un- 
bound, and  there  he  stood  clasping  the  con- 
secrated wafer  to  his  breast,  his  eyes  raised  in 
adoration,  and  whilst  looking  to  possess  a  mar- 
tyr's throne,  he  overcame  the  terrors  of  the 
dark  valley  through  which  he  must  pass  to 
gain  it.  Blocks  watched  him  narrowly,  but 
not  a  muscle  of  his  countenance  manifested 
the  slightest  fear — he  stood  unmoved  amidst 
the  awful  scene,  and  when  the  catastrophe 
arrived,  he  retained  his  position  and  his  firm- 
ness to  the  last ;  —  his  shaven  crown  appeared 
buoyant  a  moment  or  two  upon  the  surface, 
even  animal  instinct  was  mastered,  and  he  dis- 
appeared without  a  struggle. 

Down  —  down   went  the  boats  ;    then  came 
the  death-throes  and  the  strivings  to  catch  at 
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life; — even  after  they  had  sunk  from  sight, 
for  several  minutes,  the  commotion  of  the 
water  told  of  the  fearful  contest  that  was 
still  going  on  below,  —  the  resistance  to  the 
king  of  terrors,  the  tenacity  of  existence. — 
Yet  they  did  not  all  sink,  —  a  few  continued 
to  float;  and  one  powerful  man  not  only  suc- 
ceeded in  bursting  his  own  bonds,  but  speedily 
released  his  suff'ering  companions.  A  low 
murmur  passed  amongst  them  ;  they  were  near 
the  platform,  and  by  paddling  with  their  hands 
they  approached  the  steps.  Several  soldiers 
ran  down  to  launch  them  off  again  ;  but  three 
gallantly  effected  a  landing,  and  each  grap- 
pling with  a  foe,  forced  him  with  them  into 
the  boat.  The  others,  instantly  shoved  out 
into  the  space ;  and  then  was  witnessed  a  scene 
as  surprising  as  it  was  strange.  The  condemned 
firmly  held  their  captives  by  the  throat,  and 
the  efforts  of  the  latter  to  escape  did  but 
hasten  on  their  own  destruction.  The  former 
bound  their  prisoners  to  themselves,  and  them- 
selves to  the  coffin,  that  was  slowly  yielding  to 
the  pressure  of  the  increased  burthen.  Hun- 
dreds stood  upon  the  quays  and  beheld  this 
daring  act,  whilst,  true  to  their  national  cha- 
racteristic, they  hailed  the  deed  by  reiterated 
shouts.     They  might  have  rescued  their  coun- 
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try  men — but  then  they  would  have  spoiled  an 
heroic  tragedy ;  and  what  was  the  value  of  two 
or  three  comrades,  compared  with  the  gratifi- 
cation afforded  by  so  novel  a  spectacle  ?  The 
doomed  ones  returned  the  shouts  of  the  spec- 
tators as  they  descended ;  and  even  when 
their  heads  had  become  immersed,  their  hands 
were  seen  waving  to  the  last.  Loud  bursts  of 
applause  announced  the  crisis,  and  the  perpe- 
trators returned  to  the  habitations  to  search 
for  other  victims  to  republican  vengeance. 

Blocks  lingered  a  short  time  on  the  spot. 
The  revolting  exhibition  he  had  beheld  seemed 
to  impart  a  hardened  ferocity  to  his  nature  :  it 
stirred  up  the  most  deadly  passion  of  the  human 
mind — revenge.  The  French  were  no  longer 
considered  as  the  honourable  enemies  of  his 
country ;  he  looked  upon  them  as  fiends  waging 
war  against  the  whole  human  race.  He  fol- 
lowed the  receding  tide  of  cold-blooded  mur- 
derers till  they  halted  before  the  Town-hall. 
Here  the  space  in  front  was  filled  with  emi- 
grants and  the  suspected,  who  were  bound 
together  in  double  files  of  fifties,  amounting  in 
all  to  upwards  of  five  hundred.  The  grey 
hairs  of  eighty,  and  the  flaxen  locks  of  child- 
hood—  youth  and  manhood,  beauty  and  de- 
formity— the  high-born  maitlen  in  rich  attire, 
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and  the  lowly  daughter  of  poverty  were  min- 
gled in  promiscuous  degradation,  but  united 
by  one  common  fate. 

The  principal  portion  of  the  French  officers 
seemed  to  hold  aloof  from  these  sanguinary 
scenes,  as  if  they  feared  resistance  to  the  com- 
mands which  humanity  dictated  but  policy 
withheld ;  yet  there  were  some  particularly 
active  in  inciting  the  soldiers  to  cruelty,  and 
none  more  so  than  the  chef  de  bataillon  Da- 
voust.  In  the  work  of  plunder  and  of  murder 
he  was  everywhere ;  and  he  now  headed  the 
artillery  as  they  took  the  lead  of  the  unfortu- 
nates, who  were  dragged  —  and  many  were 
literally  so  —  after  them.  They  commenced 
their  march  ;  and  then  arose  wailings  and  la- 
mentations, which  the  shouts  of  the  soldiers 
and  the  incessant  rolling  of  the  drums  vainly 
endeavoured  to  stifle.  There  is  something  so 
peculiarly  affecting  in  the  sound  of  the  human 
voice  when  labouring  under  affliction,  that  it 
may  be  readily  distinguished  from  all  others  ; 
even  the  neigh  of  a  wounded  horse  is  very 
different  from  that  joyous  expression  of  plea- 
sure which  he  sends  forth  in  the  pride  of  free- 
dom. Slowly  the  procession  paraded  through 
the  streets ;  many  of  the  windows  were  throng- 
ed with  spectators,  but  there  was  no  look  of 
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sympathy — no  tear  of  regret,  for  either  the 
one  or  the  other  might  have  sent  the  individual 
who  indulged  humanity  to  share  the  fate  of 
those  he  pitied.  Obscene  jests  and  coarse 
insults  were  showered  on  the  unfortunate 
prisoners,  and  not  unfrequently  blows  and 
wounds  were  added  ;  whilst  the  words,  "  Mort 
aux  emigres!"  —  "A  bas  les  emigres!"  rose 
hoarsely  in  the  air,  as  the  croakings  of  con- 
demnation, strongly  contrasted  with  the  en- 
thusiastic greeting,  "  Vive  la  Nation  !"  — 
"  Vive  la  Republique  Fran^aise  !" 

Blocks  experienced  sensations  such  as  he 
had  never  felt  before ;  a  pugnacious  spirit 
was  stirring  within  him :  yet  he  could  not 
believe  that  so  many  individuals  were  doomed 
to  execution ;  he  trusted  that  it  was  a  pro- 
cession of  captives  to  grace  the  triumph  of  the 
victors,  and  that  at  its  close  they  would  be 
suffered  to  return  to  their  homes. 

"  Allons,  camarade  !""  said  a  veteran  grena- 
dier to  him  ;  "  let  us  hasten  to  the  trench, 
and  secure  a  place  where  we  can  view  the  fete 
unmolested." 

Blocks  made  no  reply,  but  following  the 
steps  of  the  guide,  they  ascended  the  ram- 
parts (already  occupied  by  numbers)  near  one 
of  the  gates,  and  looking  over,  our  hero  saw 
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in  the  ditch  two  trenches  dug,  one  close  to  the 
wall,  the  other  against  the  bank,  and  each 
about  five  feet  deep,  leaving  a  space  of  about 
eight  feet  between  them.  "  Vive  la  Nation  !" 
shouted  the  veteran,  and  the  cry  was  instantly 
responded  to  by  thousands. 

Ten-thousand  had  no  time  to  ask  questions. 
Davoust,  mounted  on  a  superb  charger,  his 
plumes  dancing  and  flaunting  in  the  air,  rode 
through  the  gateway  ;  the  heavy  lumbering  of 
the  artillery,  like  distant  thunder,  was  heard 
as  it  rolled  over  the  drawbridge  ;  next  came 
the  detachment  of  canoiiiers,  and  after  them 
the  devoted  prisoners,  most  of  them  gathering 
courage  from  the  certainty  of  the  fate  that 
awaited  them  :  but,  as  in  the  Noyades,  there 
were  many  utterly  stupified  with  fear  ;  some 
had  fainted,  others  had  fallen  ;  and  these,  sepa- 
rated from  the  rest,  were  thrown  upon  waggons, 
like  sheep  appointed  for  the  slaughter,  and 
brought  up  the  rear  of  the  captives.  Behind 
them  marched  a  body  of  troops,  the  drums 
(there  were  no  fifes)  keeping  up  one  incessant 
roll.  Onward  (by  a  prepared  descent)  poured 
the  tide  into  the  ditch  ;  the  artillery  halted,  but 
the  prisoners  proceeded  to  the  embankment 
between  the  two  trenches. 

A  sickening  horror  came  over  the  heart  of  poor 
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Blocks  as  the  projected  massacre  developed  it- 
self. He  would  have  quitted  the  spot,  though 
it  might  have  rendered  him  suspected,  but  the 
thing  was  impossible  :  the  sloping  parapet  was 
thronged,  and  he  had  the  additional  distress  to 
find  that  a  sudden  pressure  in  the  rear  would  in 
all  probability  precipitate  those  in  front  down 
into  the  ditch.  He  laid  himself  at  full  length, 
and  being  close  to  an  embrasure,  was  fortunate 
enough  to  creep  into  it.  Attempts  were  made 
to  dislodge  him  ;  but  he  held  firmly  round  the 
muzzle  of  the  gun,  and  the  events  below  soon 
drew  off  attention  from  him.  Davoust  and 
the  artillery  were  on  the  right  of  his  position  ; 
the  centre  of  the  prisoners  was  immediately 
beneath  them.  "  Vive  la  Nation  !"  was  shout- 
ed by  the  troops.  "Vive  la  Religion  ! — h.  bas  les 
Regicides  !"  returned  the  most  undaunted  of  the 
prisoners.  The  heavy  field-pieces  were  pre- 
pared at  the  extremity  of  the  bank.  "  At- 
tendez,  mon  ami,"  said  the  grenadier :  "  the 
canoniers  aim  well."  A  maddening  curiosity 
impelled  our  hero's  vision  ;  a  rattling  discharge 
echoed  in  the  ditch,  and,  oh  God  !  he  beheld 
limbs  and  heads,  and  mangled  carcasses  fly  in 
all  directions :  some  spun  up  into  the  air, 
others  spread  from  right  to  left.  The  grape- 
shot  had  mowed  down  whole  lines  ;  many  were 
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beyond  human  suffering,  but  the  principal 
portion,  maimed  and  wounded,  and  dying, 
lay  prostrate  on  the  ground.  A  great  number 
were  wholly  untouched.  Then  arose  shrieks 
shrillingly  piercing,  commingled  with  the 
bravos  of  desperation.  Several,  released  from 
their  bondage,  rushed  towards  their  enemies, 
and  a  few  scrambled  up  the  banks,  but  were 
despatched  by  musketry  :  the  muzzles  of  the 
guns  were  depressed,  and  again  the  grape-shot 
ploughed  the  ground,  sending  many  an  im- 
mortal spirit  into  the  presence  of  the  Deity,  to 
bear  witness  against  this  deed  of  savage  atro- 
city— this  shedding  of  blood  for  the  mere  in- 
dulgence of  ferocious  delight.  The  scene  grew 
too  horrible  to  dwell  upon  ;  the  artillery  quick- 
ened in  its  discharges,  and  then  the  troops 
traversed  the  heaps  of  mangled  dead,  giving 
the  coup  de  grace  with  the  bayonet  to  those 
who  still  survived.  The  butchery  was  ended, 
the  slaughter  was  complete,  and  the  sangui- 
nary Davoust  retraced  his  steps  upon  his 
prancing  steed  with  all  the  pride  of  a  con- 
queror who  had  achieved  a  victory,  instead  of 
the  heartless  ruffian  who  had  murdered  in  cold 
blood. 

On  his  return  to  the  quarters  of  Monsieur 
Du  Fay,  Ten-thousand  was  informed  that  rigid 
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inquiries  had  been  instituted  for  Colonel  Tier- 
celin,  and  a  reward  offered  for  information  on 
the  subject ;  but,  in  the  then  state  of  the  town, 
there  was  but  little  chance  of  any  discovery 
taking  place,  so  that  but  trifling  apprehensions 
were  excited  in  the  minds  of  our  hero  and  his 
friends,  from  whom  Blocks  learned  that  there 
could  be  no  doubt  of  the  fact,  that  their  dead 
enemy  was  indeed  and  in  truth  the  son  of 
Louis  the  Fifteenth,  by  a  beautiful  young 
female,  who  had  been  seized  in  the  garden  of  the 
Tuilleries  when  but  little  more  than  nine  years 
of  age,  and  kept  in  that  infamous  receptacle, 
erected  byMadamede  Pompadour  atVersailles, 
called  the  Pare  aux  Cerfs,till  she  had  passed  her 
twelfth  year,  when  she  was  given  up  to  the  libi- 
dinous desires  of  that  monarch.  She  was  subse- 
quently confined  in  the  Bastile,  but  was  released 
from  that  prison  on  condition  of  entering  a  con- 
vent, and  never  claiming  her  son,  who  was  con- 
signed to  penury  and  want.  Theold  Marquis  Du 
Fay,  whose  estates  lay  in  the  South  of  France, 
had  ascertained  the  facts,  and  taken  the  child 
under  his  protection.  He  became  one  of  the 
most  expert  swordsmen  of  the  day,  and  in- 
structed the  children  of  the  marquis  in  athletic 
exercises ;  but  his  excesses  and  debauchery 
drew  down  upon  him  the  anger  of  his  patron, 
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and  subsequently,   when    he   professed  attach- 
ment and  offered  outrage  to  Mademoiselle  Pau- 
line, he  was  expelled  the  chateau,  and  entei-ed 
the  army  as  a  serjeant  of  volunteers.     He  was 
sent  to  join  the  troops  under  General  Custine, 
who  advanced  him  to  the  rank  of  lieutenant ; 
but  he  returned  to  Paris  during  the  violence 
of  the  Revolution,  and  was  mainly  instrumental 
in  brinsinor  to  execution  the  o-eneral  who  had 
thus   promoted    him.     A    Terrorist    in    every 
sense  of  the  word,  Tiercelin   was  sent  to  the 
Army  of  the  North,  where  his  rise  was  rapid, 
in  consequence  of  the  part  he  took  under  the 
monster    Fouche   in   destroying   the   Lyonese. 
The  Marquis  Du  Fay,  as  has  been  already  re- 
lated, fled  from  his  country,  and  took  shelter 
with  his  daughters  in  Flanders,  intending  to 
pass  over  into  England  ;  but  he  had  delayed 
embarking  till  it   was  too  late, — Lord   Moira 
evacuated  the  place,  and  Tiercelin  had  entered 
with  his  corps.     Here,  amongst  the  emigres,  he 
ascertained  was  the  woman  he  had  professed  to 
admire, — for  love  in  the  breast  of  such  a  being 
was  entirely  out  of  the  question.     He  sought 
the  family  out,  and  being  upbraided  and  re- 
sisted by  the  venerable  father,  he  stabbed  him 
repeatedly  till  life  was  utterly  extinct.     Still 
he   did    not  dare  openly    to  seize    the  sisters, 
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for  even  his  authority  could  not  have  saved 
them  from  the  fury  of  the  troops.  Compelled, 
however,  to  leave  them  for  the  purpose  of 
attending  to  his  duties,  he  placed  a  creature  of 
his  own  in  charge  of  the  house,  and  after 
uttering  the  most  horrible  threats  if  any 
attempts  were  made  to  evade  him,  he  pro- 
ceeded to  obtain  the  document  which  he  ima- 
gined would  awe  Pauline  into  obedience  to  his 
Avill.  The  brigade  to  which  Monsieur  Du  Fay 
belonged  occupied  a  more  central  position, 
being  before  that  place  so  noted  as  the  spot 
where  my  uncle  Toby  received  his  wound,  viz. 
Dendermond  ;  but  having  been  apprised  that 
the  French  troops  had  occupied  Ostend,  and 
knowing  that  it  had  been  the  retreat  of  his 
family,  he  communicated  with  the  commander- 
in-chief,  Pichegru,  who,  though  fighting  under 
the  Republican  banners,  still  had  a  lingering 
regard  for  the  Royalists.  His  application  was 
successful,  and  he  was  despatched  with  letters 
to  General  Moreau,  who  was  employed  upon 
the  coast.  Du  Fay  arrived,  and  after  some 
delay  and  difficulty  he  discovered  the  retreat 
of  the  father  and  sisters.  Without  losing  a 
moment,  he  hastened  to  Moreau,  who,  though 
however  humanity  might  touch  his  heart,  had 
yet  had  too  dreadful  a  warning  in  the  fate  of 
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his  own  parent  to  openly  afford  protection  to 
those  condemned ;  still  he  promised  his  secret 
influence,  and  Du  Fay  hastened  to  the  re- 
sidence of  his  family,  to  find  his  father  mur- 
dered, and  his  sisters,  deserted  by  all  the  world, 
lamenting  over  the  bleeding  body  !  The  Ser- 
jeant who  had  been  left  in  charge  was  touched 
with  pity,  and  when  the  brother  requested  his 
services  to  convey  a  letter  to  Moreau,  the  man 
unhesitatingly  complied  ;  but  at  a  short  distance 
he  was  met  by  Tiercelin,  who  demanded  the 
cause  of  his  quitting  his  post.  The  man, 
alarmed  at  the  consequences  of  his  benevolence, 
endeavoured  to  escape,  but  was  instantly  pur- 
sued. The  Serjeant  was  rescued  by  a  party  of 
his  comrades,  to  whom  he  told  his  tale.  The 
colonel  was  foiled  ;  whilst  the  soldiers  imme- 
diately returned  and  dragged  away  the  ladies 
to  prison.  The  serjeant,  however,  did  not 
accompany  them,  and  what  became  of  him  was 
never  clearly  ascertained.  On  escaping  from 
Tiercelin,  after  the  latter  had  been  wounded 
by  Blocks,  Du  Fay  hastened  to  Moreau  ;  and 
the  generous  man,  feeling  for  the  sorrows  of 
his  young  friend,  no  longer  withheld  open 
interference.  He  ordered  the  release  of  the 
ladies,  and  immediately  departed  to  occupy 
Bruges  and  reduce  Ghent.     Then  it  was  that 


16  TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS. 

Davoust,  left  in  command,  consummated  the 
detestable  deed  already  related. 

Our  hero  found  nothing  to  complain  of  in  tlie 
manner  in  which  he  was  treated  by  his  protector, 
for  though,  in  the  presence  of  others,  a  due  dis- 
tance was  preserved  to  avoid  suspicion,  yet,  by 
themselves,  every  kind  attention  was  lavished 
upon  him.  Necessarily  confined  much  to  the 
house,  his  time  would  have  hung  heavy,  but 
for  his  fondness  for  the  arts.  His  water- 
coloured  drawings  were  greatly  admired ;  and 
young  Du  Fay,  whose  education  had  been 
much  neglected,  availed  himself  of  many  hours' 
instruction  in  planning  upon  mathematical 
principles.  At  this  time,  though  the  French 
army  had  officers  and  men  whose  bravery  might 
be  deemed  romantically  enthusiastic,  yet  there 
was  but  little  of  scientific  knowledge,  —  the 
conquests  depending  more  upon  rapid  move- 
ments and  the  ardour  of  the  soldiers  than  the 
skill  or  tactics  of  their  leaders. 

The  sisters  of  Du  Fay  had  become  more 
reconciled  to  their  situation  and  the  new  order 
of  things,  and  they  acceded  to  the  earnest 
request  of  their  brother,  that  as  soon  as  tra- 
velling was  safe,  they  would  return  to  the 
family  estate.  Pauline  was  a  remarkably  fine 
woman,  full  of  bold  conceptions  and   brilliant 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS.  17 

wit ;  in  short,  she  was  just  the  creation  to 
fascinate  the  daring,  intrepid  hero  who  wished 
to  see  a  counterpart  of  himself  in  the  lady  of 
his  love.  Adele  was  all  gentleness  and  femi- 
nine delicacy,  more  suited  to  the  quiet  of  life 
than  the  bustle  and  carnage  of  warfare.  The 
former  gloried  in  a  gallant  deed,  though  cruelty 
was  the  result,  whilst  the  latter  shrunk  from 
the  perpetrators  of  acts  that  made  her  soul 
shudder.  The  consequences  were  obvious : 
Pauline  became  the  worshipped  of  the  Terror- 
ists, Adele  was  soon  beloved  for  her  amiable 
qualities,  and  in  the  course  of  a  few  weeks  Du 
Fay  was  wholly  relieved  of  his  charge.  Pau- 
line was  married  to  a  general  of  brigade,  and 
Adele  was  united  to  a  civilian  of  high  rank  ; 
and  thus  the  colonel  could  prosecute  his  mili- 
tary ardour  undisturbed. 

Notwithstanding  his  perfect  knowledge  of 
the  French  language,  circumstances  would 
frequently  occur  that  nearly  betrayed  the 
young  midshipman  to  his  enemies,  and  by 
order  of  the  Convention  every  Englishman  was 
to  suffer  death.  Blocks,  however,  was  happily 
blessed  with  considerable  presence  of  mind, 
that  brought  him  off  victorious  in  many  a 
season  of  peril.  He  had  made  some  clever 
drawings   of  the    fortifications   of  Ghent,    to 
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which  place  they  had  removed ;  and  whilst  on 
one  occasion  imparting  instruction  to  his  kind 
protector,  an  officer  unexpectedly  entered,  and 
overlooked  their  operations  for  some  time  unseen. 

"  You  improve  famously,  Du  Fay,"  at 
length  uttered  the  intruder,  to  the  great  en^ 
barrassment  of  the  others  ;  "  but  who  is  your 
youthful  tutor  ?  Par  Jove  !  but  there  is  talent, 
and  great  talent  too,  in  these  sketches,""  taking 
up  the  drawings  and  examining  them.  "  This 
is  monopoly,  Du  Fay ;  your  young  friend 
ought  to  be  better  known.  These  are  the 
times  for  merit  to  o'ertop  the  prejudices  of 
birth. — I  beg  pardon  though,  mon  ami, — I 
meant  no  offence  by  the  allusion.  Talent  and 
exalted  birth  are  seldom  found  in  unison  with 
each  other,  where  they  are  conjoined,  as  in 
Colonel  Du  Fay  ;"  and  he  bowed. 

"  Make  no  apologies,  St.  Cyr,"  returned 
the  other,  "  and  least  of  all  to  me.  As  you 
say,  these  sketches  are  pretty,  and — " 

"  Pretty  !  Du  Fay  !  that  is  but  a  mincing 
sort  of  praise,""  exclaimed  St.  Cyr,  rapidly 
casting  his  eye  over  the  plans  and  views  which 
the  open  portfolio  exposed.  "  There  is  a 
beauty,  a  genius,  a  correctness  about  them, 
that  even  Berthier  himself  might  be  proud  to 
acknowledge.     At  all  events,  he  shall  do  justice 
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to  the  artist. — May  I,"  said  he,  addressing  our 
hero  in  the  most  insinuating  manner,  and 
holding  one  of  his  best  drawings, — "  May  I 
presume  to  beg  this  favour,  or — "  he  hesitated. 
'*  I.  am  really  in  an  awkward  predicament." 

"  The  sketch  is  wholly  at  your  service, 
monsieur,"  answered  our  hero,  perfectly  col- 
lected, notwithstanding  the  dilemma  in  which 
he  was  placed.  "  Mais,  I  have  one  favour  to 
beg." 

"  Name  it,  my  friend,"  exclaimed  St.  Cyr. 
"  If  it  is  for  interest  or  for  influence,  mine  is 
weak  and  small ;  but  you  possess  that  which 
in  the  present  day  is  superior  to  either.  When 
Berthier  sees  this  drawing,  your  presence  will 
be  required  at  head-quarters :  and "  ob- 
serving the  bandage  on  his  arm,  "  you  have 
seen  service  too !" 

"  Monsieur  merits  my  lasting  gratitude," 
returned  our  hero,  bowing ;  "  but  I  am  des- 
tined for  the  marine,  and  should  be  now 
ploughing  the  ocean,  had  not  circumstances 
beyond  my  control  conducted  me  hither." 

"  Fortune  has  directed  your  path,  young 
man,"  observed  St.  Cyr.  "  The  sea  cannot 
offer  such  advantages  as  are  now  before  you. 
Do  you  want  an  evidence  ?  there  is  one 
before  you.     I   started    in   life  a  painter,  and 
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traversed  the  luxuriant  clime  of  Italy  to  catch 
inspiration  for  my  pencil.  Footsore  and 
hungry,  and  weary,  I  still  revelled  in  the 
rich  and  the  sublime  of  Nature's  proudest 
works ;  but  my  heart  longed  for  other  enjoy- 
ments. Quiet  and  repose  were  my  chefs- 
d''aitvre ;  but  whilst  transferring  them  to  the 
canvass,  my  spirit  loved  the  roar  of  the  moun- 
tain cataract,  or  the  raging  tempest  that  up- 
rooted forests :  yet  I  could  not  paint  such 
scenes.  I  might  have  remained  a  pauvre 
diable,  but  that  which  stirred  my  nature 
prompted  me  to  the  strife  of  arms.  Five 
years  ago  I  carried  the  firelock  as  a  volunteer ; 
I  am  now  a  general  of  brigade ;  and  thirty 
years  have  not  yet  passed  away  since  I  was  an 
infant  in  my  mother''s  arms.  What  would  you 
more .''" 

"  Monsieur  owns  that  the  arts  did  not  avail 
him,  then  .'''"'  said  Blocks,  smiling,  as  he  seized 
with  avidity  any  plea  for  excuse.  "  I,  who  am 
so  humble  an  aspirant,  cannot  therefore  hope 
for  promotion  for  the  little  talent  Heaven  has 
been  pleased  to  impart." 

"  Young  man,  leave  subtlety  to  courts — it 
does  not  suit  the  camp,"  responded  St.  Cyr. 
"  But  Come,  you  shall  judge  for  yourself. 
Accompany  me   to  my    quarters ;   I   have  yet 
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some  specimens  by  me.  I  love  to  look  at 
them,  Du  Fay ;  they  remind  me  of  past 
times  ;"  and  the  general  sighed. 

To  have  refused  acquiescence  to  his  request 
would  have   been   downright    folly  ;    and  yet 
both  Blocks  and  the  colonel  felt  the  unpleasant- 
ness of  deception.    Another  thought,  which  had 
never  presented  itself  before,  now  swiftly  passed 
across  Du  Fay's  mind.     The  plans,  the  draw- 
ings, the  secrecy — all  stood  in  fearful  array  as 
proofs   that  the  young  Englishman  might  be 
condemned  as  a  spy  ;  and  he  well  knew  there 
were  many  in  the  army  who  would  have  exe- 
cuted summary  vengeance  without    trial,  that 
they  might  be  enabled  to  throw  the  odium  of 
such  a  pursuit   on  the  British  officers,  whilst 
his  enemies  would  exultingly  implicate  himself 
in   the  charge :  yet   he  had    gone    too   far    to 
recede.      Suddenly,    and  to  his   credit    be  it 
spoken,  he  determined  not  to  abandon  one  who 
had  rendered  him  such  signal  service.     Rising, 
therefore,  they  issued  to  the  street,  just  as  an 
English  officer  was  being  carried  by  who  had  been 
brought  in  severely  wounded.     Ten-thousand*'s 
heart  glowed  at  the  sight  of  the  regimentals  ; 
humanity  overcame  discretion,  and  he  stopped 
to  chide  the  men  for  not  being  more  gentle  in 
their  motions. 
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"  Whoever  you  are,"  exclaimed  the  officer 
languidly,  "  for  the  love  of  Heaven  give  me  a 
little  water:  these  fellows  have  almost  jolted 
me  to  death." 

"  Parlez   Fran9ais,  monsieur,"   said    one  of 
the  bearers,    *'  and  take  everything  cool   and 
.  easy." 

"  Parley  the  devil,"  answered  the  choleric 
Englishman,  "  officers  franchaise  ! — D —  the 
lingo !  I  shall  make  nothing  of  it,  and  be 
choked  with  thirst." 

"  Vous  avez  soif,  monsieur?"  exclaimed 
Ten-thousand,  a  tear  starting  to  his  eye,  whilst 
a  smile  lingered  on  his  cheek. 

"  Oh,  ay,  I  '11  have  swipes,  or  water,  or  a 
little  brandy,  or  anything  that 's  moistening,"" 
returned  the  other. 

''  Monsieur  le  general,  the  prisoner  asks  for 
drink,"  said  Blocks  :  "  it  is  a  small  request." 

Du  Fay  trembled  as  he  saw  the  keen  and 
piercing  eye  of  St.  Cyr  fixed  upon  the  young 
midshipman.  He  who  had  been  accustomed  to 
read  Nature  in  all  her  works,  could  not  be  in- 
sensible to  her  operations  on  the  human  heart ; 
but  he  took  no  present  notice. 

"  Convey  the  prisoner  to  comfortable  quar- 
ters/' said  St  Cyr  to  the  men  ;  and  then  turn- 
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ing  to  our  hero,  added,  "  You  must  visit  him, 
young  sir,  and  take  his  parole." 

Blocks  bowed,  and  they  pursued  their  way 
in  silence:  but  just  as  they  were  passing  a 
broad  space  near  the  citadel,  a  tall  muscular 
man,  in  the  habit  of  a  German  student,  rush- 
ed from  behind,  and  poising  a  long  shining 
blade  in  the  air,  was  about  to  drive  it  mortally 
home  in  St.  Cyr's  neck  ;  but  Blocks,  who  had 
fallen  somewhat  in  the  rear,  perceived  his 
intent,  and  ran  with  full  force  against  the 
general,  and  impelled  him  forward,  so  that 
he  escaped  the  assassin's  knife.  Du  Fay's 
sword  was  instantly  unsheathed,  and  passed 
through  the  body  of  the  infatuated  man ; 
and  when  St.  Cyr  turned  round  to  resent  the 
supposed  indignity  that  had  been  ofFei-ed  to 
him,  he  saw  the  wretched  student  writhing  on 
the  weapon  of  his  friend,  the  knife  still  firmly 
grasped  for  vengeance.  Suddenly  retreating, 
the  German  disengaged  himself  from  the  sword, 
and  made  another  attack  upon  the  general ; 
but  a  picket-guard  coming  up  at  the  time,  the 
assassin  was  seized  and  disarmed.  The  officers 
continued  their  walk,  leaving  the  expiring 
student  in  the  hands  of  his  enemies. 

St.  Cyr  quietly  but  gratefully  complimented 
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our  hero  upon  his  achievement ;  but  further 
progress  was  prevented  by  an  aide-de-camp 
riding  up  with  orders  from  General  Pichegru 
for  the  army  immediately  to  advance.  "  You 
must  therefore,  par  consequence,  defer  your 
visit,  my  young  friend.  Nevertheless,  con- 
sider me  devoted  to  the  promotion  of  your 
welfare.  Adieu,  Du  Fay  ;  get  your  regiment 
under  arms  without  loss  of  time.  Your  orders 
shall  be  sent  you."  And  bowing,  he  joined  the 
aide-de-camp. 

"  1  have  had  a  narrow  escape,"  said  Blocks  ; 
"  and,  Monsieur  Du  Fay,  you  must  run  no 
further  hazard  on  my  account.  General  St. 
Cyr  is  generous  and  humane ;  I  will  sur- 
render myself.  It  is  true,  I  did  hope  to  get 
off  from  the  coast,  or,  by  escaping,  to  join 
the  rear  of  the  British  forces ;  but  every 
day  adds  to  the  risk  you  run  for  afford- 
ing shelter  to  an  enemy.  I  know  the  decree 
of  the  Convention  ;  and,  believe  me,  Robes- 
pierre ^ — " 

*'  Dou  you  not  know,"  uttered  Du  Fay 
rapidly  ; — "  have  you  not  heard, — has  no  one 
informed  you — " 

"  Of  what  ?"  demanded  our  hero.  "  I  have 
shut  myself  up  so  close  of  late,  that  I  have 
heard  nothing." 
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"  You  named  Robespierre,"  returned  Du 
Fay  ;  "  are  you  not  aware  that  he  has  suf- 
fered for  his  crimes  beneath  the  axe  of  the 
guillotine  ?" 

"  No  !"  replied  Ten-thousand  ;  "  can  it  be 
possible  ? — May  all  blood-thirsty  revolutionists 
perish  as  he  has  done ! " 

"Yes;  Robespierre,  Heriot,  and  Couthon 
were  decapitated  on  the  same  day,  and  the  Reign 
of  Terror  is  at  an  end,"  said  Du  Fay  ;  "  but, 
for  the  present,  you  must  advance  with  the 
army, — unless,  indeed,  you  will  return  and  visit 
Adele." 

"  I  will  not  state  my  intentions  even  to 
you,  my  generous  friend,"  uttered  Ten-thou- 
sand. *'  You  must  make  the  best  excuse 
you  can  for  my  disappearance  ;  —  you  know," 
and  he  smiled,  "I  am  destined  for  the  ma- 
rine." 

It  was  a  spii'it- stirring  spectacle  to  witness 
the  movements  of  the  army  as  regiment  after 
regiment  quitted  the  town  ;  and  Blocks,  as  he 
looked  on,  could  not  but  be  struck  with  the 
martial  appearance  of  the  troops,  who,  from  the 
chief  to  the  ranks,  had  been  called  into  exist- 
ence like  the  creation  of  a  day.  There  rode 
the  terrible  Davoust  and  the  plunderer  Laison, 
decked  in  their  gorgeous  military  trappings,  — 

VOL.  II.  c 
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there  also  were  Lefebvre  and  Mortier, — all  des- 
tined to  figure  in  future  history.  The  general 
of  Du  Fay's  brigade  was  Gouvion  St.  Cyr,whom 
we  have  already  mentioned,  and,  compared  with 
the  revolutionary  cut-throats,  an  angel  of  light 
amongst  demons. 

Blocks  determined  at  all  hazards  to  make 
a  push  the  earliest  opportunity.      The  Duke  of 
York,  partially  deserted  by  the  Allies,  had  no 
alternative  but  to  retreat ;  and  the  inhabitants 
of  Belgium,  left  to  the  mercy  of  the  conquerors, 
were  exasperated  to  the  extreme  of  hate  against 
the  English.     In  fact,  the  revolutionary  mania 
was  spreading  through  the  Netherlands  ;   and 
the   manner  in   which    the  British    army   was 
supplied  plainly  evinced  the  disposition  of  the 
inhabitants.     It  is  no  part  of  our  tale  to  enu- 
merate the  battles  that  were  fought  and  the 
defeats   suffered    by    our   countrymen;    let    it 
suffice  that  our  hero  witnessed  the  advance  of 
the  French  army  and  the  retreat  of  the  Eng- 
lish   without  being   able   to  join   his   friends, 
till  at  length  grown  thoroughly  desperate,  he 
equipped  himself  in  the  dress  of  a  peasant,  and 
under  cover  of  the  night  succeeded  in  getting 
between  the   two  armies  on  the  banks  of  the 
river  Waal,   some  of  the  British   troops   then 
lying  at  Gorcum,  whom  he  hoped  to  join. 
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But  winter  —  a  hard,  rigorous  winter — bad 
set  in,  and  Blocks  knew  but  little  of  tbe  feeling 
that  pervaded  nearly  all  classes  of  society; — be 
was  not  aware  that  emissaries  bad  been  sent  to 
Pichegru  to  hasten  bis  approach  by  promises 
of  co-operation,  and  that  the  party  of  the 
Stadtholder  Avas  hourly  on  the  decline.  His  life 
was  constantly  exposed,  and  neither  as  Eng- 
lishman nor  Frenchman  was  he  at  any  time 
safe.  He  underwent  the  most  severe  privations, 
frequently  passing  his  nights,  exposed  to  the 
severity  of  the  weather,  in  sheds  or  in  the  open 
air,  and  in  more  instances  than  one  stripping 
tbe  dead  bodies  of  his  countrymen  of  tbe  few 
clothes  that  the  plunderers  had  left,  to  cover 
over  him  as  he  lay  upon  the  frost-bound  earth. 
He  was  nearly  starved ;  for  when  trying  to 
obtain  food  at  the  farmhouses,  he  was  driven 
away  not  unfrequently  by  blows  ;  —  yet  his 
health  remained  good  ; — whilst  he  frequently 
beheld  tbe  melancholy  spectacle  of  many  of 
his  sick  and  wounded  countrymen  lying  on 
the  banks  of  the  dykes  to  perish.  They  had 
been  left  to  the  care  of  the  inhabitants  ;  but 
as  soon  as  the  army  retreated,  the  unhappy 
creatures,  destitute  of  everything,  were  carri- 
ed forth  from  the  houses,  and  left  to  be  frozen 
to  death  by  the  inclement  season  of  the  year. 

c2 
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So  familiar  had  Blocks  become  to  such  scenes, 
that  once  or  twice  he  made  a  sort  of  entrench- 
ment with  dead  bodies  to  keep  the  cold  night 
winds  from  piercing  him.     For  upwards  of  a 
fortnight  did  his  wanderings  continue,  till  at 
length,  almost  famished,  he  reached  Gorcum, 
and  found  —  not  the  British  troops,  for  they 
were  gone,  but   a  hearty  hatred  to  the  Eng- 
lish,   and    an    imbecile  terror  of  the  French. 
He   offered   his    services   to    the    master   of  a 
schuyt,  but  the   river  was    frozen,    and    they 
were  not   required  :  nevertheless,  he  obtained 
permission  to  remain  on  board  ;  though  he  could 
get  no  food,  except  a  handful  or  two  of  horse- 
beans  occasionally,  and  now  and  then  a  piece 
of  coarse,  hard  bread.     In  the  course  of  a  few 
days,  the  advance  of  the  French  army  appeared 
in  sight ;   and  he  determined,  as  it   would  be 
nearer  to  the  sea,  to  proceed  to  Dort.     This 
he  set  out  to  accomplish  by  walking  over  the 
ice  ;  and  having  passed  one  night  in  a  deserted 
vessel  that  was  frozen  up,  the  following  morn- 
ing he  pursued  his  way,  and  succeeded  in  mak- 
ing good  his  entrance  soon   after  noon.     But 
no  one  would  administer  to  his  necessities, — 
he  had  tasted  nothing  for  many  hours,  except 
ice  to  allay  his  thirst,  —  and    his  appeals  in 
English,  French,  or  Dutch,  were  disregarded. 
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At  length,   after  traversing   several  of  the 
streets,  he  wandered  to  one  of  the  jetties  that 
run  into  the  Maese,   forming  a  sort  of  quay  or 
wharf  for  the  landing  of  passengers  and  goods  ; 
and  here  he  hoped  amongst  the  schippers  of  the 
schuyts  to  obtain  a  little  food,  however  coarse. 
Upon  the  jetty    stood  a  regular  double-tiled 
twenty-breek'd     forty-degree-above-proof    old 
Dutchman,  who  was  evidently  a  man  of  some 
authority,  by  the  massive  gold  chain  that  was 
suspended  round  his  neck,  and,  hanging  down 
before,    was  looped  up  to  the  buttons  of  his 
waistcoat.     His   features   bore    the    semblance 
of  mildness  and  benevolence  ;  and  there  was  a 
gravity  almost  approaching  to  distress  in  their 
expression,   which  evinced  much  anxiety   and 
studiousness.      To    him    our    hero    addressed 
himself   in    his    best  Dutch,    and    for   nearly 
twenty  minutes  went  on  undisturbed,  and,  as 
he  thought,  flourishingly,  in  detailing  his  sor- 
rows  and   imploring   assistance.     The  patient 
son  of  long  pipes  and  mud  dykes  seemed  to 
listen  with  the  most  earnest  attention   to  the 
youth's  harangue,  and  at  the  conclusion,  remov- 
ing a  tobacco- funnel — almost  as  long  as  the  flue 
of  a  steam-engine  —  from  his  mouth,  he  eja- 
culated  with  the  most  perfect  self-composure, 
"  Yaw,  mynheer  ;   I  no  ferstand  de  Anglaish  !"" 
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"  The  devil  !"  vociferated  the  mortified 
young  Englishman,  as  he  swung  his  arm  in 
agony  and  stamped  impatiently  with  his 
foot. 

*'  Der  duy  vil !  "  responded  the  Dutchman, 
replacing  his  smoking  laboratory,  and  puffing 
away  with  redoubled  energy  to  make  up  for 
lost  time. 

"  And  so,"  continued  Blocks  in  his  native 
tongue,  "  I  have  been  telling  all  my  difficul- 
ties, as  I  supposed,  in  good  Dutch,  and  am  met 
with  the  humiliating  declaration,  '  I  don't  un- 
derstand English  ! '  This  is  abominably  pro- 
voking ! " 

"  Yaw,  mynheer ! "  replied  the  patient  bur- 
gomaster, with  the  most  profound  gravity  ;  '*  I 
no  ferstand  de  Anglaish." 

'"  The  devil !  "'■'  exclaimed  the  young  Eng- 
lishman, again  looking  out  upon  the  dreary 
prospect,  and  then  pulling  his  cap  over  his 
eyes  to  conceal  his  chagrin. 

"  Der  duyvil  !  "  puffed  the  Dutchman,  send- 
ing forth  a  long  and  dense  cloud  of  smoke 
with  all  his  energy,  as  if  ejecting  the  foul 
fiend  whose  name  he  had  used  from  his  ex- 
pansive lungs. 

"  What  am  I  to  do?"  said  our  hero  in  a 
tone   of  inquiry,    and    labouring  under  consi- 
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derable  painful  excitement.  "  I  may  as  well 
put  a  loaded  pistol  to  my  head  as  fall  again 
into  their  hands,  for  death  is  certain." 

"Yaw,  mynheer!"  interjaculated  the  bur- 
gomaster, as  he  replenished  the  huge  bowl 
of  his  pipe  with  canaster. 

"  I  did  hope,"  continued  the  young  Eng- 
lishman, "  that  here,  amongst  the  better 
classes,  I  should  have  experienced  something 
like  humanity,  and,  as  an  unfortunate  ally, 
might  have  been  assisted  to  reach  some  of 
the  British  cruisers.  I  am  perishing  Avith 
cold  and  hunger! — everything  seems  to  con- 
spire against  me,  —  no  one  commiserates  my 
situation  ;  —  oh  God  !  have  mercy  ;  this  is 
indeed  dreadful !  —  Yet,  surely,  all  hearts 
cannot  be  alike  hardened  against  me !  There 
must  be  one  amongst  so  many " 

"Yaw,  mynheer!"  replied  a  soft,  sweet 
voice  behind  him ;  and  our  hero  turning  round, 
beheld  a  female  figure  in  a  huge  capote,  that 
entirely  screened  both  person  and  features  from 
observation ;  and  at  a  short  distance  from  her 
stood  an  official  completely  armed. 

When  first  the  young  midshipman  addressed 
the  burgomaster,  he  had  particularly  noticed 
they  were  alone ;  but  becoming  more  and  more 
absorbed  in  the  development  of  his  narrative. 
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he  had  not  perceived  that  others  had  joined  the 
party,  and  on  his  first  hearing  the  voice,  it 
came  so  thrillingly  upon  his  sense,  that  it 
prompted  the  old  aspiration,  though  in  an 
under  tone,  —  "  The  devil !  —  it  is  all  up 
with  me ! " 

*'  Der  duyvil !"  fired  the  Dutchman,  ad- 
dressing the  female  somewhat  impatiently ; 
"  what  do  you  do  here  ?" 

"  I  seek  my  father,"  replied  she,  in  tones 
so  musical  and  plaintive  that  they  harmo- 
nised with  delight  on  the  young  man's  ears. 
"  The  council  awaits  his  presence  —  yonder 
is    their    messenger.     An    officer    has    arrived 

from  the  advancing  enemy But  hasten,  my 

father ;  they  threaten  to  storm  the  town  if  it 
is  not  surrendered  ;  and  where  should  we  find 
shelter  then  ?" 

"  Der  duyvil!"  exclaimed  the  burgomaster 
again  somewhat  harshly,  though  he  looked 
kindly  upon  his  child ;  "  what  should  women 
know  of  these  matters  ?" 

"The  devil!''  responded  the  Englishman; 
"  though  it  appears  I  cannot  speak  the  lan- 
guage, yet,  by  Jove,  I  can  understand  enough 
to  know  that  my  doom  is  sealed  unless  some 
one  will  take  compassion  on  me." 

"Hans!"   cried  the  burgomaster,  and  the 
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official  immediately  put  himself  upon  the  ad- 
vance in  slow  motion,  — "  Hans,  what  intelli- 
gence do  you  bring  ?" 

"  The  council  waits,"  replied  the  man  as  he 
drew  himself  up  before  his  superior  ;  "  the 
keys  of  the  gates  are  ringing  on  their  fingers' 
ends.  There  are  many  there  ready  to  receive 
the  French  with  open  arms  ;  gold  will  corrupt 
the  heart  " 

"  Yaw,  weel,  I  know  it  has  been  determined 
on,"  returned  the  burgomaster ;  "  therefore  they 
can  have  no  need  for  my  advice  or  my  opinion. 
I  will  not  go  !  " 

"  This  is  no  time  to  flinch  from  duty,""  urged 
the  other  firmly  ;  "  but  they  know  Herr  Vone- 
stracht  loves  his  country  and  will  not  give  con- 
sent to  let  in  these  marauding  thieves  amongst 
us.  They  also  know  Herr  Vonestracht  is  rich, 
and  they  wish  to  dig  a  pit  for  his  feet,  in  the 
hope  that  some  of  his  wealth  will  fall  to  their 
share.     Choose  your  path." 

The  person  addressed  remained  for  several 
minutes  apparently  in  earnest  deliberation  with 
himself  as  to  the  future  line  of  conduct  he 
should  pursue.  He  looked  mournfully  upon 
his  daughter,  and  then  with  a  long-drawn  sigh 
he  uttered,  "  Hans,  I  will  attend  the  council. 
Our  neighbours  think  me  rich,  —  alas  !  it  is 

c5 
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not  so ;  though,  thanks  be  to  Providence,  I  am 
not  wholly  destitute.  Those  who  covet  my 
authority  are  welcome  to  it;  but  the  fools  do 
not  see  that  in  submitting  to  the  republican, 
they  must  also  make  room  for  his  follow- 
ers. What  is  the  voice  of  one  man  amongst 
so  many  ?  Alas  !  Hans,  I  fear  there  is  no 
alternative  —  our  ancient  mode  of  administer- 
ing the  laws  must  now  yield  to  French  pre- 
fects and  their  avaricious  satellites,  —  our  seats 
of  justice  will  be  filled  by  the  extortioner  and 
his  subordinate  leeches,  and  our  sacred  insti- 
tutions will  become  a  jest  and  a  mockery  on 
their  tongues." 

"  And  yet  we  have  the  full  and  perfect  means 
of  resistance,"  returned  Hans  reproachfully. 
"  There  are  six  hundred  pieces  of  cannon." 

"  Twelve  thousand  muskets,""  chimed  in  the 
burgomaster. 

"  And  our  stores  are  filled  with  ammuni- 
tion," added  Hans :  "  there  wants  but  the 
same  hearts  we  had  two  years  ago,  to  drive  these 
invaders  from  before  our  walls.  The  wretches 
who  have  murdered  their  king  will  have  but 
little  mercy  upon  meaner  folk."" 

"  1  know  it  all,  good  Hans,"  returned  tlie 
burgomaster,  "  yet  am  unable  to  resist.  Did 
it  depend   upon  me,  I  would  rouse  the  slug- 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS.  o5 

gards  to  a  sense  of  shame. — Yet,  how  idly  do  I 
talk  !  —  even  the  elements  conspire  against  us, 
and  the  artillery  may  cross  the  ice." 

"  It  is  no  more  an  auxiliary  now  than  it 
has  often  been  before,"  rejoined  the  official, 
"  and  our  shot  would  mow  them  down  before 
they  could  approach.  There  is  cowardice  and 
treachery  in  such  base  surrender." 

"  Alas  !  Hans,  it  is  a  love  of  change,"  re- 
marked the  superior.  "  Amsterdam  and  Rot- 
terdam, even  the  Hague,  have  sent  envoys  to 
invite  the  wolves  amongst  their  flocks,  —  the 
poor  Stadtholder  is  deserted,  —  and  men  of 
sanguinary  temperament  hope  by  imitating 
the  revolution  in  France  to  raise  themselves 
to  eminence.  Pshaw  !  —  they  are  blind,  — the 
French  will  grasp  at  all  —  they  will  mock  the 
servile  imitators,  and  hurl  them  to  oblivion  to 
seize  upon  the  honours  and  immunities  for 
themselves.  The  populace  may  cut  the  throats 
of  the  wealthy  here  and  elsewhere,  for  the  sake 
of  plunder  ;  and  the  French  will  do  the  same 
office  upon  the  murderers,  and  share  the  ill- 
gotten  spoil :  nay,  they  will  encourage  the 
first,  that  they  may  use  a  show  of  justice  in 
perpetrating  the  last.  Alas,  alas,  for  my  coun- 
try!" 

"And  the   maiden.?"    said  Hans,    looking 
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affectionately  towards  the  female.  "  Oh,  my 
honoured  master  !  my  heart  is  in  agony  at  the 
dread  of  what  your  enemies  will  do." 

"  Peace !  good  Hans,"  returned  the  burgo- 
master, laying  his  hand  upon  his  heart.  "  All 
is  tranquil  here  :  I  have  discharged  my  duty — 
erringly,  mayhap,  but  honestly  —  to  God  and 
my  country.  The  faith  for  which  Van  Wou- 
ters  shed  his  blood,  beneath  the  lime-tree,  at 
the  Kleveniers  Doel,  is  also  mine  ;  the  honour 
for  which  so  many  patriots  have  died  is  engraft- 
ed on  my  heart.  I  will  yield  neither.  —  Peril, 
proscription,  condemnation  may  come,  —  they 
may  degrade,  but  it  is  only  my  own  acts  that 
can  disgrace  me." 

"  But  your  daughter .?"  repeated  the  official ; 
"  they  will  visit  the  contumacy  of  the  father 
upon  the  child."" 

"  She  has  my  directions,  Hans,"  replied  the 
burgomaster,  almost  overcome  with  the  agita- 
tion of  his  parental  feelings.  "  Yet  we  must  bend 
to  the  tempest,  unless  we  wish  to  be  rooted 
up.  Tell  the  council  I  obey  their  summons. — 
And,  here,  good  Hans,  thou  hast  been  a  faith- 
ful servant," — the  old  man's  voice  quivered 
with  emotion — "  here  is  a  token  of  kind  re- 
membrance, Hans :  let  us  hope  for  better 
times."     The  man  took  the  proffered  donation, 
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and  turned  to  communicate  his  errand.  "  And 
now,  Eugenia,"  said  the  father,  as  he  address- 
ed his  daughter,  solemnly  but  affectionately,  — 
*'  And  now,  Eugenia,  may  the  God  of  our  an— 
cestors  preserve  us  through  this  heavy  trial ! 
Hasten  home,  my  child,  and  see  that  every- 
thing is  secure — you  understand  my  meaning." 

"  But  the  young  Englishman,  father,"  said 
she,  "  what  is  to  become  of  him  ? — you  will 
not  leave  him  to  the  vengeance  of  his  ene- 
mies ?  " 

"  What  have  I  to  do  with  Englishmen.''" 
uttered  the  burgomaster  sternly ;  "  he  must 
seek  his  safety  where  best  he  can  :  I  have  too 
much  need  of  friends  myself  to  offer  help  to 
others." 

"  This  is  not  like  my  father,"  remonstrated 
Eugenia  in  plaintive  accents  ;  "  these  invaders 
will  have  my  bitter  hatred  if  they  can  change 
the  benevolence  of  his  heart  to  inhumanity." 

"  Peace,  girl,"  said  the  father  mournfully  ; 
"  and  now  come  with  me  to  your  home."'  He 
bowed  to  the  young  Englishman,  took  his 
daughter''s  arm  within  his  own,  and  quitted 
the  jetty. 

"  A  most  hopeful  and  gratifying  situation 
I  am  in  !"  mentally  uttered  the  young  man. 
"  Here  I   am,   a  runaway,  scarcely  a  shoe  to 
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my  feet  or  a  sbirt  to  my  back,  hungry  and 
cold,  without  a  stiver  in  the  world  to  procure 
either  lodgings  or  victuals. — Well,  well,  it  is 
of  no  use  giving  way  to  despair.  I  'm  a  poor 
devil  hard-up,  and  that  's  true ;  but  never 
mind, — many  a  dark  and  cloudy  morning  has 
turned  out  a  sunshiny  day." 

He  sat  himself  down  on  a  piece  of  projecting 
timber,  and  tried  to  whistle  "  A  light  heart  and 
a  thin  pair  of  breeches  ;""  but  it  would  not  do — 
either  his  empty  stomach  or  the  heavy  mists 
that  hung  in  the  atmosphere  "  spoilt  his  whist- 
ling," and  he  sadly  murdered  the  tune. 

The  afternoon  was  particularly  dull  and  chill ; 
there  was  no  cheering  ray  of  warmth  and  the 
earth  was  damp  and  clammy  with  fogs — not 
English  fogs,  but  cold,  aguish,  aqueous,  Dutch 
fogs;  in  fact,  it  was  just  the  sort  of  after- 
noon that  makes  the  miserable  downcast  weary 
of  his  wretched  existence,  depressing  all  the 
faculties  of  the  mind,  relaxing  all  the  energies 
of  the  system,  and  reducing  the  image  of  the 
Creator  to  the  lowest  degradation  of  despond- 
ency. The  young  Englishman  was,  like  his 
countrymen,  powerfully  influenced  by  the  wea- 
ther ;  his  spirit  sank  within  him,  and  hope  he 
had  none.  He  thought  upon  his  early  days, 
and  the  pleasant  Parsonage,  and  the  contrast 
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with  his  present  condition  served  to  depress 
his  energies  still  lower.  He  looked  upon  the 
thoughtless  children  who  were  sporting  upon 
the  ice,  and  adventurously  skirting  the  brink 
at  a  place  where  it  was  broken  by  the  fall  of 
some  timber,  so  as  to  leave  a  wide  space  for 
the  muddy  waters ;  he  gazed  wildly  on  the 
abyss,  and  fearful  soul-awakening  sensations 
crept  over  him,  "  It  would  be  better  to  die  at 
once  than  to  perish  slowly  by  hunger,  or  be 
exposed  to  the  horrors  of  a  few  weeks'  linger- 
ing in  a  gaol." 

The  darker  shades  of  approaching  even- 
ing were  closing  in  ;  the  tired  children  were 
quitting  their  amusement,  called  away  by 
parents  or  relatives  ;  the  jetty  was  deserted, — 
he  sat  there  alone,  unpitied,  and  unnoticed, — 
"  it  was  but  a  plunge,  and  all  would  be  over." 
A  furrowed  sternness  came  upon  his  brow,  his 
lips  were  closely  compressed,  his  teeth  grated 
together,  his  hands  were  clutched  with  convul- 
sive anguish,  and  his  eyes  were  steadily  fixed 
upon  the  dark  waters  of  the  Maese;  the  de- 
mon was  tugging  at  his  heart-strings,  and 
laughing  with  infernal  delight  at  the  prospect 
of  a  victim.  At  this  moment  a  piercing  shriek 
sounded  in  his  ears  ;  he  sprang  upon  his  feet, 
and  beheld  upon   the  opposite  quay  a  female 
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frantically  tearing  her  hair  and  imploring  as- 
sistance.    At  first  he  could  not   perceive  the 
cause  of  her  distress,  but  a  struggling  in  the 
water  of  the  chasm  soon  explained  it.     A  small 
hand  was  raised  above  the  surface,  an  infan- 
tile face  appeared   for  one  moment,   and    the 
next  instant  the  young  Englishman,  who  had 
been  gloomily  meditating  self-destruction,  dash- 
ed fearlessly  into  the  liquid  element  to  save  a 
fellow-creature  from  that  death  which  he  had 
appointed  for  himself.     The  child  had  disap- 
peared, but  our  hero  dived  down  after  it ;  alas  ! 
the  tide  had  carried  it  beneath  the  ice,  and  he 
rose   alone.       The    half-frantic    mother   stood 
gazing  on  the  scene  with  breathless  attention — 
the  crowd  kept  gathering  on  the  quay,  when 
Ten-thousand  once  more  plunged,  and  was  lost 
to  sight.     Not  a   whisper  was  heard  amongst 
that  numerous  assemblage  as  they  watched  the 
spot  where  he  had  disappeared.     A  few  of  the 
more  active  of  the  townsmen  descended  to  the 
margin  of  the  ice  ready  to  assist  him  on  his 
rising,  others  had  hastened  for  ropes  from  the 
schuyts,    and   all  admired    the   heroic    action, 
though  ignorant  who  the  individual  was  that 
had  thus  perilled  his  existence.     The  mother 
gazed  upon  the  eddies  of  the  stream  ;  the  ad- 
venturous youth  rose,  shook  the  moisture  from 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS.  41 

his  hair  and  eyes,  but — he  was  again  alone,  and 
a  deep  groan  burst  from  almost  every  breast. 
The  young  man  looked  fearlessly  around  him, 
ascertained  his  exact  position,  and  once  more 
the  waters  rolled  above  his  head  and  concealed 
him  from  view.  The  time  of  his  disappear- 
ance seemed  an  age  to  the  lookers-on, — fears 
began  to  be  entertained  that  he  had  swum  his 
last,  when  suddenly  he  once  more  rose,  at  some 
distance  from  the  place  where  he  had  dived  : 
a  thrilling  shout  rent  the  air — he  held  the  child 
on  one  arm,  as  with  the  other  he  manfully  clung 
to  the  slippery  glacier.  A  looker-on  relieved 
him  of  his  burden,  and  placed  the  inanimate 
infant  on  the  mother's  breast.  Nor  did  our 
hero  stop  here  ;  for  having  more  than  once 
witnessed  the  mode  of  resuscitation  in  cases  of 
drowning,  he  accompanied  the  distracted  pa- 
rent to  her  residence,  superintended  the  ope- 
rations, and,  after  considerable  exertion,  had 
the  happiness  to  see  his  efforts  crowned  with 
complete  success  :  the  child  breathed — it  lived, 
and  was  soon  in  a  refreshing  slumber. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  gratitude  of  the 
parent,  who  poured  out  her  blessings  on  the 
young  Englishman's  head.  He  asked  for  food — 
it  was  plentifully  set  before  him  ;  and  the  com- 
forts of  a  good  fire  had  never  felt  so  delightful 
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as  at  that  moment.  Whilst  thus  engaged,  a  fe- 
male entered,  muffled  up,  and  passed  into  the 
inner  apartment,  but  the  young  man  knew  by 
the  dress,  or  rather  he  hoped  that  it  might 
be  the  burgomaster's  daughter.  Nor  was  he 
mistaken,  —  in  a  few  minutes  she  returned,  the 
tears  had  left  their  traces  on  her  cheeks,  but 
there  was  a  heavenly  smile  upon  her  lovely 
countenance  as  she  approached  the  youth,  and 
in  good  English  uttered,  "  Stranger,  you  have 
been  sought  after,  —  I  have  —  but  it  is  no 
matter  now  that  you  are  found.  INIy  father's 
want  of  generosity  was  but  assumed — his  house 
will  shelter  you.  As  soon  as  it  is  dark,  Hans 
—  whose  infant  you  have  so  nobly  saved,— will 
conduct  you  privately,  or  if  he  cannot  escape 
from  service,  Marie  will  perform  that  office." 

The  young  Englishman  had  arisen  from 
his  seat  when  first  addressed,  and  with  eager 
gaze  had  riveted  his  eyes  upon  the  blooming 
features  of  the  beauteous  maiden.  Confused 
visions  and  doubtful  recollections  passed  across 
his  mind,  which  the  language  of  his  native 
home  had  rendered  still  more  mysterious  and 
puzzling:  he  tried  to  catch  at  something  tena- 
ble to  fix  his  wandering  thoughts,  but  in  vain, 
— the  whole  seemed  to  be  involved  in  a  laby- 
rinth of  which  he  had  lost  the  clue. 
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The  maiden  appeared  to  enjoy  his  embarrass- 
ment, and  as  he  remained  silent,  she  extended 
her  hand  towards  him  as  she  said,  "  Is  my  old 
playmate,  then,  so  angry  with  his  once  little 
Eugenia,  that  he  will  not  accept  the  asylum 
offered  by  her  father  ?" 

"  Fool,  dolt,  idiot  !  that  I  am,"  exclaimed 
he,  immediately  grasping  the  proffered  hand 
and  pressing  it  to  his  lips  ;  "  how  could  I  be  so 
stupid  as  not  to  recognise  you  ?  And  yet  there 
was  something  in  your  voice  this  afternoon 
that  claimed  acquaintance  with  the  treasured 
feelings  of  my  heart.  You  have  not  forgotten 
me,  then  ?"" 

"  No,  Mr.  Blocks,"  returned  Eugenia  with 
powerful  emphasis,  but  was  instantly  stopped 
by  the  young  man. 

"  Nay,  call  me  as  you  were  used  to  do," 
said  he,  imploringly ;  "  I  cannot  bear  that 
Mister  —  it  is  so  cold  and  formal." 

"  Well,  then,  Ten-thousand,"  continued  she, 
"  I  have  not  forgotten  you,  as  you  have  now 
had  ample  proofs :  our  sex  do  not  so  soon 
erase  from  memory  those  whom  they  have  once 
esteemed."" 

"  Do  not  reproach  me,  Eugenia,"  remon- 
strated our  hero  imploringly.  "  I  have  suf- 
fered so  much  since  we  last  parted,  that  it  is  a 
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wonder  I  have  retained  my  reason.  Yet  I  have 
never  ceased  to  think  of  you,  Eugenia  —  cer- 
tainly not  as  I  now  behold  you,  rising  to  the 
perfection  of  womanly  beauty,  but  as  my  play- 
mate, my  little  sweetheart,  in  those  days  of 
peace,  and  joy,  and  happiness,  when  not  a  care 
ruffled  the  smooth  stream  of  life.  Oh  !  Euge- 
nia, those  were  delightful  moments  ! "  and  the 
moisture  sprang  to  the  eyes  of  both. 

There  was  a  pause  of  a  minute,  as  each 
looked  affectionately  in  the  other's  face,  ani- 
mated by  recollections  of  past  enjoyments. 

"  I  must  not  tarry  longer,"  said  she,  "  lest 
my  father  return  from  the  council  and  find  me 
absent.  These  are  perilous  times,  as  you  must 
well  know,  —  the  French  will  soon  be  our  mas- 
ters ;  but  still  we  can  provide  concealment  if 
you  desire  it,  —  although,  a  few  hours  more, 
and  I  suppose  we  must  be  enemies." 

"  I  cannot  escape,  Eugenia,"  returned  Ten- 
thousand,  "  or  the  duty  I  owe  to  my  country 
would  urge  me  to  do  so.  But  there  is  a  selfish 
feeling  in  my  breast  that  prompts  me  to  rejoice 
at  the  impossibility  of  getting  away,  as  it  will 
place  me  near  you,  and  I  shall  again  enjoy  your 
loved  society." 

"  But  not  as  in  times  that  are  gone,"  re- 
sponded the  maiden.  "  We  shall  not  now  wan- 
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der  hand-in-hand  through  the  green  fields, 
collecting  the  bouquet  of  wild  flowers  as  we 
pass ; — we  shall  not  enjoy  the  clear  pure  air  of 
heaven  on  the  lofty  hills,  or  drink  from  the 
clear  stream  that  meanders  through  the  valley. 
Dangers  and  difiiculties,  and  heavy  trials,  sur- 
round us." 

"  Yet,  dearest ! "  interrupted  the  young  man, 
soothingly  but  firmly,  "  will  not  those  very 
dangers  and  difficulties  you  apprehend  operate 
as  stronger  incentives  to  mutual  regard  and 
united  support  ?  Believe  me,  afflictions  are 
the  best  tests  to  prove  the  value  of  esteem  ; 
and  though  I  would  offer  my  life  as  a  pledge 
of  happiness  to  you,  still  I  would  rather 
convince  you  of  my  unalterable  love  by  shar- 
ing all  your  perils,  and  protecting  you  from 
evils  that  may  threaten  your  welfare." 

"  We  will  talk  of  this  on  some  future  occa- 
sion," said  Eugenia ;  "  at  present  I  must  say 
farewell.  Place  reliance  upon  Hans  :  your 
gallant  act  has  gained  you  many  friends." 

They  parted ;  and  as  our  hero  resumed  his 
seat,  a  deep  sense  of  his  impious  intentions 
against  his  own  existence,  whilst  on  the  jetty, 
brought  a  burning  witness  to  his  cheeks.  He 
had  contemplated  suicide  at  the  very  moment 
when  Providence  was  vindicating  its  claim  for 
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his  dependance  ;  he  thought  himself  a  wretch- 
ed outcast,  without  friends,  without  hope,  and 
in  a  brief  space  he  had  found  food,  shelter,  kind- 
ness, love.  He  determined  never  again  to  yield 
to  the  suggestions  of  despondency. 

Whilst  finishing  his  repast,  the  official,  Hans, 
returned  suddenly  home,  wholly  unapprised  of 
what  had  taken  place ;  and  great  was  his  asto- 
nishment at  seeing  the  young  man  (whom  he 
immediately  recognised)  arrayed  in  some  of 
his  own  clothes  and  partaking  of  his  food.  It 
is  true,  he  had  heard  something  of  a  child  being 
rescued  from  drowning ;  but  he  knew  not  that 
it  was  his  own  till  his  wife  related  the  occur- 
rence ;  and  the  grateful  Dutchman  expressed 
the  strongest  gratitude. 

"  You  are  an  Englishman,"  said  he, — "  I 
know  it.  I  love  your  countrymen  ;  they  have 
shed  their  blood  to  defend  us  from  these  Jaco- 
bins, who  will  soon  lord  it  over  us.  I  have 
now  an  additional  plea  for  valuing  them,  and 
may  the  God  of  my  fathers  forsake  me  when  I 
forget  the  obligation  !  The  council  have  de- 
cided,—  my  brave  old  master  resisted  to  the 
last,  and  will  doubtless  draw  down  the  venge- 
ance of  the  thieves  upon  his  head.  The 
French  are  to  be  admitted,  an  indemnity  be- 
ing given  for  the  security  of  those  who  have 
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opposed  them.  But  what  do  they  care  for  in- 
demnities, who  wash  their  hands  in  the  blood 
of  innocence  ?" 

"  When  are  they  expected  ?"  demanded  our 
hero ;  and  as  they  both  understood  the  French 
language,  they  conversed  with  freedom.' 

"The  gates  are  to  be  opened  to-morrow  for 
the  advanced  guard,"  returned  Hans  ;  "  and  it 
appears  there  have  for  several  days  past  been 
spies  ifi  the  town  noting  down  the  sentiments 
of  the  inhabitants  towards  them.  HerrVone- 
stracht  has  spoken  boldly,  and  is,  I  fear,  a 
doomed  man." 

"  But  Eugenia  !"  exclaimed  Blocks.  "  Oh, 
Hans,  I  have  witnessed  scenes  would  make  the 
soul  shudder  even  in  narration  !  There  are 
ruffians  in  that  army  capable  of  any  enormity  to 
gratify  rapine,  lust,  and  avarice  :  yet  there  are 
some,"  and  his  thoughts  reverted  to  Du  Fay 
and  St.  Cyr,  "  of  better  disposition.  Oh,  that 
they  may  be  induced  to  prevent  the  outrages 
of  those  fiends  who  disgrace  humanity  !" 

"  The  decree  of  the  Convention  cannot  touch 
us,  at  all  events,"  said  Hans,  "  for  we  have 
surrendered  within  the  twenty-four  hours ;  and 
the  stay  of  the  army  must  necessarily  be  short, 
as  they  will  pursue  the  Allies  without  loss  of 
time.     But  a  garrison  will  be  left,  no  doubt. 
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Still,  my  brave  young  friend,  as  an  Englishman 
and  the  preserver  of  my  child,  I  will  peril 
much  to  serve  you.  Marie  tells  me  you  are 
acquainted  with  the  burgomaster's  daughter  ; 
for  her,  young  man,  I  tremble :  but  you  are 
going  to  the  house,  and  we  shall  in  all  proba- 
bility meet  again.  At  present  I  must  depart 
to  attend  upon  the  council;  but  Marie  will  be 
your  guide  to  Herr  Vonestracht's.  You  are 
an  officer,  I  suppose  ?"" 

"  I  am,"  replied  our  hero,  and  gave  a  brief 
sketch  of  the  events  that  had  thrown  him  into 
the  hands  of  the  enemy. 

"  You  have  suffered  much,  young  gentle- 
man," said  the  official,  rising  to  depart.  "  May 
your  future  days  have  more  of  sunshine  than 
of  storm  !" 

He  quitted  the  house,  and  Blocks  fell  into 
a  painful  rumination  on  the  situation  of  Euge- 
nia and  his  own  untoward  prospects.  Whilst 
with  Du  Fay,  he  had  become  well  known  to 
many  of  the  officers  of  the  French  army,  and 
his  conduct  relative  to  St.  Cyr  liad  gained  him 
friends ;  but  he  feared  that  if  discovered,  he 
should  be  sent  back  a  prisoner  to  France,  and 
all  hope  of  escape  would  be  at  an  end  :  nay,  he 
was  justly  apprehensive,  from  what  he  had 
already  witnessed,  that  his  life  would  be  taken 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS.  49 

as  soon  as  he  was  removed  from  the  protection 
of  his  friends.  Besides,  his  heart  yearned  for 
the  service  of  his  country  ;  his  future  prospects 
depended  on  his  own  exertions,  and  he  deter- 
mined to  carve  out  for  himself  an  imperishable 
name. 

The  shadows  of  night  fell  prematurely  on 
the  face  of  Nature,  throwing  a  gloomy  dark- 
ness over  every  feature,  when  the  young  mid- 
shipman, escorted  by  the  wife  of  Hans,  passed 
through  the  public  streets,  where  groups  of 
persons  were  collected  together,  some  holding 
mysterious  whisperings,  others  in  stormy  de- 
bate, but  all  in  consternation  at  the  close  ap- 
proximation of  the  French,  and  the  certainty 
that  Dort  would  soon  be  garrisoned  by  the 
soldiers  of  the  Convention.  The  lamps  were 
not  yet  illumined,  very  few  lights  twinkled  in 
the  close  shops  ;  but  here  and  there  a  faint 
ray  glimmered  forth  upon  the  fog,  as  a  sort 
of  medium  to  try  its  density.  In  about  five 
minutes  they  paused  before  a  lofty  building, 
with  its  fantastic  gable  standing  towards  the 
street ;  and  passing  quickly  under  a  small  arch- 
way by  the  side  of  the  house,  they  entered  a 
doorway  in  the  rear  of  the  residence,  and 
Blocks  was  ushered  into  a  spacious  apartment, 
manifesting  much  luxury  with  little  taste.    The 
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furniture  was  heavy  and  gorgeous,  the  walls 
were  dark  oak,  panelled  and  highly  polished, 
and  rich  velvet  curtains  were  drawn  across  the 
recess  formed  by  the  projecting  window :  a 
bright  fire  blazed  in  the  stove,  and  imparted  a 
cheering  and  pleasant  warmth ;  the  mirrors 
reflected  the  glowing  flames  and  added  to  the 
eff*ect :  and  there  was  about  the  whole  an  air 
of  comfort  and  enjoyment  that  was  peculiarly 
grateful  to  the  young  man's  mind.  Eugenia 
too  was  there  to  welcome  him,  and,  with  the 
lightness  and  elasticity  of  young  hearts,  in  the 
indulgence  of  present  happiness  they  forgot 
the  threatening  aspect  of  affairs. 

The  burgomaster  returned  home  dissatisfied 
and  uneasy ;  the  council  had  determined  on 
admitting  the  French  as  allies,  and  the  whole 
town  was  in  commotion.  Indeed,  what  with 
the  smoke  from  their  pipes  and  the  thick  fog, 
the  streets  were  hardly  passable ;  and  the  gas- 
eous vapours  from  immense  potations  of  schei- 
dam  were  so  strong,  that  a  practical  chemist 
would  have  suffered  the  greatest  alarm  lest  it 
should  ignite  and  envelope  Dort  in  one  mass 
of  burning  ruins.  The  father  of  Eugenia  re- 
ceived the  young  officer  with  much  kindness, 
but  with  great  gravity  :  indeed,  his  mind  ap- 
peared to  be  tossed  upon  a  sea  of  vexation  that 
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left  him  ill  at  ease.  But  it  was  time  to  get  to 
covert,  and  as  every  one,  except  Marie,  Euge- 
nia, and  her  father,  was  ignorant  of  our  hero 
being  in  the  house,  it  devolved  upon  the  fair 
girl  to  prepare  his  place  of  concealment.  The 
young  Englishman  followed  his  conductress 
into  an  apartment  used  as  a  sitting-room,  and 
communicating  with  another  by  a  small  pas- 
sage, having  a  door  to  each,  so  that  when  they 
were  shut  the  passage  was  enclosed  and  formed 
a  sort  of  closet  measuring  about  six  feet  by  four. 

"  This  will  be  your  retreat,"  said  Eugenia, 
as  she  stood  in  the  passage  ;  and  pressing  a 
spring  in  the  wall,  the  panel  flew  open,  and 
disclosed  a  flight  of  a  few  steps,  which  Blocks 
immediately  ascended,  and  found  himself  in  a 
recess  between  the  walls  of  the  two  apartments. 
He  could  not  stand  upright ;  but  there  was  a 
comfortable  bed,  a  chair  and  table,  and  every 
preparation  appeared  to  have  been  made  for 
his  reception.  On  either  side  were  air-holes 
looking  into  both  apartments,  so  that  he  could 
command  a  view  of  all  that  passed  in  the  in- 
terior of  each.  "  I  have  laboured  hard,""  con- 
tinued Eugenia,  "  to  arrange  these  little  mat- 
ters :  you  must  be  content  with  your  cabin  for 
the  present, — I  hope  it  will  not  be  for  long." 

"  Content  !"  returned  Ten-thousand ;  "  this 
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place  is  a  palace  to  a  man  who  for  weeks  has 
never  stretched  his  limbs  upon  a  bed  softer 
than  the  ground.  Oh,  Eugenia  !  shall  I  ever 
be  able  to  repay  you  for  your  kindness  ?" 

"  Wait,"  said  she,  smiling ;  "  we  know 
not  what  the  fortune  of  war  may  produce. 
Only  think  kindly  of  me,  my  friend,"  added 
she  with  softened  emotion,  "  and  come  what 
may,  I  shall  be  happy.*' 

"  Dear  Eugenia,"  uttered  the  young  Eng- 
lishman, tenderly  pressing  her  hand  and 
drawing  her  closely  to  him,  "  how  can  I  ever 
think  otherwise  than  kindly  of  you  ?  You 
were  the  first  love  of  my  heart,  and  I  have 
never  known  another.    Can  you  say  as  much  .''** 

"  Indeed — indeed  I  can,"  returned  she  with 
firmness.  "  I  have  never  ceased  to  cherish 
remembrance  of  the  young  sailor ;  my  affec- 
tion remains  unalterably  yours  —  the  interval 
of  absence  has  only  served  to  mature  the  feel- 
ing :  and  now,"  added  she,  whilst  a  melan- 
choly smile  played  upon  her  features,  "  you 
are  my  prisoner, — I  have  you  caged,  and  hope 
to  renew  the  pleasing  themes  of  former  days."" 

*'  May  Heaven  bless  you,  Eugenia !"  ex- 
claimed the  Englishman,  folding  the  fair  maiden 
in  his  arms,  and  imprinting  a  sweet  kiss  upon 
her  pouting  lips.     "  But  for  you,  probably  I 
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might  have  now  been  lying  at  the  muddy  bot- 
tom of  the  Maese  !" —  and  he  shuddered. 

"  What  mean  you  ?"  hastily  inquired  Euge- 
nia, as  she  looked  with  anxious  earnestness  in 
his  face.  Blocks  told  her  of  his  despair  when 
seated  on  the  jetty  ;  and  when  he  had  finished, 
the  weeping  girl  added,  "  But  you  must  not 
give  way  again.  Remember,  the  eye  of  Pro- 
vidence is  always  upon  us ;  and  if  we  look  to 
the  Almighty  for  protection.  He  will  never 
abandon  us  in  the  hour  of  peril." 

"  Such  were  the  precepts  inculcated  by  my 
worthy  tutor  Mr.  Hector ;  and,  Eugenia,  I 
have  found  it  so  often  and  often,"  assented  the 
young  officer,  kissing  away  the  tears  that  were 
falling  down  her  cheek,  "  Was  other  proof 
wanting  of  the  fact,"  he  continued,  "  my  being 
here  would  amply  supply  the  evidence.  I,  who 
so  lately  was  a  perishing  outcast,  driven  from 
men's  doors,  and  refused  even  a  mouthful 
of  the  coarsest  food,  have  been  fed,  and  am 
now  comfortably  sheltered.  I  erred — greatly 
erred;  but,  oh,  Eugenia!  you  know  not  what 
it  is — God  grant  you  may  never  know  ! — but 
I  say,  you  never  knew  what  it  was  to  feel 
the  death  of  hope  within  a  living  heart, — 
a  heart,  too,  that  beats  with  generous  sympa- 
thies for  all  my  fellow- creatures." 


54  TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS. 

"  You  must  have  endured  much,  I  'm  cer- 
tain," said  the  maiden,  looking  with  tender- 
ness upon  the  attenuated  form  of  her  young 
friend ;  *'  you  are  greatly  altered,  Ten,  and 
perhaps  no  other  eye  than  that  which  had  a 
cherished  remembrance  of  your  person  would 
so  readily  have  recognised  you.  But  I  must 
leave  you  now ;  my  father  will  be  impatient 
at  my  absence,  and  his  mind  is  sorely  agita- 
ted. Good  night,  Ten  !  — remember  me  in 
your  prayers,  as  you  used  to  do  at  the  quiet 
Parsonage.     Good  night  !" 

Another  embrace,  and  they  parted.  The 
young  midshipman,  by  the  light  of  his  lamp, 
surveyed  the  place  he  was  destined  to  occupy, 
— how  long,  was  to  him  unknown ;  but  he 
pleased  himself  with  the  idea  that,  with  the 
occasional  visits  of  Eugenia,  he  could  not  be 
otherwise  than  happy.  In  a  few  minutes  after- 
wards, his  body  was  nearly  buried  in  down- 
he  laughed  and  hugged  himself  in  the  delight 
of  his  luxury  ;  but  it  was  some  time  before 
sleep  visited  his  weary  frame — recollections  of 
the  past,  the  novelty  of  his  present  situation, 
and  faint  misty  shadows  of  the  future,  kept 
him  awake:  Nature  at  length  assumed  her 
sway,  and  the  tired  youth  sank  into  a  sound 
repose. 
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CHAPTER  11. 

"  Fate  steals  along  with  silent  tread, 
Found  oftenest  in  what  least  we  dread : 
The  earthquake  may  be  bid  to  spare 
The  man  that 's  strangled  by  a  hair." 

The  French  Revolution  opened  the  path  to 
eminence  for  thousands  who  would  otherwise 
have  probably  remained  in  humble  obscurity. 
It  is  true  that  that  path  was  a  bloody  one  —  it 
is  true  that  by  far  the  chief  portion  of  the  indi- 
viduals who  pursued  its  course  trod  over  the 
dead  bodies  of  their  fellow-countrymen,  in 
whom  they  not  unfrequently  recognised  their 
relatives  and  friends;  but  certain  it  is,  that 
genius  and  talent  prevailed,  and  gained  that 
ascendency  which  had  been  previously  usurped 
by  rank  and  riches.  In  no  department  was 
this  more  conspicuous  than  in  the  Republican 
army,  and  when  compared  with  the  attempts 
at  official  governments  in  Paris,  with  this  re- 
markable difference  —  that  whilst  the  former 
combated   the   enemies   of  France,    and   were 
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consequently  constantly  exposed  to  the  perils 
of  the  battle-field,  yet  escaped  the  carnage 
unscathed,  the  latter,  in  turn,  perished  by 
the  guillotine,  according  to  the  predominance 
of  opinion  at  the  capital,  and  the  prevalence 
of  power  in  those  who  grasped  at  rule.  The 
privileged  orders  had  been  swept  away ; 
to  these  succeeded  the  middle  classes,  who 
seized  and  conducted  the  executive,  till  the 
mob  bared  the  arm  of  sanguinary  vengeance 
and  by  physical  force  commenced  the  Reign 
of  Terror.  The  assassins  under  Maillard  sub- 
verted the  National  Assembly,  that  had  called 
them  into  being;  the  vile  minister  of  justice, 
Danton,  not  only  sanctioned,  but  promoted 
murder,  and  his  own  head  subsequently  rolled 
upon  the  scaffold,  struck  off  by  the  decree 
of  those  in  whose  hands  he  had  mainly  con- 
tributed to  place  the  axe.  The  Jacobins, 
under  the  villain  Robespierre,  subdued  and 
massacred  the  Girondists ;  and  in  the  revolv- 
ing of  the  revolutionary  wheel,  Robespierre 
was  himself  decapitated  by  the  same  instru- 
ment of  death  to  which  he  had  consigned  his 
colleague  Danton ;  whilst  the  club  that  had 
spread  devastation  through  the  kingdom  was 
crushed  by  the  daring  energy  of  the  youth 
of  Paris.     But   as    the  Revolutionists  in   the 
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capital  devoured  each  other,  the  Republican 
leaders  of  the  army  united  in  one  common 
cause  to  expel  the  invaders  of  their  country ; 
and  the  generally-received  opinion,  that  it  re- 
quired veterans  who  had  devoted  years  of  practi- 
cal experience  to  study  the  art  of  war,  to  qualify 
them  as  leaders,  was  proved  erroneous, — for  we 
find  young  men  entering  the  ranks  in  1791, 
and  generals  of  brigade  in  1794.  Of  this  num- 
ber was  the  leader  of  the  partisans,  Michael 
Ney ;  Bessieres,  the  after  chief  of  the  impe- 
rial guard  ;  Augereau,  the  favourite  of  victory  ; 
Bernadotte,  the  present  sovereign  of  Sweden ; 
the  ferocious  robber,  Davoust,  who,  however, 
was  in  some  measure  an  exception,  being  nobly 
born ;  the  amiable  St.  Cyr ;  the  gallant  Mo- 
reau ;  the  clever  tactician,  Soult ;  the  unprin- 
cipled Laison ;  the  intrepid  but  generousMurat : 
in  short,  a  host  of  heroes  sprang  into  sudden 
existence,  astonishing  the  world  by  the  wonder- 
ful deeds  which  they  achieved. 

Nearly  the  whole  of  these  (who  subse- 
quently became  so  celebrated  in  history,  as 
marshals  with  dukedoms  and  principalities,) 
first  fleshed  their  swords  in  Belgium  and 
Holland,  where  the  jealousy  and  treachery 
of  the  Allies,  together  with  the  bad  manage- 
ment of  the  heads  of  the  British  army,  aided 

d5 
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the  valour  of  the  French,  who  drove  the  Eng- 
lish fronm  post  to  post,  from  city  to  cit}', 
spreading  terror,  devastation,  and  slaughter, 
as  in  their  advance  they  compelled  the  Duke 
of  York  to  retreat,  and  perpetrating  atrocities 
which  cause  a  sickly  shuddering  to  the  mind 
whilst  merely  contemplating  them. 

In  the  rage  for  passing  censure  upon  Bona- 
parte, it  has  been  too  much  the  practice  to  at- 
tribute the  excesses  of  his  generals  to  the  in- 
structions and  directions  of  their  chief, — that 
he  had,  in  fact,  selected  men  for  the  cruelty 
of  their  dispositions,  and  by  his  tuition  mo- 
delled them  to  suit  his  own  peculiar  purposes, 
so  as  to  become  a  scourge  to  the  human  race. 
But  this  is  formed  in  extreme  ignorance  or 
error :  for,  looking  through  the  list  of  Napo- 
leon's marshals,  we  shall  find  that  most  of 
them  were  in  active  service  and  high  in  rank 
when  the  young  officer  of  artillery  made  his 
first  grand  essay  at  Toulon  ;  they  were,  in  fact, 
his  superiors,  raised  in  the  heat  of  revolution, 
as  a  hotbed  forces  vegetation  ;  their  natures, 
their  habits,  were  formed  and  fixed  before  the 
name  of  Bonaparte  was  heralded  by  Fame  as 
the  head  of  the  Army  of  Italy ;  and  when  he 
drew  them  round  him  as  subordinates,  it  was 
beyond  his  power  to  change  the  one  or  reform 
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the  other.  Nor  probably  did  he  wish  it — they 
were  all  that  a  commander-in-chief  could  de- 
sire, valiant,  daring  and  skilful,  and  by  their 
lustrous  deeds  throwing  a  bright  halo  round 
the  adventurous  leader,  whose  ambition,  ex- 
ceeding that  of  his  contemporaries,  towered  as 
a  splendid  centre  round  which  his  secondaries 
revolved.  They  were  ready  prepared  to  his 
hands,  he  did  not  create  them  ;  but  he  found 
them  fit  officers  for  such  a  commander-in-chief, 
— appropriate  agents  for  such  a  principal. 

But  the  reader  inquires — "  What  has  this 
to  do  with  our  tale  ?  what  do  we  want  to  know 
about  the  French  Revolution  and  Bonaparte  ?"" 
Kind  reader  !  our  hero  is  fast  asleep  between 
two  feather-beds,  and  therefore  his  biographer 
has  taken  leave  to  fill  up  the  interval  till  he 
wakes,  by  a  few  lines  to  please  himself:  for 
what  could  be  more  ridiculous  than  a  descrip- 
tion of  the  snoring,  snorting,  and  those  pecu- 
liarly curious  sounds  emitted  by  weary  nature 
in  the  hour  of  rest ; — in  fact,  it  would  be  ut- 
terly impracticable, —  no  dictionary  could  sup- 
ply a  language  adequate  to  the  task  —  a  man 
might  just  as  well  attempt  to  spell  or  to  paint 
the  bray  of  a  donkey.  Nor  is  the  matter 
wholly  extraneous :  our  hero  figured  at  an 
especial  period,   and  we  have   brought  down 
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his  history  to  the  time  when  the  rise  of  Na- 
poleon was  the  overthrow  of  that  Convention 
which  had  decreed  annihilation  to  any  gar- 
rison that  should  not  surrender  within  twenty- 
four  hours  of  the  first  summons,  and  death 
to  all  English  prisoners  that  were  taken  in 
arms. — But  to  return  to  Blocks. 

Our  hero's  rest  was  undisturbed  till  towards 
daybreak,  when  the  heavy  booming  of  artillery, 
the  reports  of  musketry,  and  the  trampling 
of  horses  aroused  him  from  his  lethargy.  "  The 
French  have  entered  the  town,"  thought  he ; 
"  and  now  what  will  become  of  Eugenia  and 
her  father  ?""  It  was  still  dark,  not  a  single  ray 
of  light  penetrated  into  the  closet ;  nor  was 
there  a  human  being  near  to  whom  he  could 
address  himself.  The  noise  without  conti- 
nued— it  was  that  wild  tumult  that  strikes  so 
fearfully  upon  the  ear  in  the  silence  of  night ; 
but  within  was  the  startling  stillness  of  the 
grave.  Notwithstanding  the  occurrences  that 
were  passing  so  close  to  him,  sleep  again  over- 
powered his  faculties,  till  he  was  awoke  by  a 
bustle  in  the  apartments  which  bounded  his 
retreat,  and  listening,  he  clearly  distinguished 
a  conversation  going  on  in  the  French  lan- 
guage. 

"  Are  there   to  be    no  examples  made,*""  in- 
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quired  a  harsh  voice, — "no  retributive  jus- 
tice ?" 

"  It  is  uncalled  for  here,"  answered  another  : 
"  we  have  long  had  our  invitation  from  the 
principal  inhabitants,  and  the  surrender  was 
made  to  the  summons  almost  as  soon  as  de- 
manded." 

"  Nevertheless,  there  has  been  much  contu- 
macy," rejoined  the  first :  "  have  they  not  erect- 
ed monuments*  to  British  officers  fighting 
against  the  Republic  ?" 

"Bravery  merits  acknowledgment,  let  it 
belong  to  whom  it  will,"  answered  the  other 
mildly.  "  For  myself,  I  shall  immediately 
push  on  with  the  main  body  :  you  will  follow 
as  speedily  as  possible  with  the  reserve,  leav- 
ing a  suitable  garrison  behind." 

*  This  was  most  probably  an  allusion  to  the  monument 
erected  to  the  memory  of  Lieutenant  Western,  of  the 
Syren,  in  the  church  at  Dort.  This  gallaut  young  man, 
in  May  1793,  whilst  in  command  of  some  gun-boats,  sur- 
prised and  drove  the  French  from  the  batteries  they  had 
erected  in  the  neighbourhood  of  William  stadt,  and  took 
possession  of  their  artillery.  On  the  following  morning, 
whilst  pointing  a  gun  at  one  of  the  French  batteries  in  the 
Moordyke,  he  was  struck  in  the  head  by  a  musket-ball,  and 
almost  immediately  expired.  At  the  age  of  twenty-two 
he  terminated  his  career ;  and  his  funeral  at  Dort  was 
attended  by  the  Duke  of  York  and  the  brigade  of  foot- 
guards,  as  well  as  the  officers  and  seamen  of  the  navy. 
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"  I  am  all  obedience/'  returned  the  first  im- 
patiently, belying  his  own  words,  and  imme- 
diately retiring,  but  not  till  Ten-thousand  had 
crept  to  the  air-hole,  and  recognised  Laison 
in  the  last  speaker,  and  Moreau  in  the  per- 
son whom  he  had  addressed.  The  latter  was 
standing  near  the  heated  stove,  apparently  en- 
joying the  warmth  that  it  dispensed  ;  whilst  a 
soldier  was  supplying  him  with  coffee,  which  he 
swallowed  with  great  relish.  Near  him  were 
several  officers,  some  scarcely  past  their  boy- 
hood, and  all  extremely  youthful  in  their  ap- 
peai'ance ;  Blocks  looked  for  Du  Fay,  but  there 
was  not  a  face  amongst  them  which  he  knew. 

"  Gentlemen,  you  will  be  speedy  with  your 
refreshments,"  exclaimed  the  general ;  *'  one 
half-hour  is  all  that  you  may  call  your  own,  till 
we  enter  Rotterdam,  which,  in  the  present  state 
of  the  ice,  may  be  accomplished  by  noon.  Gen- 
tlemen, to  your  several  duties  as  soon  as  hun- 
ger is  appeased ;  I  shall  be  at  the  Stadthouse 
in  twenty  minutes  from  this  time."  The  group 
dispersed;  the  sabres  rattled,  the  spurs  jingled, 
but  soon  all  was  again  silent,  and  only  the 
general  and  one  aide  remained.  "Where  is 
our  host .?"  inquired  Moreau  ;  and  then  look- 
ing round  the  room — "  Mon  Dieu  !  but  these 
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heavy  Dutchmen  are  well  acquainted  with 
creature-comforts :  that  coffee  was  most  ex- 
cellent, and  the  petite  liqueur  most  exquisite." 
His  voice  lowered  to  sadness — "  Delhaume,  in 
such  a  peaceful  retreat  as  this,  the  heart  revolts 
at  civil  strife  and  human  sacrifice.  The  mon- 
sters who  lately  held  dominion  in  our  country 
have  destroyed  each  other,  yet  fresh  tyrants 
have  arisen,  and  new  victims  are  called  for. 
It  would  shame  me  to  acknowledge  such  men 
as  rulers :  yet  it  is  not  for  them,  but  for  France, 
we  conquer.  La  gloire  coute  a  acquerir  ;  mais, 
it  must  bring  peace  and  honour  at  the  last. 
— But  where  is  our  host  ?'"' 

"  I  will  seek  him,  citizen  general,"  returned 
the  young  man  addressed  ;  and  he  quitted  the 
room. 

Moreau  stood  silent  as  if  in  deep  thought ; 
but  so  delicate  was  his  sense  of  hearing,  that 
the  respiration  of  our  hero,  light  as  it  was, 
suddenly  caught  his  notice,  and  Blocks  saw 
his  keen  eye  directed  to  the  air-hole  at  which 
he  was  watching.  Guessing  the  cause,  in  an 
instant  he  held  his  breath,  and  remained  mo- 
tionless till  the  aide's  return  without  the  wor- 
thy burgomaster,  who  was  not  to  be  found, 
and    no    one    could   give   any    account  of  the 
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cause  of  his  absence  :  it  was  supposed  he  had 
gone  to  the  Town-house,  but  this  rested  on 
conjecture. 

"  And  now  for  Rotterdam,  mon  ami !"  ex- 
claimed the  general  :  "  we  must  teach  these 
English  not  to  interfere  in  the  quarrels  of  their 
neighbours."  Another  officer  entered.  "  Well, 
major,  and  what  intelligence  do  you  bring  .''" 

"■  The  Stadtholder  has  escaped  in  an  open 
boat,  and  is  supposed  to  have  gone  to  Eng- 
land ;  Amsterdam  opened  her  gates  last  night — 
Monsieur  le  general-en-chef  has  by  this  time 
become  master  of  it ;  General  Bernadotte  will 
join  you  at  Rotterdam,"  answered  the  person 
addressed. 

*'  We  must  be  moving,  then  :  To  horse,  Del- 
haume,"  ordered  Moreau ;  "  and,  major,  you 
will  accompany  me.  Our  country  must  do 
us  justice  when  despotism  shall  be  crushed. 
Where  are  the  English  .'"' 

"  Retreating  on  the  line  of  the  Issel,  and 
without  a  hope,  mon  general.  Our  campaign 
in  the  North  has  ended;  but  we  shall  soon 
find  work  in  a  warmer  clime :  we  shall  (|uit 
the  land  of  fogs  and  ice  for  the  sunny  para- 
dise of  Italy,  for  to  there  assuredly  will  the 
war  be  transferred." 

*'  Most  probably,  major,"  returned  Moreau ; 
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"  and  now  for  Rotterdam  !  Laison  will  remain 
in  Dort,  and,  no  doubt,  will  squeeze  the  bur- 
gomasters' purses.  The  English,  you  say,  con- 
tinue in  full  retreat :  and  the  Prussians  ?" — 

— "Are  treacherous,  as  usual :"  answered  the 
major  as  they  were  quitting  the  apartment : 
"  they  are  receiving  pay  from  England  to  con- 
tinue the  war,  and  sending  deputations  to 
Paris  with  terms  for  peace." 

They  departed,  and  quiet  once  more  pre- 
vailed. Blocks  partook  of  the  food  that  had 
been  provided  for  him,  and  then  waited  in  im- 
patient anxiety  under  expectations  of  gaining 
some  intelligence  of  Eugenia.  The  observa- 
tions relative  to  her  father  had  not  escaped 
him,  and  feverish  apprehensions  crossed  his 
heart  and  mind.  He  descended  the  steps  and 
tried  the  door;  the  key  was  withinside  the 
lock — he  turned  it,  drew  the  door  open,  but 
there  was  yet  a  panel  to  pass,  which,  he  remem- 
bered, had  been  opened  from  without  by  touch- 
ing a  spring  which  he  could  not  discover. 
Whilst  deliberating  what  course  he  should  pur- 
sue, the  sound  of  approaching  footsteps,  with  the 
clattering  of  sabres,  met  his  ear,  and  instantly 
retreating  to  his  recess,  he  once  more  stationed 
himself  at  his  observatory.  Scarcely  had  he 
got  fixed,  than  a  number  of  officers  entered  the 
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room,  at  the  head  of  whom  he  recognised  the 
unprincipled  Laison. 

"  Our  gallant  schoolmaster  has  left  us,"  said 
the  brigadier-general ;  "  his  morality  does  not 
suit  a  Dutch  campaign.  Nothing  will  move 
the  nerves  of  a  burgomaster  but  the  point  of  a 
bayonet,  or  the  edge  of  the  sabre.  Have  they 
a  guillotine  in  Dort  ?" 

"  They  have  not  yet  reached  that  pitch  of 
refinement,"  answered  one  of  the  party.  "  I 
believe  they  still  hang  to  the  gibbet." 

"  Then  to  the  gibbet  shall  they  hang,"  re- 
turned Laison,  "  unless  they  compensate  my 
loss  for  the  Luxembourg  affair.  What !  do  they 
expect  we  are  to  travel  all  this  distance  to  give 
them  freedom  without  paying  for  it  ?" 

"  They  have  no  monasteries*  in  Dort,"  said 
one  of  the  officers  slily. 

"  Tush,  —  heed  it  not,  man  !"  exclaimed  the 
brigadier,  laughing.  "  And  yet  it  moves  my 
spleen  to  think  that  the  apostles  and  the  priests 

*  The  Convention  had  prohibited  attacks  upon  religious 
houses  ;  but  Laison,  in  despite  of  the  prohibition,  pillaged 
and  destroyed  a  rich  monastery  on  the  frontiers  of  Luxem- 
bourg, for  which  he  was  tried,  and  would  probably  have 
been  condemned  to  death,  but  that  a  member  of  the  Con- 
vention stood  his  friend  and  saved  him.  The  plunder  of 
the  monastery  was  taken  from  him,  but  to  what  use  appro- 
priated history  does  not  relate. 
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of  Reason  —  those  who  abolished  the  Sabbath 
and  divinity,  should  make  so  much  stir  about 
a  few  old  monks  !  But  mark  me,  gentlemen, 
they  despoiled  the  spoiler,  and  converted  the 
plunder  to  their  own  especial  uses." 

"  There  was  some  gold  and  silver  in  that 
place,  I  Ve  heard,"  said  another. 

"  You're  right,"  assented  Laison;  "  there 
was  wealth  enough  to  have  purchased  a  prin- 
cipality, but  they  seized  it  all ;  and  now  these 
burgomasters  must  pass  through  the  vice  to 
make  up  the  deficiency.  Gentlemen,  to  your 
several  duties,  —  see  the  garrison  relieved,  and 
then  we  will  partake  of  sumptuous  fare,  which 
these  same  Dutchmen  shall  provide  at  the 
Stadthouse.  Should  any  resistance  be  offer- 
ed to  your  orders,  place  the  head  of  the  cul- 
prits to  the  muzzle  of  a  gun  and  blow  them  to 
the  devil !" 

"  But  feel  their  pockets  first  !"  exclaimed  a 
little  shrivelled-up  wretch,  with  features  like  a 
baboon,  and  grinning  most  horribly. 

"  Soyez  tranquille,  monsieur  !"  said  Laison 
gaily ;  "  mes  enfans  will  follow  in  their  fa- 
ther's steps.  But  to  your  duties,  gentlemen ; 
and  remember  the  festival,  at  three  o'clock,  in 
the  Stadthouse.     Dubois,  remain  with  me." 

There  was  something  in  the  name  of  Dubois 
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that  jarred  upon  our  hero''s  ears ;  but  it  was 
only  the  name,  as  the  individual  addressed  was 
standing  with  his  back  towards  young  Blocks, 
and  he  knew  that  the  body  of  the  suspect- 
ed prisoner  who  made  his  escape  from  the 
Scratchee  had  been  picked  up  in  Plymouth 
Sound.  Nevertheless,  a  sort  of  tremour  shook 
him  from  head  to  foot,  as  a  presentiment  of 
something  unpleasant  in  prospective  for  which 
he  could  not  account. 

Laison  seated  himself  near  the  stove ;  and 
when  the  officers  had  departed,  "  Dubois," 
said  he,  "  you  have  already  shown  that  I  may 
confide  in  you.  That  affair  at  the  monastery 
would  have  made  our  fortunes,  had  not  huma- 
nity induced  us  to  spare  the  shaven  hypo- 
crites. However,  we  must  not  meddle  again 
with  monks,  —  they  are  too  knowing  for  us 
plain  soldiers.  But  these  same  Hollanders 
are  wealthy  ;  and  the  owner  of  the  house  we 
are  in  is,  I  understand,  the  wealthiest  of  the 
wealthy  ;  —  besides,  I  'm  told  he  has  a  pretty 
daughter.  —  Nay,  chuckle  not,  —  I  care  but 
little  for  female  beauty,  whilst  gold  is  to  be 
got ;  —  though,  certainly,  a  rich  burgomaster's 
handsome  daughter  is  not  to  be  despised." 

"  But,  monsieur  le  general-en-chef,""  respond- 
ed the  officer  addressed  ;  and  the  sounds  of  his 
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voice  awakened  strange  emotions  in  Ten-thou- 
sand's mind. 

"  I  care  for  neither  Pichegru,  Jourdan,  nor 
any  of  them,"  returned  the  hardened  robber. 
"  Mon  Dieu  !  is  not  war  our  stock-in-trade,  our 
capital,  —  and  are  we  not  justified  in  making 
the  best  market?  Moreau  wanted  to  see  Mynheer 
Wonderstruck,  and  then  there  would  have  been 
a  full  indemnity  for  past  offences  ;  but,  Dubois, 
I  took  care  of  that,  and  placed  the  old  Dutch- 
man under  close  confinement  in  his  own  cellar 
among  his  gin-casks;  and  thejolie  demoiselle  is 
keeping  her  father  company.  Here  is  the  key, 
Dubois, — fetch  them  hither,  mon  ami." 

The  officer  took  the  key  ;  and  when  he  turn- 
ed to  obey  the  directions  of  his  superior, 
the  whole  of  his  features  became  fully  expos- 
ed to  young  Blocks,  who  beheld  in  his  coun- 
tenance the  exact  fac-simile  of  the  mate  of  the 
'*  Commerce  de  L'Orient," — the  attendant  upon 
Acheson  during  his  illness,  —  the  runaway  pri- 
soner, who  was  more  than  supposed  to  have 
been  drowned.  There  was  no  mistaking  them, 
for  they  were  indelibly  marked  upon  our  hero's 
memory  from  mysterious  hints  and  allusions  he 
had  from  time  to  time  let  fall  whilst  conversing 
with  him  on  board  the  frigate.  But  names  may 
be  alike,  and  features  be  alike ;  yet  it  seldom 
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happened  that  both  agreed  in  the  same  person, 
—  it  was  a  mystery  he  could  not  solve,  and 
something  like  a  superstitious  dread  clouded 
his  mind.  During  the  absence  of  Dubois,  Lai- 
son  amused  himself  by  sounding  the  polished 
panels  that  wainscoted  the  room,  and  he  had 
closely  approximated  to  the  retreat  of  our  hero, 
when  his  envoy  returned,  conducting  in  the 
worthy  burgomaster  and  the  beautiful  Euge- 
nia. The  general  instantly  quitted  his  pastime, 
and  handing  the  terrified  maiden  a  chair,  he 
reseated  himself  by  the  stove. 

"  Mynheer,"  said  Laison,  carelessly  throw- 
ing his  sabre  between  his  legs,  so  as  to  produce 
an  effect  by  the  clanging  ring  of  the  weapon, — 
"  Mynheer,  it  is  best  on  all  occasions  to  be  can- 
did and  explicit,  —  two  qualities  for  which  my 
friends,  but  more  particularly  my  enemies,  give 
me  a  large  balance  of  credit.  Now,  mynheer, 
some  of  our  chiefs  claim  to  be  the  generals  of 
the  Republic,  —  others  fight  for  the  love  of 
France;  whilst  I — you  will  admire  my  can- 
dour ! — Dubois,  place  the  burgomaster  a  chair, 
mon  ami  !"  The  request  was  complied  with, 
and  the  venerable  man,  almost  exhausted,  sat 
down,  as  Laison,  with  attempts  to  be  insinuat- 
ing and  agreeable,  repeated  —  "I  was  saying, 
mynheer,  that  whilst  some  claimed  to  hold  their 
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commands  from  the  Convention,  and  others 
fought  through  national  love,  I  am  the  soldier 
of  Fortune,  and  I  make  it  a  point  of  honour  to 
court  the  favour  of  my  fickle  mistress.  I  am 
poor,  mynheer,  and  require  a  few  thousand 
livres   for    present    disbursement;  —  you    are 

rich,  and Nay,  hear  me  out,"  for  Vone- 

stracht  was  about  to  interrupt  him,  —  "I  see  I 
must  be  explicit :  I  am  poor,  and  you  are  rich  ; 
—  I  want  a  thousand  or  two  of  livres,  which,  I 
know,  you  can  favour  me  with,  and  that  too 
without  detriment  to  your  fair  daughter,  whose 
beauty  alone  is  a  mine  of  wealth  if  well  applied. 
The  livres,  mynheer,  —  what  say  you  ?  —  Sit 
down  Dubois." 

The  burgomaster  looked  as  if  thunderstruck 
at  the  impudence  of  the  demand,  and  yet  fear- 
ed to  resist  the  ruthless  wretch  who  had  im- 
prisoned him  and  taken  possession  of  his  house. 
At  length  he  replied,  "  No  doubt,  monsieur  le 
general,  that  levies  will  be  made  in  aid  of 
France,  and  I  must  bear  my  proportion  of  the 
burthen  ;  but  the  good  citizens  of  Paris  have 
not  yet  made  the  demand,  and  therefore,  mon- 
sieur, I  cannot  see  the  justice  of  your  claim."" 

"  I  am  always  candid,  mynheer,"  said 
Laison,  smoothing  his  harsh  voice  to  the  best 
of  his  ability.     "  I  told  you  I  was  a  soldier  of 
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fortune,  and  therein  I  spoke  nothing  but  the 
truth.  With  the  levy  of  the  Convention  I 
cannot  interfere;  you  must  make  the  best 
bargain  you  can  with  them.  Mais,  grace 
a  Dieu  !"  and  the  wretch  crossed  himself,  "  I 
am  beforehand  with  them  ;  and  though  little 
acquainted  with  mercantile  affairs,  I  know- 
something  of  the  law  from  my  worthy  sire, 
who  is  a  humble  member  of  the  profession. 
Now,  mynheer,  I  '11  suppose  a  case : — A. 
threatens  the  whole  of  your  property,  and  B. 
steps  in  with  a  promise,  that  if  presented  with 
a  small  portion,  he  will  secure  you  the  rest. 
What  do  you  think  would  be  the  best  for  you 
to  do  ?" 

*'  No  man  dare  threaten  another's  property 
without  some  legal  claim  to  it,  whether  imagi- 
nary or  real,""  answered  the  burgomaster  calm- 
ly. "  Who  dare  say  that  the  property  of  Herr 
Vonestracht,  little  as  it  is,"  and  here  he  lower- 
ed his  voice, — "  who  will  pretend  to  say  that  it 
is  not  his  own  ?" 

"  Eh  bien,  mon  ami  !"  uttered  Laison,  as  a 
flush  of  anger  reddened  up  his  cheeks,  "  there 
are  glorious  uncertainties  in  war  as  well  as  in 
law  :  the  sabre  of  the  chasseur,"  and  he  shook 
his  own,  "  not  unfrequently  is  as  capricious  as 
the  wand  of  Harlequin  in  effecting  transforma- 
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tions.  I  have  seen  much  of  it,  mynheer,  and 
would  recommend  you  to  part  with  your  dou- 
blet if  thereby  you  can  save  yoursma//-clothes;" 
and  he  pointed  laughingly  to  the  capacious 
nether  vestments  of  the  stout  old  burgo- 
master. 

'*'  I  do  not  perceive  that  either  are  in  dan- 
ger, monsieur,"  responded  the  Dutchman. 

"  Diable !"  uttered  the  Frenchman  impa- 
tiently. "  I  will  appeal  to  ma'am'selle  whe- 
ther I  have  not  been  explicit  and  candid  in  my 
proposition." 

"  Der  duyvil !"  responded  the  Dutchman 
with  bitter  sternness.  "  Will  you  place  the 
child  in  judgment  on  her  father.?  Retire  to 
your  room,  Eugenia ;  these  scenes  are  not 
fitting  for  young  females  to  witness." 

Eugenia  tremblingly  arose  and  stood  by  the 
side  of  her  parent ;  and  the  firmness  of  the 
burgomaster,  together  with  the  alarm  upon  the 
countenance  of  the  daughter,  for  a  moment 
or  two  awed  the  brigand  in  whose  power  they 
were  placed, 

"  Ma'am'selle  will  do  me  the  favour  to 
resume  her  seat,"  said  Laison,  rising  from  his 
chair  and  placing  that  of  Eugenia  nearer  to  her 
father.  She  again  sat  down.  "  And  now, 
mynheer,  let  us  understand  each  other.     You 

VOL.  II.  E 
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are,  I  am  told,  worth  five  hundred  thousand 
livres." 

"  Der  duyvil !"  vociferated  the  Dutchman 
in  a  rage.  "  There  are  liars  in  the  world :  I 
am  not  worth  the  half  of  that." 

"  And  a  pretty  fortune  too,  mynheer,"  an- 
swered Laison.  "  Two  hundred  and  fifty  thou- 
sand livres  Avould  purchase  a  few  months'' 
pleasure  in  Paris.  But  I  am  not  extortionate; 
it  is  true  I  might  grasp  the  whole,  but  I  ask 
for  a  mere  thousand  or  two — say  ten,  and  the 
rest  shall  remain  in  your  own  possession." 

"  Show  me  the  authority  by  which  you 
claim  it,"  demanded  the  burgomaster  angrily. 
*'  I  will  not  part  with  a  stiver  unless  com- 
pelled by  legal  means.  Where  is  your  au- 
thority ?" 

The  brigadier  forcibly  struck  his  sabre,  and 
the  ring  of  the  steel  reverberated  round  the 
room.  "  A  soldier  of  fortune,"  said  he,  "  finds 
his  best  authority  in  his  trusty  sword ;  but,  to 
satisfy  your  wavering  and  dubious  mind,"  and 
his  voice  resumed  its  revolting  harshness  as  he 
drew  a  paper  from  his  breast,  "  I  have  here 
the  warrant  of  the  Convention,  dooming  to 
death  all  those  who  have  rendered  themselves 
particularly  obnoxious  by  their  resistance  to 
the  summons  of  our  leaders."   Eugenia"'s  cheeks 


TOPSAIL-SHEET   BLOCKS.  75 

assumed  an  asliy  paleness,  but  her  father  sat 
unmoved.  "  Now,  mynheer,  you  must  or 
ought  to  be  sensible  that  a  public  execution 
involves  a  confiscation  of  property  to  the 
State.  Both  are  within  this  hand,"  and  he 
held  out  the  folded  paper,  "  your  life,  your 
property,  and  both  be  saved  by  a  gift  of 
ten  thousand  livres.  Do  you  understand  me 
now  ?" 

"  I  have  done  my  duty  by  my  country," 
said  the  burgomaster  firmly ;  "  and  he  who 
would  plunder  me  of  ten  thousand  livres,  would 
not  scruple  to  sacrifice  both  life  and  property 
as  soon  as  his  object  was  achieved.  What 
guarantee  can  you  give  .f*" 

"  My  honour,"  responded  the  wretch,  laying 
his  hand  upon  his  heart  and  inclining  his 
head. 

Yonestracht  made  no  immediate  reply,  but 
his  look  of  contempt  was  a  stronger  evidence 
than  words  of  the  estimation  in  which  he  held 
the  honour  of  Laison.  At  length  he  answered, 
"  Let  the  thing  be  done  publicly  before  wit- 
nesses, and " 

"  Here  are  Dubois  and  your  daughter," 
said  Laison.  "  But  I  see  you  wish  for  time  to 
deliberate ;"  and  turning  to  Dubois,  he  added, 
"  Mon  ami,  conduct  mynheer  to  the  pleasant 
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retirement  from  whence  lie  came.  Ma'am''selle 
would  perhaps  prefer  the  company  of  a  gal- 
lant soldier." 

*'  I  will  not  quit  my  father,"  exclaimed  the 
maiden,  roused  to  the  spirit  of  resistance  by 
the  brutal  levity  of  the  brigadier,  and  sensible 
that  the  eyes  of  Blocks  were  overlooking  her 
conduct.  "  Our  doom  shall  be  the  same ;" 
and  she  clung  to  her  parent*'s  arm. 

"  Most  affectionate  and  dutiful,"  said  Lai- 
son,  "  and  uttered  with  proper  animation. 
Mon  Dieu  !  but  I  must  sound  a  retreat  from 
these  delightful  quarters,  or  ma^am'selle 
will  carry  my  heart  by  storm,  and — "  the 
heavy  booming  of  a  gun  shook  the  building. 
"  Hark !  there  is  summary  execution  going 
on, — some  unfortunate  has  been  blown  to 
atoms ;"  and  his  countenance  assumed  a  fiend- 
ish ferocity  as  he  gazed  intently  on  his  pri- 
soners, who  seemed  to  sicken  with  horror  at 
the  sound  and  the  reputed  cause.  After  an 
interval  of  two  or  three  minutes,  during  which 
the  report  of  another  gun  was  heard,  the 
human  tiger  seemed  to  scent  blood,  and  im- 
patiently exclaimed,  "  Take  them  away,  Du- 
bois !  JNIynheer,  I  grant  you  one  hour : — 
either  the  ten  thousand  livres,  or — "  and  he 
held  up  the   paper  as  decisive  of  their   fate. 
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Without  uttering  a  word,  they  followed  the 
officer,  and  the  alarm  of  our  hero  suffered  a 
reprieve. 

During  the  absence  of  Dubois,  Laison  exa- 
mined the  paintings,  some  of  which  were  re- 
markably fine,  by  the  old  Flemish  masters, 
and  one  or  two  extremely  rare ;  but  his  eyes 
seemed  more  attracted  by  the  gilding  of  the 
frames  than  the  excellency  of  the  pictures,  pro- 
bably from  not  being  acquainted  with  their 
value.  Several  soldiers,  irregularly  dressed,  en- 
tered, carrying  cabinets  of  unique  workman- 
ship, cases  of  various  kinds,  circular  and  other 
packages  ;  in  short,  as  the  visits  now  under  the 
superintendence  of  Dubois  were  rather  fre- 
quent, the  floor  of  the  sleeping  apartment  was 
speedily  covered  with  articles  of  all  descrip- 
tions. 

"  Bravely  accomplished,  my  bold  partisans  !" 
said  the  brigadier  gaily,  and  dispensing  a 
handful  of  untold  gold  to  each  :  *'  and  did  the 
Dutchmen,  with  their  '  yaw  weil  vrows,'  part 
with  their  commodities  unresistingly  ?''"' 

"  Non,  monsieur,"  replied  a  ferocious-look- 
ing sei'jeant ;  "  the  surly  mastiffs  growled,  and 
would  have  bit,  but  that  we  have  a  way  of 
our  own  to  muzzle  them." 

"  Most    inimitable   of  muzzlers,"   returned 
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Laison,  "  I  ^nll  not  forget  your  zeal,  — you 
have  served  me  like  soldiers  of  fortune ;  and, 
now,  heroes  of  France,  worthy  the  name  of 
Indefatigables,  make  the  most  you  can  for 
yourselves :  I  am  in  command,  and  Captain 
Dubois  will  aid  you  in  your  honest  avoca- 
tions ;  he  will  talk  to  and  reason  with  them ; 
11  aime  labafre.  And  that  reminds  me,  Dubois, 
of  the  festival  I  have  ordered  :  ayez  la  com- 
plaisance to  step  to  the  Stadthouse  and  see  if 
those  worthy  burgomasters,  whose  blood  cir- 
culates in  their  veins  as  slowly  as  their  frozen 
rivers,  — -  see  if  they  are  making  preparation  ; 
a  slight  hint  or  two  with  the  flat  of  the  sabre 
on  their  nether  eminences  may  save  them  from 
a  fit  of  apoplexy.  Brave  partisans  !  to  your 
professional  duties;  and  should  anything  fall 
in  your  way  which  you  think  might  prove  ac- 
ceptable— I  need  say  no  more." 

Dubois  and  the  men  departed  ;  and  Laison, 
without  loss  of  time,  locked  the  door,  and  pro- 
ceeded to  examine  his  treasure  ; — cabinets  of 
jewellery,  watches,  massive  gold  and  silver 
plate  of  different  kinds,  money,  velvet,  silks, — 
in  short,  the  richest  of  everything  that  could 
be  plundered  from  public  shops  or  private 
houses.     The  brigadier  seemed  to  gloat  over 
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the  articles  with  the  utmost  delight ;  he  tested 
the  plate,  and  finding  that  two  or  three  pieces 
of  large  dimensions  were  merely  washed,  he 
exclaimed,  "  Mon  Dieu  !  quelle  vilenie,"  and 
threw  them  on  one  side  in  anger.  The  cash 
was  considerable,  and  he  ran  his  fingers  in 
amongst  it,  clutching  the  heaps  with  eager 
avidity,  and  then  spreading  the  coin  out  to 
satisfy  his  sight. 

From  this  state  of  seeming  delirium  he  was 
aroused  by  a  knocking  at  the  door  of  the  sit- 
ting-room, which  (after  securely  closing  that 
of  the  sleeping  apartment)  he  opened,  and  an 
officer  entered  to  announce  a  deputation  of  the 
burgomasters  to  wait  upon  him.  The  briga- 
dier seated  himself  near  the  stove,  and  six 
heavy  -  eyed,  large  -  headed,  square  -  sterned 
Dutchmen  entered,  having  Hans  for  an  inter- 
preter. Laison  arose,  and  bowed  in  the  depu- 
tation with  an  air  of  obsequious  respect,  and 
then,  with  a  show  of  humility,  said,  "  Gentle- 
men burgomasters,  what  are  your  requests  ?  I 
shall  be  but  too  happy  in  attending  to  them." 

Hans  stepped  boldly  forward,  and  replied, 
"Monsieur  le  general,  the  citizens  of  Dort 
come  to  complain  of  the  treatment  they 
have  received  from  the  troops  of  the  French 
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Republic  :  their  warehouses,  their  shops,  their 
houses  have  been  plundered  ;  they  have  looked 
for  protection  and  found  treachery  ;  they — " 

"  Et  avec  raison,  messieurs  de  la  deputation," 
returned  the  brigadier   more  harshly.     "  You 
have  been  contumacious,  aiding  our  enemies, 
and  putting   us  to  great  expense;  a  waste  of 
blood  and  treasure  has  taken  place,  and  though 
you  cannot  restore  the  former,"  and  here  he  rat- 
tled his  sabre  against  the  stove  as  if  by  acci- 
dent, "  we  feel  ourselves  entitled  to  repayment 
of  some  portion  of  the   latter.     Where  there 
is  repletion,  phlebotomy  becomes  beneficial   to 
the  patient's  unhealthy   state.     Gentlemen,    if 
you  have  been  somewhat  phlebotomized,  it  will 
do  you  good — it  will  renew  the  proper  action 
of  your  hearts.     You  have  been  contumacious, 
and—" 

"  Non,  monsieur,"  responded  Hans  with  a 
scowl  of  singular  meaning,  "  these  deputies 
have  not  been  amongst  the  number  of  your 
enemies  :  they  come  from  those  who  sent  the 
invitations  to  your  chief;  they  advocated  your 
cause  in  the  council ;  they — " 

"  Had  French  hearts  in  Dutch  bottoms,"" — 
interrupted  Laison  with  a  perfect  command  of 
countenance.  "  Eh  bien,  they  have  been  traitors 
to  their  country ;  and  surely  they  ought  not  to 
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find  fault  if,  after  so  kind  an  invitation  to  their 
town,  we  act  on  the  most  friendly  terms  and 
help  ourselves.  However,  the  thing  shall  be 
seen  into  ;""  and  without  allowing  Hans  to  ex- 
plain, he  bowed  them  from  the  room.  "  These 
boors  become  troublesome,"  said  he  ;  "a  few  of 
the  muzzlers  must  see  to  them  ; — how  dare  they 
interfere  in  the  affairs  of  honest  men  !"  Dubois 
entered  !  "  Ha  !  mon  ami,  I  ask  no  questions, 
but  hope  you  have  met  with  success.  Be 
pleased  to  take  the  keys  and  bring  up  the 
burgomaster  and  his  daughter ;  they  are  on 
that  table,"  pointing  to  a  marble  slab  that  was 
placed  near  the  door,  and  on  which  the  depu- 
tation had  deposited  their  hats. 

"  They  are  not  here,  monsieur,"  uttered 
Dubois  whilst  searching ;  "  you  probably  have 
laid  them  somewhere  else." 

"Eh,  mon  Dieu  !"  shouted  Laison,  starting 
up  and  eagerly  looking  in  all  parts  of  the 
room.  He  suddenly  stopped  short,  and  exclaim- 
ed, "  The  deputation  ! — run,  Dubois,  and  see 
if  the  prisoners  are  safe,  whilst  I  continue  my 
search." 

Dubois  obeyed,  but  in  a  few  minutes  hastily 
returned  to  say  "  the  doors  were  locked,  but 
no  one  answered  to  his  call."  Our  hero  quick- 
ly comprehended  the  whole  matter  :    Hans  had 
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possessed  himself  of  the  keys,  and  being  well 
acquainted  with  the  premises,  had  availed  him- 
self of  the  opportunity  to  release  his  old  mas- 
ter and  Eugenia  from  confinement. 

"  They  are  gone,"  exclaimed  the  brigadier, 
*'  they  are  off !  My  vengeance  shall  pursue 
them  !  I  have  lost  my  ten  thousand  livres,  but 
the  rogue  shall  dearly  repent  his  trick.  Hasten, 
Dubois,  and  leave  no  stone  unturned  to  trace 
them  out.  The  girl  too — she  was  pretty,  high- 
spirited,  and But  go,  Dubois ;  I  place  great 

reliance  on  your  judgment.  Find  them  me, 
or — "  his  rage  became  terrific —  he  literally 
foamed ;  and,  witnessing  such  an  ebullition  of 
passion,  Ten-thousand  offered  up  praise  to  the 
Divine  Being  for  their  escape  from  such  a 
demon.  "  Gateaud  !"  shrieked  the  brigadier, 
and  a  serjeant  entered, — "  Gateaud  !  a  lever,  a 
crow-bar! — depechez,  coquin  !"  The  serjeant 
withdrew  to  execute  the  order,  but  was  almost 
immediately  followed  by  Laison,  who  carefully 
locked  the  doors  of  both  rooms  after  him. 

It  would  be  impossible  to  describe  the  feel- 
ings of  young  Blocks  whilst  overlooking  the 
proceedings  that  have  been  here  but  faintly 
sketched.  He  rejoiced  that  Eugenia  and  her 
father  had  got  off,  for  he  made  no  doubt  that 
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such  was  the  case  ;  but  then  the  precariousness 
of  his  own  situation  rushed  upon  his  mind, — 
though  he  felt  convinced  that,  next  to  the 
safety  of  herself  and  parent,  the  noble-minded 
girl  would  think  of  him.  He  once  more  de- 
scended the  steps — opened  the  door  of  his  con- 
finement, but  without  effect,— the  panel,  cased 
inside  with  iron,  remained  immovable,  and  he  re- 
luctantly returned  to  his  hiding-place. 

In  about  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  the  brigadier 
and  the  Serjeant  returned.  The  former  was  more 
appeased,  and  putting  on  his  cloak,  he  said, 
*'  Gateaud,  I  had  intelligence  of  this  house  be- 
fore we  entered ;  there  are  secret  places  about  it 
in  which" — Ten-thousand's  ears  tingled — "  in 
which  much  wealth  is  concealed.  I  have  a 
few  things  in  the  next  room,  which  might 
tempt  dishonest  men  to  unworthy  deeds  ;  yet 
I  must  away  to  the  Stadthouse.  I  say,  I  se- 
lected this  place  for  my  temporary  residence, 
Gateaud,  for  purposes  it  is  not  necessary  for 
me  to  mention  :  you  must  remain  here,  Ser- 
jeant,— here,  in  this  apartment — till  my  return  ; 
and  keep  strict  guard  that  nothing  be  missing. 
There  will  be  promotion  soon,  and  you  know 
I  have  some  influence  with  Pichegru  ; —  you 
understand  me,  Gateaud."  The  serjeant  bowed. 
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"  There,  then,  are  the  keys  :  be  prudent  and  vi- 
gilant ;  think  of  your  commission  ; — remember, 
I  have  promised."  And  he  quitted  the  room. 

The  Serjeant,  a  fine  young  man,  in  the  uni- 
form of  the  chasseurs,  inspected  the  goods  in 
the  next  apartment,  and  then  helped  himself  to 
some  choice  liqueurs  that  were  standing  in  cu- 
rious white  glass  bottles.  The  cordial  was  sweet 
and  delicious,  —  he  placed  it  by  his  side  as  he 
sat  down  near  the  stove,  and  made  frequent  ap- 
plications to  it,  till,  overcome  with  the  warmth 
of  the  fire,  the  soporific  nature  of  the  liquor, 
and  previous  fatigue,  he  sank  into  a  deep  and 
heavy  slumber. 

Blocks  was  aware  that  it  was  some  time 
past  noon,  and  that  the  festival  at  the  Stadt- 
house  was  to  take  place  at  three  o'clock  ;  he, 
therefore,  felt  anxious  for  Laison's  return  ;  but 
the  hour  passed  over,  gloomy  darkness  began  to 
fall  on  all  around,  and  still  the  serjeant  slept. 

There  was  yet  a  glimmering  of  twilight  in 
that  spacious  room,  just  sufficient  to  render 
the  dark  panels  more  frowning  and  funereal  in 
aspect,  and  to  give  the  sleeping  soldier  a  more 
gigantic  appearance,  when  Blocks  ])erceived  a 
strange  figure  stealthily  moving  across  the  floor, 
and  stopping  occasionally,  as  if  in  indecision. 
There  was  no  footfall  to  be  heard,  and  scarce- 
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ly  a  motion  could  be  discerned  ;  —  it  was,  in 
fact,  precisely  the  sort  of  being  which  imagi- 
nation might  conjure  up  to  act  upon  such  a 
mystic  stage,  to  glide  noiselessly  along  in 
spectral  dignity.  What  or  who  it  was,  and 
from  whence  it  had  come,  were  alike  unknown 
to  our  hero ;  he  had  not  heard  the  opening  of 
the  door,  and  it  was  too  dark  in  that  extremity 
to  see,  and  a  feeling  of  superstition  that  the 
restless  spirit  of  the  dead  was  before  him  hor- 
rified his  soul.  The  figure  approached  the 
Serjeant,  and  was  removing  the  heavy  sabre  of 
the  chasseur,  when  the  weapon  fell  and  he 
sprang  instantly  to  his  feet.  The  impulse  was 
but  momentary ;  for,  the  next  instant,  the 
stranger  struck  him  a  blow  on  the  breast  that 
reverberated  with  a  hollow  sound, — the  soldier 
gave  a  heavy  groan,  and  fell  prostrate  to  the 
ground,  where,  after  a  few  struggles,  he  lay 
perfectly  still.  A  low  guttural  laugh  succeed- 
ed this  exploit,  and  the  stranger,  taking  a  taper 
from  the  table,  lighted  it  at  the  stove.  With 
spirit-harrowed  mind  Blocks  watched  the  pro- 
cess, and  the  rays  of  light  fell  on  a  mask  of 
coloured  crape  which  concealed  the  features 
of  the  individual ;  they  were  then  directed  to 
the  Serjeant,  who  lay  extended  on  his  back  : 
the  stranger  stooped  and  drew  from  the  sol- 
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dier's  breast  a  dagger  that  had  pierced  his 
heart,  —  a  copious  gush  of  blood  followed, 
and  Ten-thousand  became  aware  that  the  Ser- 
jeant was  a  corpse. 

The  assassin  was  enveloped  in  a  grey  mili- 
tary cloak,  which  he  folded  close  about  him, 
and  taking  the  key  of  the  inner  room  from 
the  dead  body,  he  opened  the  door,  and  imme- 
diately walked  to  the  spot  where  Laison  had 
deposited  the  money,  which  was  in  canvass  bags. 
Hastily  grasping  at  the  gold,  he  retraced  his 
steps  to  the  outer  room ;  —  the  covering  was 
removed  from  his  face,  and  Blocks  beheld  the 
haggard  but  inflamed  countenance  of  Dubois. 
An  impulse  of  indignation  had  very  narrowly 
urged  our  hero  to  upbraid  and  execrate  the 
villain  ;  and  had  he  done  so,  it  is  very  probable 
his  memoir  would  have  terminated  in  this  page: 
but  prudence  and  presence  of  mind  did  not 
desert  him, — he  remained  quiet,  and  thus  saved 
his  life. 

The  murderer  took  a  copious  draught  of 
cordial,  and  then  examined  every  part  of  the 
room  as  if  searching  for  some  place  to  conceal 
his  ill-gotten  plunder.  Repeatedly  he  direct- 
ed his  attention  to  the  air-holes  communicat- 
ing with  our  hero's  retreat,  till  at  length,  by 
means  of  the  chairs,  he  reached  them  with  his 
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hands,  and  Blocks  saw  one  thrust  in  close  to 
him.  After  groping  about  and  just  touching 
the  floor  with  the  tips  of  the  fingers,  it  was 
withdrawn,  and  Dubois  descended.  The  mur- 
derer drew  the  sabre  of  the  chasseur,  smeared 
it  with  its  late  master's  blood,  and  placed  it 
by  the  side  of  the  corpse  near  the  sword-arm, 
and  in  such  a  position  that  it  might  be  sup- 
posed to  have  fallen  with  him.  He  then  took 
up  the  gold  and  was  preparing  to  depart, 
when  the  sounds  of  footsteps  ascending  the 
stairs  were  heard,  and  hastily  extinguishing 
the  taper,  he  remounted  the  chair,  and  Blocks 
heard  the  bags  of  gold  fall  into  his  little  room  ; 
and  the  next  minute  there  was  a  loud  knocking 
at  the  door,  and  our  hero  made  sure  that  the 
wretch  would  be  taken  in  his  guilt.  A  voice, 
which  he  knew  well  to  be  that  of  Dubois,  shout- 
ed, "  Gateaud  ! — monsieur  le  sergeant !  ouvre 
la  porte."  The  confusion  outside  increased, 
—  instruments  were  at  work,  heavy  blows 
resounded,  at  length  the  door  yielded  to 
the  pressure  and  was  forced,  —  a  flood  of 
light  from  blazing  flambeaux  illumined  the 
whole  scene.  Laison,  with  about  a  dozen  of- 
ficers, rushed  in,  and  the  gabbling  that  en- 
sued was  deafening.  Dubois,  who  had  re- 
entered  with   them,    raised   the  body   of  the 
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prostrate  soldier,  and  was  vehement  in  his 
denunciations.  "  Pauvre  Gateaud  ! "  said  he, 
"  thou  hast  been  foully  done  by  !  Mais,  nion 
general,  he  has  not  fallen  unrevenged  ;  his  sabre 
streams  with  the  blood  of  his  enemy." 

Laison  hastened  into  the  inner  room,  and  im- 
mediately missed  his  gold.  "  Mon  Dieu,  mon 
Dieu  ! "  he  very  appropriately  exclaimed,  "  I'm 
robbed  !  The  thief  cannot  be  far  off:  guard 
the  door,  and  let  every  part  of  the  house  be 
searched ;  relieve  the  sentinels  at  the  gates, 
and  send  them  hither  I  Mon  Dieu,  Mon  Dieu  ! 
c'est  un  sacrilege." 

A  close  inspection  of  the  apartments  com- 
menced. The  air-holes  excited  general  obser- 
vation;  and  just  as  Dubois  re-entered  from 
relieving  the  sentinels,  he  beheld  an  officer 
ascending  to  examine  them.  "  They  are  no- 
thing," exclaimed  he,  "  except  communi- 
cating with  a  flue  for  the  purpose  of  ven- 
tilation." 

"  Mais,  monsieur  lecapitaine,"  responded  the 
officer,  "  here  is  visibly  the  impression  of  a 
bloody  hand  upon  the  wall ; — and,  diable  !  the 
blood  is  still  wet." 

"  Bring  crows  and  mallets,"  shouted  Lai- 
son ;  "  break  down  the  panels.  Where  are 
the  partisans  ?" 
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With  whatever  feeling  Dubois  heard  this 
order  given,  certain  it  is  that  it  came  like  the 
knell  of  expiring  hope  to  poor  Blocks ;  for, 
though  there  was  a  brick-wall  within  the  pa- 
nels, yet  it  might  be  easily  demolished,  and 
he  would  then  be  exposed  to  view.  The  in- 
struments of  demolition  were  brought,  and  no 
one  was  now  more  eager  than  Dubois  ;  a  stage 
was  made  of  the  tables,  and  the  work  of  de- 
struction was  about  to  commence,  when  ope- 
rations were  suspended  by  the  entrance  of  a 
small  party  of  officers,  one  of  whom  authori- 
tatively inquired  what  it  all  meant. 

"  A  foul  murder  has  been  committed,"  ex- 
claimed Dubois,  "  and  there  lies  the  corpse  of 
our  slaughtered  countryman  ! " 

"  But  your  breaking  up  the  house  will  not 
restore  the  man,"  rejoined  the  first  with  some 
degree  of  asperity.  "  How  is  this,  general, — 
will  you  do  me  the  favour  to  explain  .?"' 

Laison's  propensities  were  no  secret  in  the 
army,  for  he  was  a  reckless  robber ;  but  the 
thought  of  his  previous  narrow  escape  crossed 
his  mind,  and  rather  embarrassed  him :  at 
length,  he  answered,  "  I  left  the  serjeant  in 
my  quarters  to  protect  my  baggage ;  —  the  one 
has  been  murdered,  and  the  other  plundered. 
From  what  I  can  learn,  — >  and  there  are  the 
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sentinels,  —  the  assassin  must  be  concealed 
somewhere  in  the  house,  which  I  know,  from 
accurate  information,  has  many  secret  places. 
The  holes  yonder  induced  a  suspicion  that 
they  might  communicate  with  one  or  more 
of  them,  and  we  were  preparing  to  put  it  to 
the  proof." 

"  But  no  one  could  have  entered  so  small  an 
aperture  as  that,  monsieur,"  said  the  superior 
officer  gravely. 

"  Here  is  the  mark  of  a  bloody  hand," 
exclaimed  Dubois,  —  "  here,  upon  this  very 
wall." 

"  That  cannot  be  so  remarkable  a  thing. 
Captain  Dubois,"  uttered  a  voice  which  Ten- 
thousand  instantly  recognised  as  Du  Fay's, 
"  since  yours  are  so  deeply  stained." 

A  half-stifled  expression  of  terror  escaped 
the  villain  as  he  gazed  upon  his  hands  and 
saw  the  dark  gore  that  covered  them  ;  but,  in- 
stantly rallying  again,  he  said,  "  It  is  even  so, 
colonel ;  but  these  marks  on  the  wall  were  dis- 
covered before  I  ascended  :  the  stains  were  re- 
ceived by  raising  the  body  of  poor  Gateaud." 

"  Artful  monster  !"  thought  Blocks  :  "  the 
blood  of  his  victim  is  on  his  hands,  and  he 
thus  accounts  for  it." 
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"  If  there  is  any  secret  place,"  said  the 
superior,  "  assuredly  the  entrance  is  not 
there." 

**  But  we  may  ascertain  whether  it  exists  or 
not  by  breaking  down  the  panel,"  responded 
Laison. 

"  True,  very  true,""  replied  the  superior ; 
"  but  let  every  other  part  of  the  building  be 
duly  searched  in  the  mean  time.  How,  senti- 
nels,— saw  you  no  one  enter  or  escape  ?" 

"  None,  save  Captain  Dubois,"  answered 
the  sentinel.  "  He  gave  the  word  and  entered, 
but  did  not  go  out  again." 

"  Oui,  mon  general,"  responded  Dubois,  "  I 
came  to  see  that  all  was  safe,  but  could  not 
gain  admission  to  the  room  ;"  and  he  turned  to 
Laison. 

"  It  is  true,"  asserted  the  brigadier.  "  I 
must  have  been  pretty  close  upon  his  heels, 
and  I  found  him  knocking  to  get  in  ;  but  the 
dead  could  not  hear." 

"  There  certainly  is  a  mystery.  Thrust  in 
your  arm  or  a  sabre,  and  try  the  depth  of  that 
hole,"  ordered  the  new-comer. 

A  youth  bared  his  arm  and  thrust  it  in. 
"  It  is  extensive,"  said  he,  "  and  here  is  some- 
thing heavy."     He  drew  out  one  of  the  bags, 
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on  which  were  the  yet  wet  marks  of  bloody 
fingers.  A  second  and  a  third  followed,  and  a 
deep  silence  prevailed., 

**  You  are  wasting  time  there,"  exclaimed  a 
voice  in  half  Dutch,  half  French  ;  "  here  lies 
the  secret  way  ;"  and  he  led  them  to  the 
panel  in  the  passage.  "  I  know  the  place 
well,"  said  the  miscreant ;  *'  this  house  was 
long  my  home.  Here," — he  touched  the  spring, 
the  panel  flew  back  and  revealed  the  door, — 
"  here  you  may  find  out  the  murderer,  if  he  be 
not  already  of  our  company  ;"  and  he  fixed  his 
eyes  upon  Dubois.  Ten-thousand  heard  the 
crashing  of  the  hammers  on  the  lock  ;  he 
stood  erect  in  the  white  gown  which  Eugenia 
liad  provided  for  him  as  a  robe-de-chambre ; 
the  door  was  burst  open,  the  aperture  was 
filled  with  radiance  from  the  torches.  "  He  is 
here,  he  is  here  !"  exclaimed  Dubois,  spring- 
ing up  the  steps,  sabre  in  hand,  to  destroy  what 
he  deemed  the  only  witness  against  him  :  but 
his  eye  caught  the  pale  featui'es  of  our  hero ; 
— an  instantaneous  recognition  took  place  :  his 
steps  were  stayed ;  he  recoiled  backwards, 
uttering  in  good  English,  "  It  is  indeed  he — 
the  injured  one!"  and  he  fell  senseless  to  the 
ground. 

Du  Fay  had  followed  closely  upon  Dubois, 
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and  he  also  immediately  recollected  the  young 
Englishman,  who  stood  like  a  statue  as  he  con- 
templated the  approach  of  his  enemies.  "  There 
is  some  mistake  here,  general,"  exclaimed  Du 
Fay,  placing  himself  in  front  of  the  midship- 
man, and  keeping  the  rest  at  bay.  Still,  from 
Avhat  he  had  witnessed  at  Ostend,  he  doubted 
whether  there  was  not  some  corresponding 
link  between  him  and  the  slain  soldier  ;  but  he 
determined  to  gain  time,  fully  assured  that 
nothing  dishonourable  was  connected  with  it. 
"  Stand  back  !"  he  shouted,  baring  his  sabre, 
and  placing  himself  upon  the  defensive.  "  If 
he  is  guilty,  let  him  suffer  the  penalty  which 
the  law  awards  the  crime.  Stand  back  !  I  say," 
for  they  were  pressing  on  him.  "  You  shall 
pass  over  my  body  ere  you  shall  make  that 
youth  a  sacrifice." 

Cries  of  disapprobation,  mingled  with  curses 
and  execrations,  and  the  clash  of  weapons,  now 
resounded.  Ten-thousand  had  seized  the  sabre 
of  the  inanimate  Dubois,  determined  to  defend 
his  life  as  long  as  power  remained  ;  when  the 
sonorous  voice  of  the  superior  arose  above  the 
melee,  commanding  silence.  The  storm  was 
hushed  ;  the  parties  retreated  from  the  closet 
into  the  great  room,  but  not  till  one  of  them 
had  picked  up  a   poniard  on  which  the  vital 
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Stream  hung  in  thick  clouts.  Ten-thousand 
yielded  his  sword  to  Du  Fay,  and  having  sur- 
rendered himself  a  prisoner,  accompanied  his 
friend  into  the  presence  of  the  chief,  who  had 
seated  himself  in  a  remote  part  of  the  room ; 
whilst  the  corpse  of  the  serjeant  was  conveyed 
to  the  table,  and  there  extended  for  inspection. 

Blocks  looked  at  the  countenance  of  the 
chief;  it  was  hard  and  firm,  but  there  was  an 
expression  which  displayed  loftiness  of  mind  and 
generosity  of  purpose,  —  at  least,  so  thought 
our  hero,  and  he  felt  more  at  ease.  By  his  right 
side  stood  General  St.  Cyr,  behind  him  was 
the  youthful  but  sanguinary  Davoust,  and  on 
his  left  appeared  General  Laison  :  the  other 
officers  ranged  themselves  at  a  more  respectful 
distance.  A  strong  light  from  the  flambeaux 
fell  upon  the  principal  group,  and  rendered 
the  whole  particularly  conspicuous.  Colonel 
Du  Fay  stationed  himself  near  the  prisoner  ; 
and  the  other  parts  of  the  room  were  almost 
crowded  with  the  soldiers  of  the  guard,  and 
those  who  attended  the  different  officers. 

The  chief  turned  to  Laison.  "  Do  you  charge 
this  youth  with  the  murder  of  your  serjeant, 
general  .'*  I  have  examined  the  wound,  and  it 
must  have  been  a  heavier  arm  than  his  that 
struck  the  blow.'* 
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"  The  poniard  is  sharp,  and  Gateaud  might 
have  been  sleeping,"  returned  the  brigadier. 

"  Young  man,  you  know  what  you  are 
charged  with  ;  what  have  you  to  say .''"  in- 
quired the  superior. 

"  That  I  am  innocent,"  answered  our  hero 
boldly.  "  The  hands  of  the  assassin  must  be 
stained  with  blood ;  look  at  mine.""  He  held 
them  out ;  a  shivering  sickness  came  over  his 
heart,  for  there  upon  his  very  fingers,  and 
particularly  on  the  right  hand,  appeared  the 
damning  spots  which  he  himself  had  named  as 
the  test  of  guilt. 

The  chief  shook  his  head.  "  If  every  wit- 
ness you  can  produce  gives  no  better  testimony, 
young  man,  you  will  not  mend  your  situa- 
tion." 

"  It  was  from  Dubois'*  sword  I  received  the 
stains,"  exclaimed  Ten-thousand,  the  truth 
flashing  on  his  mind ;  "  and  yet  it  is  Ga- 
teaud's  blood." 

"  For  what  purpose  did  you  conceal  your- 
self in  that  place  ?""  demanded  the  chief.  But 
our  hero  was  silent ;  he  could  not  explain 
without  compromising  the  safety  of  the  father 
of  Eugenia.  "  You  are  stubborn,  sir,"  said 
the  general.  "  Do  you  refuse  to  answer  my 
question  ?''"' 
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"  I  must  most  respectfully  decline,"  uttered 
Ten-thousand. 

"  Justice  and  Bernadotte  !"  exclaimed  a  voice 
in  the  crowd.  "  Justice  on  the  murderer  of  our 
countryman  !"  A  simultaneous  shout  followed, 
— "  Vive  Bernadotte  I  Vive  la  Justice  !"" 

The  general  waved  his  hand,  and  when  si- 
lence was  restored,  he  continued, — "  Young 
man,  a  heavy  crime  is  laid  to  your  charge  :  on 
%vhat  ground  do  you  refuse  an  answer  to  my 
question,  why  you  there  concealed  yourself?" 

"  On  the  ground  of  honour," — replied  Ten- 
thousand  firmly  ;  and  a  murmur  of  approbation 
arose  amongst  the  crowd. 

"  I  have  heard  of  honour  amongst  thieves," 
said  Bernadotte,  turning  to  Laison,  *'  but  not 
amongst  murderers."  He  again  addressed  the 
midshipman  :  "  To  what  nation  do  you  be- 
long.?" 

Blocks  again  hesitated,  lest  he  should  im- 
plicate Du  Fay ;  but  the  latter  urged  him  to 
acknowledge,  as  his  sister  Pauline  had  already 
divuljjed  the  secret.  "  I  am  a  British  naval 
officer,"  exclaimed  the  young  Englishman : 
"  who  will  affix  disgrace  to  the  name  or  charac- 
ter ?"  At  this  moment  his  eye  caught  the  blanch- 
ed and  haggard  features  of  Dubois  ;  he  started, 
his  voice  became  piercingly  shrill,  as  he  almost 
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screamed,  "  There — there  stands  a  traitor,  and 
the  murderer  of  Gateaud !"  and  he  pointed  to 
the  assassin. 

The  persons  behind  whom  Dubois  was  stand- 
ing partly  concealed,  opened  to  the  right  and 
left,  and  conscious  guilt  was  revealed.  Yet 
he  did  not  move,  he  did  not  offer  to  stir,  but, 
raising  his  voice  to  a  sonorous  pitch,  he  solemn- 
ly denied  the  allegation. 

"  Whatever  hazard  I  may  run,"  exclaim- 
ed Du  Fay  with  energetic  warmth,  "  I  will 
pledge  my  life  for  the  honour  of  this  youth." 

"  And  mine  shall  be  added  to  the  bond," 
uttered  St.  Cyr  with  more  calmness,  but  equal- 
ly firm. 

*'  Here  is  a  mystery,  I  perceive,"  said  the 
general-in-chief  with  a  melancholy  attempt  at 
a  smile.     "  You  know  this  youth,  St.  Cyr.?" 

"  Mon  general,"  returned  the  other  proud- 
ly, "  the  whole  army  know  him  by  the  voice 
of  fame :  it  is  the  youth  whose  intrepidity 
saved  me  from  the  knife  of  the  fanatic  in  the 
streets  of  Ghent." 

A  dead  silence  had  ensued  after  the  question 
of  General  Bernadotte  had  been  put,  and 
scarce  a  breath  was  drawn  during  the  re- 
sponse of  St.  Cyr ;  but  the  moment  he  had 
ceased,  a  burst  of  applause  shook  the  very  roof, 
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and  the  veterans  pressed  forward  to  express 
their  acknowledgments  to  the  young  Eng- 
lishman. 

'*  My  brave  companions,"  said  Bernadotte, 
rising  with  dignity  from  his  chair,  "  you  shall 
have  ample  justice  for  the  murder  of  your  com- 
rade ;  but  we  must  not  be  precipitate.  Captain 
Dubois  shall  be  placed  under  arrest,  and  the 
young  Englishman  shall  be  returned  to  his 
closet  with  a  proper  guard.  I  shall  remain 
here  this  night ;  to-morrow  the  cause  shall  be 
well  tried  before  a  military  tribunal  at  the 
Stadthouse.  Retire,  my  comrades,  and  trust 
to  your  general  for  redress." 

A  simultaneous  shout  of"  Vive  Bernadotte  ! 
Yive  la  Justice  !"  was  the  signal  for  retreating  : 
the  room  was  speedily  cleared  of  all  but  the 
general-in-chief  and  the  officers.  Dubois  was 
confined  in  one  of  the  apartments  ;  and  Blocks 
was  again  consigned  to  his  retreat,  whither 
Du  Fay  accompanied  him,  and  to  whom  he 
related  every  incident  that  had  occurred  since 
their  parting. 

"  You  are  in  the  midst  of  wolves,  my  young 
friend,"  said  the  marquis  :  "  Pauline  has  told 
her  husband  all,  even  the  death  of  Tiercclin ; 
and  could  any  means  be  devised  for  your  es- 
cape  But  I  must  not  talk   thus:  let  what 
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will  betide,  in  Du  Fay  you  shall  ever  find  a 
friend." 

They  parted ;  the  door  was  closed,  a  senti- 
nel was  posted  in  the  passage,  and  Ten-thou- 
sand, wearied  and  dispirited,  threw  himself  upon 
his  bed  to  sleep  ;  but  the  events  of  the  day  had 
murdered   rest, — his  slumbers  were   disturbed 
by  dreams  reviving  the  occurrences  he  had  wit- 
nessed, with  additions  of  the  wild  and  horrible. 
Often  did  he  spring  from  his  sleep,  and,  instant 
recollection  returning,  again  endeavour  to  com- 
pose himself.     He  thought  he  heard  a  whis- 
pering of  his  name ;  he  listened,  and  was  con- 
vinced that  he  was  correct ;  he  felt  something 
moving  under  him,  and  yet  he  was   upon  the 
floor.     The  whispering  was  renewed,   directing 
him  to  remove  the  bed  ;  and  he  was  rising  to 
obey,  when  the  sentinel  opened  the  door  to   see 
if  the  prisoner  was   safe :    he  closed  it   again, 
and   Blocks,  with  as  little    noise  as  possible, 
complied    with  the  directions  of  his  unknown 
visitant.     All   was   darkness ;    but  in   another 
minute  a  hand  was   placed  upon  him,  a  glim- 
mering light   shot  upwards,  and  he  perceived 
a  small    trap-door  opened   to    a   very  narrow 
flight  of  steps.    "'Tis  Hans,"   whispered   his 
companion  ;    "  follow  in  silence." 

At  first  the  young  Englishman  felt  unde- 

F  2 


100  TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS. 

cided  how  to  act.  A  heinous  charge  had  been 
laid  to  his  account,  which  he  had  not  only  re- 
pelled, but  transferred  to  another  ;  and  the  fol- 
lowing morning  was  to  decide  as  to  his  inno- 
cence or  guilt.  Yet  he  was  a  prisoner,  and  must 
continue  so  even  though  he  should  be  able  to 
prove  Dubois  the  murderer  he  was.  Then  there 
was  the  death  of  Tiercelin.  Besides,  with  the 
sight  of  Hans  there  also  came  vivid  recollec- 
tions of  Eugenia,  and  he  longed  to  know  her 
fate.  The  words  of  Du  Fay  likewise  crossed 
his  mind, — "  You  are  in  the  midst  of  wolves." 
The  hopes  of  freedom  and  restoration  to  the 
service  of  his  country  filled  his  heart,  and  de- 
scending with  as  little  noise  as  possible,  he 
closed  the  trap-door  above  his  head.  Hans 
preceded  him  with  the  light,  and,  after  wind- 
ing through  several  contracted  passages  just 
wide  enough  to  move  in,  sometimes  rising  up 
steps  and  at  other  times  going  down,  creeping 
through  low  doorways,  and  removing  obstruc- 
tions that  appeared  as  solid  as  the  building,  all 
of  which  had  to  be  replaced,  they  at  lengtii 
stopped  before  what  appeared  to  be  a  piece  of 
substantial  masonry  attached  to  the  founda- 
tion of  the  house  ;  but  even  this  yielded  to  the 
strength  of  his  guide :  it  swung  on  concealed 
hinges,  and  a  rush  of  cold    wind    announced 
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that  they  were  emerging  into  the  open  air, 
and  our  hero  passed  out  into  a  space  at  the 
back  of  the  dwelling,  where  the  wife  of  Hans 
was  waiting  to  receive  him  with  a  thick,  warm 
cloak,  which  was  carefully  wrapped  about  his 
person.  Silence  was  still  enjoined,  and  they 
quitted  the  place  by  a  gate  in  the  side  wall, 
communicatina:  with  an  obscure  street  in  the 
rear,  from  whence  they  traversed  a  short  dis- 
tance, and  at  last  stopped  at  a  house  upon  the 
quay,  close  to  a  bridge,  and  near  to  the  church 
of  St.  Nicholas.  Hans  knocked  ;  the  door  was 
opened  by  an  elderly  female ;  the  trio  entered 
without  a  word,  and  Blocks  was  ushered  into 
an  apartment  humble  in  its  furniture,  but  still 
displaying  a  comfortable  asylum  to  one  who 
bad  suffered  so  much. 

"  And  now,  monsieur,"  said  Hans,  assisting 
to  disencumber  our  hero  of  his  cloak,  "  you 
are  for  the  present  safe." 

"  And  Eugenia,"  inquired  Blocks,  *'  where 
and  how  is  she  ? — shall  I  not  see  her  ?" 

Hans  shook  his  head,  and  a  deep-drawn  sigh 
escaped  him.  "  I  loved  the  maiden,  monsieur," 
said  he,  "  she  was  to  me  as  dear  as  my  own 
child  :  everybody  loved  her." 

"  For  the  sake  of  Heaven's  mercy,  do  not 
keep  me  in  ignorance  !"  urged  Ten-thousand, 


102  TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS. 

the  agony  of  suspense  forcing  the  perspira- 
tion from  every  pore.  "  Tell  me, — what  has 
become  of  her  ?" 

"  No  one  can  tell,  monsieur,"  responded 
Hans.  "  Her  father  was  seized  and  sent  to 
prison  by  the  order  of  that  wretch  who  took 
possession  of  the  house.  Eugenia  disappeared, 
— no  one  can  give  any  account  in  what  man- 
ner, except  those  who  were  instrumental  in 
her  removal,  and  they  mock  at  all  inquiries." 

This  was  indeed  a  heavy  blow  to  the  young 
man  ;  but  he  determined  to  inform  Du  Fay 
of  the  place  of  his  concealment,  and  solicit 
his  influence  as  well  in  behalf  of  the  imprison- 
ed burgomaster,  as  also  to  ascertain  the  fate 
of  his  daughter.  "  I  cannot  remain  here,  good 
Hans,"  said  he,  "  whilst  it  is  probable  Euge- 
nia may  be  suffering  indignity  :  I  must,  and 
will  use  my  endeavours  to  discover  where 
she  is." 

"  Alas,  alas !  monsieur,"  exclaimed  Hans 
mournfully,  "  what  can  you,  a  stranger  to 
our  town — what  can  you  do  ?  I  owe  you  a 
debt  of  gratitude,  and  therefore  cannot  con- 
sent that  you  should  place  yourself  in  peril, 
whilst  you  may  be  in  safety." 

"It  is  useless  to  attempt  dissuading  me, 
Hans,"  returned  Blocks.     "It  is  true,   I  may 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS.  103 

do  nothing ;  but  that  is  no  reason  that  I 
should  not  try.  Success  or  failure  must  rest 
upon  the  attempt,  and  not  upon  my  remain- 
ing inactive :  I  cannot,  I  will  not  do  it.  She 
was  my  pleasant  companion  in  many  a  sunny 
hour  of  delight ;  and  shall  I  basely  sit  down 
in  self-security,  whilst  she  may  be  exposed  to 
danger  ?     Never,  Hans  !  never  !" 

"  She  probably  may  be  safe,"  said  Hans, 
desirous  of  calming  the  young  man's  mind. 
"  Herr  Vonestracht  has  many  friends  in  Dort, 
and  the  maiden  may  have  found  refuge  with 
them." 

"  Would  anything  but  death  or  confine- 
ment have  restrained  Eugenia  from  endeavours 
to  rescue  her  father.''"  inquired  Blocks.  "  But 
tell  me,  Hans, —  I  know  you  were  instrumen- 
tal in  removing  them  from  the  house, —  tell 
me  how  it  was  effected,  and  what  became  of 
them." 

"  You  saw  me  take  the  key,  then  ?"  said 
Hans.  "  I  looked  upon  it  as  a  God-send,  and 
whilst  the  deputation  were  departing,  contrived 
to  evade  notice  and  release  them  from  confine- 
ment. But  alas !  monsieur,  though  we  passed 
the  sentries  at  the  great  door  and  gained  the 
street, — nay,  more,  a  few  minutes  would  have 
placed    them    in   comparative    safety —  yet   it 
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was  not  to  be  !  — it  was  not  to  be !"  and  Hans 
wrung  his  hands  in  agony. 

"  How  ? — tell  me,  Hans  !  what  prevented 
it  ?"  asked  Blocks,  greatly  agitated,  and  scarce 
able  to  restrain  his  tears. 

"  Herr  Vonestracht  was  stubborn,  mon- 
sieur, but  yet  he  was  right,"  answered  the 
Dutchman  ;  "  he  would  go  to  the  Stadthouse, 
to  claim  protection  for  himself  and  child.  I 
urged  on  him  the  precariousness  of  the  aid 
he  would  demand ;  —  that  already,  the  very 
individuals  who  had  been  foremost  to  wel- 
come the  French  had  suffered  extensively  from 
plunder;  that  honour,  honesty,  and  justice 
were  set  at  nought,  and  the  free  will  of  law- 
less troops  alone  held  the  ascendency.  '  I  will 
not  be  wanting  in  my  duty,  Hans,*  said  he ; 
'  I  must,  I  will  go  and  see  the  general-in- 
chief.'  I  told  him  General  INIoreau  had  al- 
ready departed  for  Rotterdam  —  that  Laison 
had  now  the  supreme  control,  and  outrage, 
violence,  and  death,  were  spreading  their  ter- 
rors on  every  side,  but  more  especially  against 
the  persons  of  those  who  were  inimical  to 
their  conquerors  ;  a  list  had  been  prepared, — 
spies  had  been  posted  in  the  town,  and  he  him- 
self was  marked  out  for  destruction.  '  The  more 
need,  then,  for  me  to  raise  my  voice  against 
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such  enormities  !'  said  he.  '  At  least,  they  shall 
find  one  burgher  who  has  not  betrayed  his 
country.' — '  But  the  maiden  ?'  said  I.  The 
noble-minded  girl  answered,  —  '  My  father's 
course  must  be  mine — he  cannot,  will  not  do 
wrong,  and  I  fear  nothing  whilst  with  him.' 
We  reached  the  Stadthouse :  the  whole  front 
was  occupied  by  troops,  and  the  burgomasters 
who  had  been  most  urgent  for  yielding  up  the 
town  were  engaged  in  spreading  tables  and 
bringing  in  provisions,  like  menial  servants, 
whilst  soldiers  were  compelling  them  to  un- 
wonted expedition  by  blows  and  the  point  of 
the  bayonet.  '  Base  and  degenerate  men  !*  ex- 
claimed Herr  Vonestracht !  *  are  ye  the  mem- 
bers of  the  council  of  Dort  ?"*  This  taunt,  mon- 
sieur, aroused  them — not  to  resistance  against 
their  persecutors — not  to  a  sense  of  honour ; 
but  to  a  determination  to  humble  the  pride 
of  the  burgomaster  by  bringing  him  to  a  level 
with  themselves.  Thus,  those  who  have  sunk  in 
infamy,  but  are  still  sensible  of  shame,  always 
try  to  drag  down  the  high-minded,  that  there 
may  be  none  superior  to  themselves.  '  We 
work — why  should  not  Herr  Vonestracht  !' 
was  the  universal  cry,  which  was  not  lost  upon 
the  soldiers,  and  he  was  commanded  to  assist 
in   preparing   the  repast.     A  flat   refusal   was 
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the  consequence :  an  officer  came  up  and  be- 
haved rudely  to  Eugenia,  but  a  heavy  blow  from 
the  father  laid  the  uncivil  fellow  prostrate ;  and 
I,  who  expected  to  see  him  instantly  bayoneted 
by  the  ferocious-looking  beings  who  surround- 
ed him,  was  surprised  by  marks  of  approba- 
tion at  his  conduct.  '  It  is  his  child,'  said 
one ;  *  Nature  prevails  in  all  things,'  said 
another  ;  some  shouted,  '  To  the  gun  !  to  the 
gun !""  and  a  few  came  forward  to  seize  him  ; 
but  Eugenia  stepped  between — the  hood  of  her 
cloak  flew  back  and  exposed  her  mild  and 
beseeching  eyes  filled  with  tears  —  her  hands 
were  clasped  together,  and  she  exclaimed,  '  He 
is  my  father  ! — soldiers  of  France,  would  you 
injure  him  for  resenting  insult  to  his  daugh- 
ter ?" 

"  May  the  God  of  heaven  bless  her !"  said 
Blocks,  whilst  deep  sobs  overcame  him  as  he 
listened  to  the  narration,  which  found  relief  in 
a  flood  of  tears.  "  Go  on,  Hans ;  what  was  the 
result  ?" 

"  A  loud  cheer  resounded — cries  of  '  Bravo  !' 
and  clapping  of  hands,"  rejoined  the  man  : 
"  but  at  this  moment  up  rode  Laison  ;  the 
affair  was  explained  to  him, — the  burgomaster 
was  sent  to  prison  —  I  was  hurried  away 
amongst  the  crowd,  and  Eugenia  disappeared. " 
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"Provide  me  a  disguise,  good  Hans!" 
exclaimed  our  hero  impatiently.  "  I  have 
friends  amongst  these  invaders — men  of  noble 
mind  and  generous  purpose." 

"  I  am  well  aware  of  it,  monsieur,"  return- 
ed his  companion ;  "  but  even  they  must 
yield  to  the  general  torrent  that  is  carrying 
everything  before  it  —  the  name  of  Englishman 
is  an  abomination.  I  was  present  in  the  room 
when  you  appeared  before  Bernadotte,  and 
heard  the  observations  of  the  soldiers  around 
me.  Your  name  was  coupled  with  that  of 
spy  ;  nay,  more,  there  was  one  who  spoke  of 
the  mysterious  disappearance  of  a  colonel ;" 
and  Hans  paused. 

"  Tiercelin  ?"  said  the  alarmed  Blocks  in- 
quiringly. 

*'  Yes, — that,  I  think,  was  the  name,"  re- 
sponded Hans.  "  And  moreover,  I  ascertained 
that,  by  a  plot  of  Laison's,  you  were  to  be 
sacrificed  before  you  could  appear  in  the  morn- 
ing for  examination.  Thank  Heaven  !  you  are 
now  safe,  my  young  friend ;  and  you  must  re- 
main in  secret  till  I  can  bring  you  further  in- 
telligence." 

Blocks  sat  pondering  upon  every  circum- 
stance, and  at  length  resolved  to  write  to  Du 
Fay.      Materials    were   procured :    he    entered 
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into  particulars, — implored  him  to  interest  St. 
Cyr  in  behalf  of  Vonestracht  and  Eugenia — 
declared  his  readiness  to  deliver  himself  up, 
should  it  be  deemed  requisite  to  the  safety  of 
his  friends — and  expressed  a  wish  to  see  him, 
if  it  could  be  accomplished  secretly.  Hans 
received  particular  directions  respecting  the 
individual  to  whom  he  was  to  deliver  it;  he 
promised  the  utmost  promptitude,  and  left 
our  hero  in  astate  of  disquietude  that  sur- 
passes description. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

All  strange  and  terrible  events  are  welcome, 
But  comforts  we  despise  :  our  size  of  sorrow, 
Proportion'd  to  our  cause,  must  be  as  great 
As  that  which  makes  it. — How  now  ?  is  he  dead  ? 

Shakspeare, 

It  is  an  undeniable  fact,  that,  in  the  occur- 
rences of  life,  circumstances  frequently  arise 
which  elicit  powers  both  of  mind  and  body 
that  the  individual  manifesting  them  was  him- 
self unconscious  of  possessing.  Many  a  man 
who  has  trembled  at  the  bare  thought  of  death, 
has  yet  met  it  firmly  and  without  the  slightest 
symptom  of  fear.  Emergency  has  ever  been 
the  touchstone  to  talent,  the  spur  to  energy  ; — 
it  has  made  men  of  youths,  heroes  of  men. 
Had  Blocks  remained  quietly  at  the  Parsonage, 
he  would  probably  have  slumbered  on  without 
any  material  exigency  to  thrown  him  upon 
his  own  resources;  but,  placed  amidst  danger 
and  difficulty,  and  distress,  he  felt  matured  in 
reason,  determined  in  spirit,   and  resolute  for 
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action.  All  night  did  he  remain  revolving 
plans  and  schemes  for  his  future  guidance, 
alternately  swayed  by  hope  and  apprehension, 
but  never  yielding  to  despair.  When  morning 
came,  and  day,  hoodwinked  by  fogs,  shed  a  dim 
twilight  on  the  scene,  he  looked  from  the  win- 
dow of  his  apartment,  and  discovered  he  was 
near  the  place  where,  two  days  before,  he  had 
rescued  the  child  of  Hans  from  a  watery  grave. 
The  snow  was  falling  in  thick  flakes,  there  was 
a  yellow  tinge  upon  everything,  and  the  whole 
presented  a  most  dreary  aspect,  especially  to 
one  whose  mind  was  already  oppressed  with 
gloomy  forebodings.  Troops  were  continually 
crossing  the  bridge  in  detached  parties,  re- 
gardless of  weather,  and  disappearing  in  the 
dense  mist  which  obscured  all  objects  at  a  cer- 
tain distance. 

It  was  late  before  Hans  returned ;  and  then 
he  brought  the  unpleasant  tidings  that  General 
Bernadotte  and  his  suite  (amongst  whom  was 
Du  Fay)  had  proceeded  to  Rotterdam, — that 
General  St.  Cyr  had  returned  to  his  command 
at  Nimeguen,  and  Laison  remained  lord  of  the 
ascendant  in  Uort.  Dubois  had  been  liberated, 
and  the  murder  of  Gatcaud  alleged  to  have 
been  perpetrated    by   the  young  Englishman. 
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Herr  Vonestracht  remained  in  prison,  but  no 
tidings  could  be  obtained  of  Eugenia. 

"  The  path  of  duty  is  plainly  open  to  me," 
said  Blocks  in  a  determined  tone  ;  "  Eugenia 
would  never  have  deserted  me,  nor  will  I 
abandon  her.  The  disguise,  Hans  ! — you  must 
procure  me  the  disguise,  —  something  connect- 
ed with  the  French  army; — I  must,  indeed  I 
must  investigate  for  myself;  — an  officer's  un- 
dress suit,  with  an  overall.  Here  is  money, 
Hans ;   only  get  me  what  I  ask." 

The  generous  Dutchman  was  so  touched  by 
the  distress  of  the  youth,  that  he  promised 
compliance ;  and  that  evening  our  hero  was 
furnished  with  a  dress  which,  when  his  fea- 
tures were  darkened  by  a  preparation  obtain- 
ed through  the  means  of  the  woman  of  the 
house,  bade  fair,  as  he  trusted,  to  defy  de- 
tection. Thus  equipped,  he  sallied  forth,  fol- 
lowed at  a  short  distance  by  Hans;  but,  wan- 
dering about  through  deserted  streets,  he  at 
length  requested  Hans  to  take  the  lead,  and 
conduct  him  to  the  Stadthouse.  Thither  they 
went ;  and  the  first  thing  that  attracted  their 
notice,  was  a  lofty  gibbet,  erected  in  a  cen- 
tral position  near  the  front ;  but  all  was  dark 
and  gloomy  about  the  building.     The  sentries 
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were  pacing  to  and  fro  upon  their  posts, — some 
of  the  guard  were  passing  in  and  out ;  an  officer 
occasionally  spoke  to  them,  but  there  Avere  no 
signs  of  anything  of  importance  going  on. 

Observing  that  they  had  attracted  attention, 
our  hero  and  his  companion  moved  away;  and 
Blocks  was  communicating  his  intention  of 
going  into  the  neighbourhood  of  the  burgo- 
master's house,  when  they  were  accosted  by  the 
picket,  and  not  being  able  to  give  satisfactory 
replies,  were  taken  into  custody,  and  compel- 
led to  go  the  rounds  with  their  captors.  It 
was  not  long  before  they  fell  in  with  the  schip- 
per  of  a  schuyt  who  had  been  indulging  rather 
too  freely  in  potations  to  Equality  and  Liberty, 
and  had  acquired  that  sort  of  hardihood  that 
has  been  not  inappropriately  called  Dutch  cou- 
rage. 

"  Donder  and  blixam  ! "  said  the  unwieldy 
schipper,  poising  himself  unsteadily  ;  "  I  shall 
drink  with  my  good  friends  the  French  ;"  and 
he  endeavoured  to  stop  the  serjeant  by  catch- 
ing hold  of  his  arm  :  but  the  latter  readily 
and  even  good-humouredly  disengaged  himself, 
which  so  aroused  the  anger  of  the  Dutchman, 
that  he  rattled  out  several  opprobrious  epithets, 
and  challenged  the  whole  guard  to  single  com- 
bat.   This,  so  far  from  displeasing  the  French- 
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men  or  exciting  their  anger,  produced  loud  fits 
of  laughter :  and,  indeed,  our  hero  himself 
could  not  refrain.  The  schipper  was  an  ex- 
tremely bulky  man,  with  a  low-crowned,  broad- 
brimmed  hat,  from  which  peered  forth  a  red 
round  face,  with  eyes  as  heavy  and  stolid  as 
a  cod's  after  a  week's  stowage,  and  with  a  simi- 
lar red  ring  round  the  pupil  ;  he  wore  a 
close  jacket  covered  with  ample  buttons,  and 
breeches  that  would  have  supplied  a  detach- 
ment of  horse  artillery  ;  his  blue  hose  were  well 
darned,  and  his  wooden  shoes  were  impervious 
to  water  ;  and  as  he  stood  defying  the  picket, 
he  offered  an  admirable  burlesque  to  Ajax  de- 
fying the  lightning. 

The  laughter  with  which  he  was  greeted  moved 
his  corpulency  to  greater  deeds,  and,  flourishing 
an  enormous  pair  of  fists,  he  advanced  to  the 
attack.  One  of  the  guard  stepped  out  and  pre- 
sented his  firelock,  but  was  prevented  by  the 
Serjeant  from  firing  ;  another  pricked  him  slight- 
ly with  the  bayonet,  but  it  seemed  only  to  give 
a  fresh  stimulus  to  his  valour. 

"  Will  you  drink  with  me  ?"  exclaimed  the 
borachio,  getting  more  and  more  unsteady  in 
his  motions,  and  now  nearly  surrounded  by 
French  soldiers  off  duty  who  eagerly  joined  in 
anything  that  promised  them  sport.    They  were 
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near  a  square  stone  case  that  covered  a  well, 
the  flat  top  of  which  was  elevated  about  four 
feet  from  the  ground  ;  this  was  enveloped  in  a 
thick  coat  of  snow  at  least  eighteen  inches  in 
depth. 

"A god, — a  god!"  shouted  the  serjeant; 
"  he  shall  be  the  Dutch  god  of  Liberty.  What 
say  you,  comrades  ^  —  Yonder  stands  the  pe- 
destal, —  let  us  mount  him  and  do  homage  ! " 

The  soldiers  immediately  smoked  the  hu- 
mour of  the  Serjeant,  and  several  of  the  stout- 
est amongst  them  shouldered  the  unfortunate 
schipper  to  the  well,  where  they  hoisted  him 
up  and  squatted  his  broad  stern  down  in  the 
snow.  The  Dutchman  did  not  appear  to  ac- 
commodate himself  very  comfortably  to  his 
cushion  ;  but  the  persecutors  he  had  provoked 
had  not  yet  done  with  him  :  buckets  of  water 
were  procured  from  the  neighbouring  houses, 
and  whilst  they  constrained  him  to  keep  his 
place,  the  liquid  was  poured  down  about  his 
breech,  and,  as  the  frost  was  intense,  the  schip- 
per was  soon  as  firmly  fixed  as  if  he  had  actu- 
ally been  a  statue.  Liquor  was  brought  and 
plentifully  supplied  to  him  ;  whilst  the  soldiers 
hailed  him  as  the  elephant  of  Liberty,  and 
copious  libations  were  swallowed  amidst  loud 
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"  vivas,"  in  which  the  Dutchman  heartily 
joined. 

In  the  height  of  their  merriment,  a  shrill  voice 
ascended  outside  the  circle,  which  had  a  won- 
derful effect  upon  the  schipper;  his  face  be- 
came elongated — there  was  a  comical  expres- 
sion of  dolorous  alarm ;  and  the  next  minute, 
his  counterpart,  in  petticoats,  bustled  through 
the  throng  with  an  enormous  wooden  ladle  in 
her  hand.  The  soldiers,  possibly  suspecting 
that  this  was  the  Dutch  goddess  of  Liberty,  im- 
mediately made  way  for  her  and  enlarged  their 
circle. 

"  You  drunken  brute !"  exclaimed  the  vira- 
go, sacrilegiously  assaulting  the  newly-throned 
deity  with  her  ladle,  "  I  '11  teach  you  to  waste 
your  substance  in  debauchery  and  intemper- 
ance !  Come  down  from  that  and  hurry  home, 
or  I  will  not  leave  you  a  whole  bone  in  your 
skin ;"  and  down  came  the  ladle  again. 

The  courage  of  the  Dutchman  was  gone, — 
he  offered  no  resistance  to  the  battery  of  his 
spouse,  but  sat  completely  dumb-foundered, 
whilst  she  rattled  her  ladle  about  his  shoulders 
and  head,  to  the  excessive  delight  and  noisy 
applause  of  the  Frenchmen.  But  mynheer 
could  not  move,  his  nether  garment  was  frozen 
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too  fast  for  him  to  escape,  and  giving  his  lady 
a  most  imploring  look,  he  requested  her  for- 
bearance, and  offered  her  a  share  of  his  schnaps. 
This  brought  his  punishment  down  heavier  ; 
and  other  women  coming  up  to  increase  the 
confusion  as  well  as  the  blows,  the  unfortunate 
schipper,  finding  all  attempts  to  disengage  him- 
self utterly  futile,  cast  off  his  holdfasts,  and  by 
one  desperate  effort  sprang  from  his  pedestal, 
leaving  the  breeches  behind  him.  But,  alas  ! 
his  flannel  drawers  and  the  tail  of  his  shirt  had 
also  become  saturated,  and  adhered  most  fondly 
to  the  garment  which  had  so  often  sheltered 
them  ;  they  were  rent  away  in  the  descent, 
and  the  Mars  of  Liberty,  rolling  along  in  the 
pride  of  scheidam,  presented  an  enormous 
shield  to  the  public  gaze,  his  Venus  not  un- 
frequently  trying  its  temper  with  her  ever- 
lasting ladle. 

Shout  succeeded  shout  as  they  moved  on- 
ward. The  idle  soldiery  followed  to  continue 
the  amusement,  whilst  the  picket-guard  pur- 
sued its  duty.  Our  hero  augured  favourably 
of  the  disposition  of  the  serjeant,  and  deter- 
mined to  embrace  an  opportunity  of  courting 
his  good  graces,  so  as  to  be  suffered  to  go  at 
large.  In  a  by-street  they  came  up  with  two 
men  who  evidently  wished  to  escape  ;  but  they 
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seemed  to  be  well  aware  that  the  slightest  at- 
tempt would  bring  a  volley  upon  them,  and 
therefore  they  boldly  halted  for  the  guard  to 
come  up. 

"  Who  and  what  are  you  ?"  inquired  the 
Serjeant,  roughly  seizing  them,  and  placing  a 
soldier  on  each  side. 

"  We  are  honest  townsmen,"  answered  one 
of  the  men,  "  returning  home  peaceably  from 
our  occupation  in  the  manufacture  of  linen." 

"  Do  you  use  these  for  shuttles.''"  asked  the 
Serjeant,  pulling  from  underneath  the  fellow's 
thick  coat  a  horseman's  pistol. 

"  These  are  perilous  times,"  returned  the 
man,  without  hesitation.  "  I  am  only  armed 
in  self-defence." 

"  You  have  just  been  engaged,  then  ?""  said 
the  Serjeant,  inspecting  the  weapon;  "  this  pis- 
tol has  only  just  now  been  discharged  :  and," 
pulling  from  the  Dutchman's  breast  a  massive 
gold  chain,  "  is  this  a  portion  of  your  warp,  or 
is  it  a  part  of  your  self-defence .''" 

The  man,  by  no  means  intimidated,  answered, 
"  The  property  is  my  own  ;  and  can  you  blame 
me  if  I  endeavour  to  secure  it  ?" 

"  By  no  means,  my  friend,"  responded  the 
Serjeant ;  "  I  am  not  disposed  to  blame  you — a 
little  explanation  is  all  I  require  :"  and  turning 
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to  the  other  man,  "  Have  you  also  pistols  and 
chains  ?  Come,  both  of  you,  deliver  up,  and 
spare  us  the  inconvenience  and  trouble  of  a 
search." 

The  men  were  at  first  doggedly  silent  and 
motionless  ;  but  a  slap  of  the  sabre  seemed  to 
produce  its  effects,  and  they  were  about  to 
disburthen  themselves,  when  a  young  female, 
with  her  hair  dishevelled  and  a  look  of  frantic 
terror,  came  up,  and,  shrieking  cried,  "  Those 
are  the  men  !  they  are  the  murderers  !"" 

"  How  now,  pretty  one  !"  said  the  serjeant 
soothingly,  as  he  took  the  hand  of  the  agitated 
girl ;  "  which  are  the  men  you  speak  of,  and 
what  is  their  offence  ?" 

"  Those  are  the  wretches !"  returned  she, 
pointing  to  the  two  captives ;  "  they  *ve  the 
plunder  yet  about  them." 

"  Surely  you  must  mistake,""  responded  the 
Serjeant ;  "  these  are  two  honest  manufacturers 
of  linen.     How,  prisoners,  is  it  not  so  ?" 

The  men  made  no  reply,  but  looked  to  the 
right  and  left,  as  if  contemplating  the  risking 
of  life  on  the  chance  of  the  moment  to  start 
away. 

"  Yes,  it  is  true,"  returned  the  female  ;  "  they 
were   in    the  employ  of  my   father,  and  this 
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afternoon  have  robbed  and  murdered  him. 
Soldiers  of  France  !  protect  me,  and  do  justice 
on  these  villains."" 

"  This,  then,  is  your  self-defence,"  uttered 
the  Serjeant ;  "  and  this  is  the  property,"  hold- 
ing out  the  chain,  "  which  you  wished  to 
secure .?" 

"  Oh,  no,  no !"  shrieked  the  girl,  catching  at 
the  golden  links  ;  "  it  was  my  father's  !  See, 
there  is  blood  upon  it  now  !  Come  with  me, 
soldiers ;  I  am  a  lone  orphan,  and  demand 
your  justice  on  the  murderers." 

"  And  you  shall  have  it  too,"  asserted  the 
Serjeant  sternly.     "  Bring  them  along." 

It  was  but  the  turn  of  the  next  street,  and 
they  entered  a  large  house,  where,  in  one  of  the 
lower  apartments,  lay  the  corpse  of  an  elderly 
man  extended  on  the  floor  ;  and  several  children 
were  on  their  knees  over  it  or  prostrate  by  its 
side,  giving  vent  to  bitter  lamentations.  The 
prisoners  looked  upon  the  spectacle  with  indif- 
ference, as  if  aware  that  their  fate  was  sealed 
and  they  resolved  to  meet  it  unflinchingly. 
The  children  raised  their  heads  and  shrieked 
fearfully  when  they  saw  the  murderers  so  close 
to  them  ;  but  they  were  now  fettered,  and 
could  offer  no  resistance. 
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"  There  lies  your  victim,  then,""  said  the  Ser- 
jeant reproachfully;  "  a  countryman  too — the 
man  by  whom  you  gained  your  daily  bread  !" 

"  And  what  if  we  have  perpetrated  that 
which  you  consider  so  heinous  an  oflPence  ?" 
said  the  man  who  had  been  first  addressed. 
".Have  we  not  been  taught  the  lesson  by  the 
massacres  of  Paris  and  Lyons,  and  Tournay  .'' 
He  was  an  aristocrat,  haughty  and  tyrannical, 
obtaining  his  wealth  by  the  sweat  of  our  brow  : 
whilst  we  ate  the  bread  of  toil  and  carefulness, 
he  enjoyed  the  luxuries  of  life."" 

Here  he  was  interrupted  by  the  entrance  of 
several  fellow-workmen,  who  shed  tears  and 
uttered  many  expressions  of  deep  sorrow  over 
their  fallen  master,  whilst  they  vehemently 
upbraided  the  villains  who  had  deprived  him 
of  existence. 

"  Wilheim,"  said  one,  "  did  he  not  provide 
for  you  in  distress,  when  you  must  have  perish- 
ed but  for  his  help  .'*  Hermann,  he  treated  you 
as  his  child,  and  now  your  hands  are  red  with 
his  blood." 

"  We  but  followed  the  example  of  the 
citizens  of  Paris,"  replied  Wilheim,  whilst  his 
less  obdurate  companion  stood  mute.  '*  Li- 
berty and  equality,  say  I ;  and,  citizen  soldiers, 
I  look  to  you  for  both." 
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"  They  shall  be  yours,"  returned  the  Ser- 
jeant. "  Cast  loose  their  bonds."  The  men 
were  instantly  released  from  the  fetters  that 
had  been  clapped  upon  their  hands,  and  they 
loudly  shouted,  "Vive  les  Fran9ais  ! — Liberty 
and  equality  for  ever  !"" 

The  Serjeant  addressed  four  of  his  men  in  an 
under  tone  ;  and  they  instantly  presented  their 
firelocks  at  the  murderers,  who  retreated  to  the 
extremity  of  the  apartment. 

"  How,  what  is  this.?"  exclaimed  the  man 
who  had  spoken  first.  "  We  are  now  citizens 
of  France,  claiming — "" 

"  Liberty  and  equality,"  answered  the  Ser- 
jeant, "  and  1  will  not  forfeit  my  word.  The 
liberty  you  gave  your  victim  you  now  enjoy  ; 
the  equality  with  him  you  shall  instantly  have  : 
—Fire  !" 

A  rattling  discharge  of  musketry  filled  the 
room  with  smoke  ;  but  before  it  spread,  the 
wretches  had  fallen  to  the  ground, — their  hours 
were  numbered.  The  children  shrieked,  the 
young  female  gazed  with  horror  on  the  dead, 
whilst  the  workmen  acknowledged  the  retri- 
butive act  was  just. 

"  Remove  those  carcases,"  said  the  serjeant 
to  the  manufacturers;  and  then  turning  to  the 
female,  he  added,  in  tones  of  softened  humanity, 
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"  Justice  is  stern,  young  lady  ;  that  which  you 
demanded  has  been  executed.  Have  you  no 
mother  ?" 

"  None  ! — no  parent  now,"  replied  she  con- 
vulsively. "  I  and  these  you  see  are  orphans 
— unprotected  orphans  ! — Oh,  my  father,  my 
father  !"  and  she  wildly  wrung  her  hands. 

"  Pierre  Dabout !"  called  the  serjeant  ;  and  a 
soldier  stepped  from  the  ranks.  "  You  have 
children  amongst  the  vines  of  the  Garonne ; 
you  must  feel  as  a  parent  !  Remain  with  this 
afflicted  family  till  my  return,  and  see  that 
they  come  to  neither  injury  nor  dishonour." 
He  turned  round,  —  "  Marchez,  camarades  !" 
and  the  guard  quitted  the  house. 

There  was  something  so  extremely  romantic 
in  all  this,  that,  in  despite  of  the  summary 
execution  which  he  had  witnessed,  Blocks  could 
not  but  admire  the  chivalrous  conduct  of  the 
serjeant,  and  he  tried  to  get  to  speak  to  him, 
but  could  not  accomplish  it.  During  the  pe- 
riod of  the  spectacle  recorded,  Hans  and  the 
young  Englishman  were  kept  in  the  rear,  and 
not  allowed  to  advance ;  and  they  were  still 
restrained  by  their  escort  from  approaching 
the  leader  of  the  party.  They  held  but  little 
communication   together,  but    they   could   not 
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forbear  expressing  their  approbation  of  the 
Serjeant. 

"  He  is  a  noble  and  brave  fellow,"  said 
their  more  immediate  guard  ;  "  mais,  he  is  not 
one  of  the  canaille.  Jumot  will  win  his  com- 
mission before  long,  and  his  comrades  will  re- 
joice to  see  it." 

"  Will  he  deem  it  an  absolute  part  of  his 
duty  to  take  us  to  the  main-guard  ?"  demanded 
our  hero. 

"  It  is  not  for  me  to  judge,"  replied  the 
Frenchman.     "  I  am  here  only  to  obey.'' 

"  Could  you  not  speak  to  him,  my  friend.''" 
inquired  Blocks.  "  We  were  not  taken  in  any 
affray,  are  perfectly  willing  to  give  every  ac- 
count of  ourselves,  and  as  he  appears  a  just 
man,  certainly  cannot  desire  to  detain  us  with- 
out a  cause." 

"  I  will  readily  speak  to  him,"  returned  the 
man ;  "  and  I  am  sure  he  will  give  you  a  deci- 
sive answer  one  way  or  the  other."  He  called 
out,  "  Citizen  serjeant,  the  prisoners  have 
something  to  say  to  you." 

*'  Say  on,"  commanded  the  individual  ad- 
dressed, and  dropping  into  the  rear, — "  I  am 
ready  to  hear  you."" 

"  It  is  growing   late,"    said   Hans.     "  My 
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wife  will  be  alarmed  at  my  absence,  and  it  will 
cause  her  deep  distress.  I  am  prepared  to  give 
every  account  of  myself.  Is  it  positively  re- 
quisite that  I  should  go  the  rounds  with  you, 
and  remain  in  custody,  for  which  others  are 
suffering  pain  ?" 

"  Jacques  Petit !"  shouted  theserjeant;  and 
one  of  the  guard  immediately  quitted  the  ranks. 
"  Accompany  this  man  to  his  residence ;  see 
that  his  statements  are  all  correct.  Should  he 
swerve  and  refuse  to  return  with  you,  in  case 
of  falsehood  you  know  your  duty.  Dutchman, 
are  you  content.''" 

"  For  myself  I  am,"  replied  Hans;  "but 
my  young  comrade .?" 

"  —  Must  remain  with  me,"  answered  the 
Serjeant :  and  Blocks  gave  the  other  a  look  of 
meaning  not  to  press  the  matter,  as  he  saw 
from  the  decisive  manner  of  the  man  that  his 
determination  was  made,  and  nothing  would 
alter  it ;  any  urgency  therefore  would  probably 
have  rendered  him  suspicious. 

"  I  am  quite  satisfied  to  go  with  the  guard," 
said  Blocks  ;  "  the  serjeant  is  too  honourable  a 
man  to  contemplate  my  injury  :  and  as  I  have 
nothing  to  fear,  you  will  see  me  before  long. 
Adieu,  mon  ami  !"" 

They  parted  :  the  serjeant  resumed  his  sta- 
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tion ;  but  in  a  short  time,  under  pretence  of 
speaking  to  a  corporal  in  the  rear,  he  again 
walked  by  the  side  of  our  hero. 

"  Monsieur  is  in  the  service  of  the  Republic," 
said  he  in  an  under  tone  ; — "  to  what  depart- 
ment may  he  belong  ?" 

"  I  have  seen  so  much  of  the  nobleness  of 
your  nature,"  answered  Blocks  in  a  similar 
subdued  tone,  "  that  I  will  not  attempt  to 
deceive  you." 

"  You  have  determined  wisely,"  said  the 
Serjeant,  "  nor  shall  I  ask  you  any  more  ques- 
tions. The  saviour  of  St.  Cyr,  the  friend  of 
Du  Fay,  the  destroyer  of  Tiercelin,  need  be 
under  no  apprehensions  from  Serjeant  Jumot. 
You  are  safe  with  me, — but  keep  your  own 
counsel."  He  then  added  in  a  loud  voice  as  he 
again  left  him,  "  Eh  bien,  mon  ami,  you  are 
right, — justice  should  be  immutable." 

Whilst  the  Serjeant  was  uttering  this,  he 
never  turned  his  head,  but  kept  looking  straight 
before  him,  as  if  in  ordinary  conversation.  No- 
thing could  exceed  the  astonishment  of  Blocks, 
not  only  that  he  should  be  so  readily  recog- 
nised, but  also  that  the  individual  who  had  ad- 
dressed him  should  have  such  perfect  knowledge 
of  the  transaction  with  Tiercelin ;  and  for 
several  minutes  he  cherished  doubts  whether  the 
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Serjeant  did  not  purpose  to  betray  him,  —  why 
otherwise  should  he  detain  him  a  prisoner  ? 
The  rounds  were  traversed  ;  they  reached  the 
main-guard : — the  serjeant  made  his  report  to 
the  officer,  gave  a  slight  but  satisfactory  account 
of  our  hero,  and  then  requested  permission  for 
one  hour's  absence  to  attend  to  some  private 
business  ;  —  it  was  readily  granted. 

*'  Allons  done,  mon  ami  !"  exclaimed  the 
Serjeant  to  Blocks;  and  taking  him  by  the 
arm,  they  set  out  together  in  a  rapid  walk. 
"  Fold  this  pelisse  about  you,""  said  Jumot ; 
"  that  attempt  at  uniform  is  enough  to  betray 
you  in  an  instant  to  a  well-practised  eye. 
Where  are  your  quarters,  and  what  are  you 
doing  with  the  army  ?  —  I  understood  you 
were  destined  for  the  marine." 

"  Where  my  quarters  are,"  returned  Blocks, 
"  I  really  cannot  tell  you :  all  I  know  is,  that 
they  are  upon  a  quay  near  a  church,  and  look- 
ing out  upon  a  bridge.  With  respect  to  my 
being  with  the  army  — " 

Before  he  had  time  to  conclude  the  sen- 
tence, they  had  turned  into  the  space  in  front 
of  the  Stadthouse ;  and  upon  the  gibbet  hung 
suspended  a  stout-looking  man,  who  had  been 
recently  executed.  This  was  a  spectacle  that 
Blocks   had   never    witnessed   before,     and   it 
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made  him  shudder.  The  corpulent  body  was 
swinging  to  and  fro  in  the  wind,  and  twisting 
round  in  its  eddies :  the  sideward  inclination 
of  the  head,  the  hands  still  clutched  together, 
and  the  tension  of  the  ropes  which  secured  the 
arms,  showed  that  the  struggle,  though  proba- 
bly brief,  had  nevertheless  been  violent ;  —  the 
white  hair  was  streaming  in  the  breeze,  and 
the  face  was  uncovered,  except  a  handkerchief 
which  bound  the  eyes.  The  investigation  of 
these  particulars  did  not  occupy  more  time 
than  it  has  taken  to  describe  them,  and  both 
Blocks  and  his  companion  had  come  to  a 
halt. 

"  Sacre  ! "  exclaimed  the  Tserjeant  through 
his  clenched  teeth,  either  at  the  moment  un- 
conscious of  or  indifferent  to  the  presence  of  a 
witness,  —  "  the  deed  has  then  been  perpetrat- 
ed, and  the  monster  has  kept  his  word.  Brave 
you  may  be,  Laison,  but  hell  will  lose  its  due 
if  you  escape  it.  —  Poor  old  man  ! " 

"  Do  you  know,  then,  who  the  unfortunate 
is  ?"  inquired  Blocks  as  they  moved  on  and 
approached  nearer  to  the  gibbet :  "  the  dress 
seems  to  be  above  the  common  order." 

"  You  are  right,  my  friend,"  responded  the 
Serjeant,  increasing  his  pace  with  his  irritation. 
"  Look  earnestly  ;  do  you  not  know  those  fea- 
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tures  ?      Those  features  !  —  no,   they   are   too 
much  swollen  to  be  easily  recognised." 

A  sickly  sensation  crept  over  the  young 
man's  heart  as  he  stopped  and  earnestly  gazed  ; 
but  he  had  no  remembrance  of  seeing  the  face 
before.  "  I  did  not  know  the  person,"  said 
Blocks. 

There  were  but  few  spectators  of  that  awful 
scene  ;  — the  soldiers  were  too  much  accustomed 
to  such  exhibitions  to  heed  them,  and  the  towns- 
people fled  from  it  in  dismay. 

"  It  is  an  infernal  act,"  said  the  sergeant. 
**  I  would  not  have  it  on  my  soul  for  an  em- 
pire.    Come,  mon  ami,  —  dcpechez." 

At  this  moment  a  wild  and  fearful  shriek 
rose  in  the  air,  from  the  opposite  side  of  the 
space-  It  was  a  female  voice,  so  thrilling,  so 
acutely  piercing  to  the  ear,  that  every  eye  was 
drawn  towards  the  spot,  where  a  young  lady, 
whose  clothes  were  rent,  and  whose  long  hair 
hung  down  her  back,  stood  looking  up  at  the 
agitated  corpse  ;  —  her  face  was  blanched,  her 
eyes  were  ready  to  burst  from  their  sockets. 
But  in  a  moment  the  young  midshipman  re- 
sponded to  the  cry  by  a  yell  of  unutterable 
anguish,  for  it  was  Eugenia  that  he  beheld, 
and  the  whole  truth  instantly  flashed  upon  his 
mind.     For  an  instant  or   two  they  gazed   at 
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one  another  as  if  every  faculty  was  paralysed, 
then  they  rushed  into  each  other's  arms  ;  she 
laid  her  head  upon  his  breast,  hid  her  face  in 
the  folds  of  the  pelisse,  —  then  again  raising 
herself,  she  gave  him  a  look  of  heavenly  sweet- 
ness —  a  smile  grew  upon  her  cheek,  there 
was  a  blissful  meaning  in  her  eye  as  she  ut- 
tered, "  Now,  now,  I  die  happy  !"  The  look 
became  fixed,  her  hold  relaxed,  and  when 
the  Serjeant  advanced  by  the  side  of  his  com- 
panion, he  was  sustaining  the  lifeless  form  of 
the  being  he  had  so  fondly  loved  ; —  the  spirit 
of  Eugenia  had  followed  that  of  her  father, 
and  both  had  expired  nearly  on  the  same 
spot. 

"  Where  am  I  ?"  exclaimed  our  hero  in 
English,  awakening  from  what  appeared  to 
him  a  long  and  heavy  slumber.  He  stared 
earnestly  around  him,  and  ascertained  that  he 
was  extended  on  one  of  a  number  of  small 
beds,  in  a  room  resembling  the  ward  of  an  hos- 
pital ;  but  the  incessant  rattling  of  chains  and 
a  combination  of  unnatural  noises  forbade 
the  idea  that  the  place  was  a  receptacle  for 
the  sick.  "  Where  am  I  ?""  reiterated  he  still 
louder;  but  no  one  answered  to  his  inquiry. 
Several  men  were  walking  about,  others  were 
in    their    beds ;     some   were  loudly    laughing 
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without  any  apparent  cause,  others  were  de- 
claiming; two  or  three  sat  huddled  toge- 
ther apart  from  the  rest  and  muttering  to 
themselves;  whilst  every  now  and  then  the 
most  horrible  howlings  rang  through  the 
building.  "Oh,  this  is  dreadful!"  uttered 
Blocks,  "  will  no  one  tell  me  what  all  this 
means  ?" 

"  Thou  divine  essence  !"  said,  in  French,  a 
poor  tattered  wretch  who  respectfully  ap- 
proached the  bedside  and  knelt  down,  "  if 
thou  wilt  be  pleased  to  reveal  thy  will  in 
language  suited  to  our  mortal  ears,  the  sub- 
jects of  thy  empire  are  ready  to  obey.  What 
wouldst  thou  ?'"' 

"  What  are  these,  —  and  where  am  I?"  in- 
quired Blocks,  in  the  same  language  in  which 
he  had  been  addressed. 

"  Thou  dost  but  try  thy  servant,"  answered 
the  man.  "  Are  not  all  things  known  to  thee  ! 
—  thou  knowest  that  this  is  the  temple  of  the 
gods,  and  I  their  unworthy  but  zealous  high- 
priest.  There  stalks  Jupiter  with  his  golden 
throne,"  pointing  to  a  remarkably  tall  and 
noble-looking  man,  who  was  striding  to  and 
fro  with  a  three-legged  stool  under  his  arm, 
and  some  dirty  straw  in  his  hand  :  "  his  thun- 
ders are  quiescent,  his  lightnings  are  quenched 
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in  moist  kisses  from  the  lips  of  Venus.  There, 
too,  is  Mars,""  directing  our  hero's  attention  to 
a  squat  figure  whom  he  instantly  recognised 
as  the  Dutch  schipper  that  had  afforded  so 
much  amusement  to  the  picket-guard :  he 
was  seated  on  a  box,  with  an  empty  jug  in  his 
hand,  from  which  he  almost  unremittingly 
went  through  the  motions  of  drinking.  "  See," 
continued  the  man,  "  he  is  quaffing  nectar,  and 
assuaging  his  burning  desire  for  war  by  intoxi- 
cating draughts  of  love. — " 

The  man  went  on,  but  wholly  disregarded 
by  Ten-thousand,  for  the  sight  of  the  Dutch- 
man had  operated  upon  his  train  of  thought 
and  brought  the  past  like  an  overwhelming 
flood  upon  his  mind  ;  —  he  uttered  the  name  of 
Eugenia,  and  sank  back  upon  his  bed. 

"  Come  hither,  priest,"  exclaimed  Jupiter ; 
"  what  art  thou  doing  there  ?"  and  the  man 
who  had  been  addressing  our  hero  humbly 
crouched  at  the  feet  of  the  person  who  called 
him.  "  Are  not  we  supreme  in  power,  — 
is  not  our  kingly  authority  over  gods  and 
mortals  ?" 

"  Dread  monarch  !  thou  art  more,"  replied 
the  high-priest.  "  Thou  controllest  the  uni- 
verse, and  givest  the  days  and  nights  their 
bounds  ;  —  through  thee  the  gorgeous  planets 
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roll  on  their  glittering  cars  —  the  sun  is  to 
tiiee  a  breast-plate,  and  the  moon  a  fair  pearl 
in  thy  diadem." 

"  We  are  supreme,  then,  having  all  things 
at  our  disposal,"  said  the  other  proudly. 

The  high- priest  made  sundry  motions  with 
his  arms  in  the  air,  bent  down  his  head  to  the 
ground,  and  uttered,   "  Omnipotent  thou  art !" 

"  Then  stew  me  a  couple  of  buffaloes,  and 
ask  Mars  to  dinner  !  "  was  the  response. 

The  high-priest  obeyed,  and  bent  one  knee 
before  the  Dutch  schipper,  who  loudly  ex- 
claimed, ""  Donder  and  blixam  ! "  and  stretch- 
ed the  unfortunate  fellow  on  his  back.  Jupiter, 
enraged  to  see  his  emissary  so  roughly  han- 
dled, hurled  his  three-legged  stool  at  the  ag- 
gressor ;  and  had  the  blow  been  received  upon 
the  head  instead  of  the  stomach,  a  fractured 
skull  and  a  loss  of  life  must  have  been  the  con- 
sequence :  as  it  was,  there  was  only  a  frac- 
tured jug,  and  some  rather  serious  deprivation 
of  wind. 

"  Hear  me,  ye  mortals,  — grovelling  worms 
upon  the  earth  !"  thundered  forth  the  tall  re- 
presentative of  Jupiter  ;  "  hear  nie,  ye  gods ! 
Have  I  not  proclaimed  Liberty  and  Equality  ? 
and  will  you  dare  to  treat  my  apostle  with 
contumely  and  blows  I     Arc  we  not  all  upon 
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a  level,  and  will  you  have  the  effrontery  and 
hardihood  to  deny  me  honour  ?"  The  Dutch- 
man began  to  recover.  "  Is  not  slavery  abo- 
lished, and  every  one  commanded  to  wait  upon 
themselves  ? — Mars,  bring  me  my  throne !" 

"  Take  it !"  said  the  schipper;  and,  with  a 
"  Donder  and  blixam  !"  he  sent  it  back  pretty 
much  the  way  that  it  came.  Jupiter,  however, 
bobbed  out  of  the  way,  and  the  missile  flew 
with  no  small  degree  of  velocity  against  an 
unfortunate  that  was  crouching  in  bed  and 
manifesting  the  most  fearful  alarm  whenever 
any  one  approached  his  pallet. 

"  Oh,  mon  Dieu  !  —  peste,  — diable  !"  said 
he,  apparently  in  extreme  agony.  "  I  am  done 
for,  —  dashed  to  pieces  ! — my  delft  legs  and 
glass  thighs  are  shattered  to  atoms !  Mon 
Dieu  !  mon  Dieu  ! " 

"  God  of  mercy  !"  uttered  Blocks  !  "  this 
is  indeed  dreadful !   I  am  amone-st  madmen." 

And  such  was  the  fact.  Bereft  of  reason  from 
the  moment  of  Eugenia's  death,  the  serjeant 
had  conveyed  him  to  the  residence  of  Hans. 
Colonel  Du  Fay  was  informed  of  the  circum- 
stance ;  the  young  Englishman  was  declared 
a  prisoner  of  war  under  certain  serious  charges, 
and  finding  that  all  efforts  to  restore  rationality 
failed,  he  was  consigned   to  the  receptacle  for 
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lunatics  at  Rotterdam,  and  recovered  his  intel- 
lects as  suddenly  as  he  had  been  seized.  Re- 
volting to  the  heart  as  his  situation  was,  he 
nevertheless  determined  for  a  short  time  to 
preserve  the  semblance  of  derangement,  that  he 
might  the  better  discover  his  position  and  as- 
certain what  chance  there  was  of  escape. 

The  riot  that  took  place  in  consequence  of 
the  fracas  between  Jupiter  and  Mars,  each  hav- 
ing his  partisans,  brought  in  two  or  three 
attendants :  the  king  of  the  gods  was  put  in 
the  stocks,  and  the  head  of  the  warriors  con- 
signed to  a  dark  dungeon,  which  if  a  man 
was  not  already  mad  was  enough  to  make 
him  so ;  indeed,  terror  and  coercion  seemed  to 
be  the  only  means  employed  to  keep  the  re- 
fractory in  order. 

When  the  medical  attendants  came  round, 
the  patients  were  universally  quiet  and  order- 
ly, except  one  outrageous  fellow,  who  insisted 
upon  it  that  he  was  perfectly  sane,  but  whom 
the  doctors  detained,  for  the  purpose  of  mak- 
ing experiments  upon  him.  Blocks  was  pro- 
nounced much  better,  although  he  practised 
deception,  and  orders  were  given  to  remove 
him  to  another  room.  This  was  soon  afterwards 
carried  into  effect,  and  he  found  himself  in  a 
more  comfortable  apartment,  where  there  were 
fewer  inmates;   and  he  enjoyed  the  gloomy  sa- 
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tisfaction  of  finding  a  countryman,  who  was 
rapidly  recovering,  in  the  person  of  an  officer 
of  the  army,  who  had  been  placed  there  by  his 
colonel  previous  to  the  surrender  of  the  town 
to  the  French. 

It  was  approaching  towards  dark  hour  when 
Blocks  so  mercifully  recovered  his  reason,  and 
darkness  had  closed  in  when  the  change  was  ef- 
fected. He  awoke  greatly  refreshed  the  fol- 
lowing morning,  and  was  gratified  to  see  the 
sun  shining  in  its  glory  and  to  hear  the  melo- 
dious song  of  the  birds  amongst  the  trees.  He 
dressed  himself,  and  was  permitted  to  descend 
to  the  garden.  Here  he  found  Mr.  Edmonds, 
the  officer  mentioned ;  and  though  they  were 
narrowly  watched  by  the  eye,  they  contrived  to 
get  out  of  ear-shot  and  conversed  freely  toge- 
gether  on  various  topics,  and  Blocks  ascertained 
that  he  had  been  rather  more  than  five  months 
immured  within  that  abode  of  misery.  The 
garden  was  laid  out  and  kept  in  the  beautiful 
order  for  which  the  Dutch  are  famed ;  the 
flowers  were  in  their  full  perfection,  breathing 
odours :  there  was  a  cheering  warmth  in  the 
sun,  and  everything  was  tranquil.  The  com- 
panions entered  a  small  pavilion  in  the  centre 
of  the  grounds,  and  after  a  few  preliminary 
remarks,  Mr.  Edmonds  inquired  the  future  in- 
tentions of  our  hero. 
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"  I  have  not  yet  decided,"  answered  Blocks : 
"  are  you  on  your  parole  ?" 

"  A  question  such  as  you  have  just  now  put 
is  hardly  requisite  in  a  place  like  this,"  re- 
joined the  other ;  "  what  is  a  madman's  word 
of  honour  ?" 

"  True,  true,"  returned  Blocks,  somewhat 
cautioned  by  the  rolling  of  his  companion's 
eye ;  "  I  did  not  think  of  that.  But  should 
you  not  like  to  get  to  England  ?" 

"  Undoubtedly,""  replied  Edmonds,  more 
composed  ;  "  only  show  me  the  way  to  accom- 
plish it,  and " 

Here  they  were  interrupted  by  the  near  ap- 
proach of  two  very  genteelly-dressed  men,  both 
of  whom  were  speaking  rapidly  in  French. 
They  did  not  enter  the  pavilion,  but  stopped 
near  a  bed  of  flowers  close  to  it. 

"  Attend,  monsieur,"  said  one  of  them  ;  "  do 
not  let  us  waste  time  on  childish  argument,  but 
come  to  facts, — ay,  facts,  for  they  are  easily 
demonstrated  and  will  not  admit  of  contra- 
diction." 

"  It  is  Monsieur  .Tacquemont,"  whispered 
Edmonds,  "  a  celebrated  French  atheist,  who 
came  here  with  the  Army  of  the  Rhine  :  his 
companion  is  a  learned  German  doctor  of  the 
Protestant  church,  whose  intense  application  to 
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theological  studies  has  undermined  his  intel- 
lect. We  shall  obtain  both  amusement  and  in- 
formation from  their  discourse." 

"  Facts,  as  you  say,"  returned  the  doctor, — 
"  facts  are  indeed  the  unmalleable  diamonds 
that  resist  assertion  and  illumine  argument. 
But,  sir,  you  cannot  bring  forward  a  single  fact 
to  prove  that  there  was  no  great  First  Cause 
in  the  creation  of  all  things." 

"  Which,  then,  was  first  created, — the  seed 
or  the  flower,  the  ess  or  the  chick  ?''''  said  the 
atheist  sneeringly. 

"  Will  you  admit  that  either  has  been  cre- 
ated .P"  asked  the  doctor  mildly. 

"  And  what  if  I  do  ?  "  returned  the  atheist : 
"  I  cannot  see  that  one  way  or  the  other  it 
mends  or  mars  your  case." 

"  I  '11  erect  my  structure  on  it,"  said  the 
doctor  ;  "  it  shall  be  to  me  the  foundation  of 
a  building  sacred  to  Jehovah.  You  admit  it, 
then  ?" 

"  Why,  that  would  be  at  once  to  cast  away 
the  theory  of  years,"  returned  the  other.  "  I 
have  studied  human  nature — I  have  waded 
through  the  depths  of  science,  and  cannot  dis- 
cover that  superintending  Power  that  you 
worship :  all  things  seem  to  me  to  be  guided 
bv  mere  chance." 
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"  Chance  is  the  idol  of  fools,"  returned  the 
doctor  harshly  ;  but  immediately  correcting 
his  impetuosity,  he  said,  "  Pardon  me,  mon- 
sieur, for  departing  from  the  rules  of  courtesy  ; 
but  I  serve  a  precise  Master,  and  it  angers  me 
in  my  human  feelings  when  I  hear  men  of 
sense  and  men  of  talent  denying  the  attributes 
of  the  Omniscient,  and  tracing  out  with  their 
fingers  gods  in  the  air." 

"  We  have  met  for  discussion,  my  friend, 
and  the  morning  is  peculiarly  favourable,"  re- 
sponded the  Frenchman  in  a  tone  of  gentle- 
manly conciliation.  *'  Come,  then,  let  our 
controversy  begin  ;  for  as  light  is  to  the  eyes, 
so  are  the  words  of  wisdom  to  the  understand- 
mg. 

"  You  will,  then,  neither  admit  nor  deny  a 
Creator,""  said  the  doctor.  *'  Take  your  posi- 
tion, monsieur,  and  commence.'" 

The  atheist  stooped  and  gathered  a  flower. 
"  Look  at  this  lovely  emanation  from  the 
earth  :  it  springs  spontaneously, — the  rains 
nourish  its  roots,  the  sun  warms  it  into  being, 
—  it  revels  in  the  joyous  smiles  of  summer,  it 
shrinks  and  dies  beneath  the  cold  frown  of 
winter.""     He  paused. 

"  And  it  propagates  its  species,"  added  the 
doctor.     "  You  may  dilate  for  hours  on  such 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS.  139 

a  topic,  and  I  should  listen  to  you  with  plea- 
sure, because  it  leads  us  back  to  Infinite  Know- 
ledge and  Eternal  Wisdom.  Now,  sir,  I  ask 
you^  from  whence  or  how  did  the  first  of  these 
flowers  spring  into  existence  ?  You  call  them 
emanations  from  the  earth  :  I  call  them  bounte- 
ous gifts  of  the  Deity.  Of  what  use  are  they 
to  the  subsistence  of  men,  or  birds,  or  animals? 
None :  they  are  ornaments  which  adorn  the 
works  of  the  Creator,  to  manifest  his  skill,  his 
goodness,  and  his  power.  Are  we  at  issue  as 
to  their  origin,  or  do  you  persist  that  they 
owe  it  to  mere  chance  ?  You  spoke  just  now 
of  the  seed  and  the  flower,  the  chick  and  the 
egg  :  will  you  admit,  or  not,  that  either  the 
one  or  the  other  has  been  created  ?  " 

"  Suppose  I  do,  my  friend,"  rejoined  the 
Frenchman, — "  and  for  the  sake  of  argument 
I  will, — what  then  ?" 

"  Is  there  more  difficulty  in  creating  the 
seed  than  there  is  in  forming  the  flower  ?""  re- 
sponded the  doctor.  "  If  you  admit  that  either 
has  been  created,  you  also  admit  the  powers 
of  creation,  which  is  all  I  require ;  for  surely 
a  man  of  sense  will  never  contend  that  the 
power  which  created  one  could  not  create  the 
other." 

"  It  is  a  mystery,""  uttered   the  Frenchman. 
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"  But  look  at  man  ; — you  talk  of  an  overruling 
Providence  in  his  affairs,  and  yet  we  see  the 
innocent  suffer  with  the  guilty  ;  we  see  honest 
worth  in  rags,  and  villainy  in  high  places ;  we 
see  priestcraft  usurping  dominion,  yet  incul- 
cating humility, — preaching  the  principles  of 
peace,  yet  sending  the  bloody  sword  through 
the  land, — talking  of  sackcloth  and  ashes,  yet 
wearing  purple  and  fine  linen.  If  an  accident 
occurs  in  which  some  are  lost  and  others  are 
saved,  you  bless  Providence  for  the  latter, 
whilst  the  same  Providence  must  also  have 
effected  the  former." 

"  True,  monsieur,"  returned  the  German, 
"  let  us  be  grateful  for  mercy  whilst  we  bend 
to  the  stroke  of  punishment.  It  is  most  true 
that  we  daily  witness  the  occurrences  you  have 
enumerated, — ay,  and  more — many  more  may 
be  added  to  the  catalogue.  But  what  then  ? 
this  life  is  but  a  probationary  stage  to  eternity  ; 
here  we  meet  w^ith  afflictions  and  trials  in  the 
flesh, — mind,  in  the  flesh, — that  we  may  rest  on 
the  sure  and  certain  hope  that  is  held  out  of 
eternal  life,  and  immortality  hereafter.  You 
talk  of  this  world  as  if  it  was  here  the  Christian 
expected  his  reward  !  The  body  dies  and  is 
united  with  its  kindred  dust — the  soul  remains 
alive  to  experience  everlasting  misery  or  bliss  : 
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which,  then,  should  be  our  aim, — to  pamper  our 
appetites  and  seek  for  indulgences  to  gratify 
the  perishing  dust,  or  to  lay  up  for  our  souls 
a  treasure  that  can  never  diminish  —  a  crown 
of  glory  that  can  never  become  dim,  eternal 
in  the  heavens  ?"  and  the  divine  raised  his 
hand  towards  the  bright  canopy  that  was 
spread  above  their  heads- 

"  Your  heaven  is  there,  then,"  said  the 
Frenchman,  imitating  the  action  of  the  Ger- 
man. "  But  do  you  not  know  that  we  are 
flying  through  immeasurable  space,  —  that 
where  your  finger  pointed  one  minute,  thou- 
sands of  miles  have  intervened  in  the  next. 
What  is  it  that  you  pointed  at  ?  the  blue 
ethereal  vault — the  boundary  of  sight,  and  yet 
you  called  it  heaven  !  Where,  then,  is  your 
place  of  torment  ?" 

"  Heaven  is  the  pious  confidence  of  the 
Christian  here  —  the  certainty  of  salvation 
hereafter.  Hell  is  the  despair  of  the  guilty 
whilst  on  earth  —  the  conviction  of  eternal 
punishment  in  the  world  to  come,"  answered 
the  divine.  "  I  know  in  v/hom  I  have  believed, 
and  I  will  not  cease  to  trust  Him  though  he 
slay  me." 

"  I  cannot  fathom  it,''  returned  the  French- 
man ;  "  for  even   by   vour    own  showing   you 
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must  allow  the  God  you  worship  is  not  a  God 
of  justice.  Men  call  me  infidel,  unbeliever, 
atheist :  I  am  so  from  conviction,  from  study, 
from  the  light  that  is  burning  within  me. 
Could  I  be  made  sensible  that  there  was  such 
a  being  as  Him  you  profess  to  worship,  he 
should  have  my  undivided  adoration  ;  yet  you 
say  that  this  great  First  Cause,  knowing  that 
my  heart  is  honest,  will  punish  me  for  that 
very  honesty." 

"  And  justly  too,*"  answered  the  divine. 
"  You  have  read  and  studied  the  book  of 
Nature,  which  ought  to  have  led  you  to  the 
book  of  Revelation.  If  in  adhering  to  the  one 
you  despise  the  other,  the  fault  of  condemna- 
tion is  your  own." 

"  Stop,  stop  !"  exclaimed  the  Frenchman 
impatiently.  "  You  talk  of  two  books, — the 
book  of  Nature  and  the  book  of  Revelation : 
—  ay,  I  begin  to  comprehend." 

"  You  ! — you  begin  to  comprehend  !"  re- 
sponded the  German  loudly  and  angrily. 
"  What  can  you  comprehend  of  the  matter  ? — 
infidel !  atheist !  unbeliever  !  fool !" 

"  Stop,  stop !  in  mercy,  stop  !""  uttered  the 
Frenchman  imploringly,  and  pressing  the  open 
palms  of  his  hands  to  his  brows.  "  I  see 
it  all  now.     You   talked   of  two   books  —  one 
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I  had  studied,  and  one  I  had  not  True, 
true,  'tis  all  plain  now  :  I  want  two  heads  !" 

"  You  want  two  heads  !"  bellowed  the  doc- 
tor ;  "  you  scum  of  Judaism,  and  worse ! 
— you  want  two  heads !  Why,  you  haven't 
brains  enough  to  fill  one  ! — Take  that  for  your 
folly  !""  and  the  sound  of  a  severe  blow  was 
heard. 

"  The  fit  is  on  them,"  said  Edmonds;  "  we 
must  part  them  instantly  :"  and  they  hurried 
from  the  pavilion. 

The  doctor  had  levelled  his  opponent  to  the 
earth,  and,  being  a  powerful  man,  it  was  with 
much  difficulty  that  the  keepers  were  enabled 
to  secure  him,  and  both  were  conveyed  to  their 
apartments  raving.  But  the  lesson  was  not 
lost  upon  either  of  the  Englishmen  ;  and,  hap- 
pily, it  tended  rather  to  strengthen  their  minds 
in  humble  dependence  upon  Providence  than 
to  produce  any  recurrence  of  the  malady. 

Blocks  and  his  newly-found  friend  daily  re- 
covered strength,  and  as  the  time  was  approach- 
ing in  which  they  expected  to  be  transferred  to 
their  parole,  many  plans  were  adopted  to  effect 
their  escape ;  but  the  only  practicable  one 
seemed  to  be  over  the  garden-wall :  still  it 
was  too  lofty  to  attempt  to  scale  in   their  yet 
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weak  state,  and  sickening  apprehension  daily 
grew  upon  them  ; — sentinels  were  posted  in  the 
front  of  the  building,  the  keepers  were  con- 
stantly on  the  alert,  and  hope  every  hour  grew 
fainter  and  fainter.  At  length  they  were  de- 
clared cured,  and  were  ordered  to  appear  before 
the  town-major.  Gendarmes  waited  for  them 
at  the  entrance,  and,  escorted  by  a  guard, 
they  proceeded  to  the  house  appointed,  where 
they  were  made  to  stand  for  nearly  an  hour  in 
the  ante-room  during  the  great  man's  pleasure. 
At  the  expiration  of  that  time,  they  were  usher- 
ed into  an  apartment,  half  parlour,  half  office, 
combining  luxury  with  business,  and  Blocks 
found  himself  in  the  presence  of  the  traitor  and 
assassin  Dubois.  A  convulsive  spasm  shook 
his  frame  as  he  saw  the  wretch  recognised  him, 
and  a  dark  scowl  passed  over  his  features. 

"  My  fate  is  inevitably  sealed,"  thought 
Blocks. 

"  You  are  both  Englishmen,"  said  Dubois, — 
"  English  officers,  and  prisoners  to  the  French 
Republic.  You  are  to  proceed  to  ^'^alenciennes, 
where  you  will  be  indulged  with  liberty  on 
your  parole.  Till  then  I  must  consign  you  to 
a  place  of  security. — Who  waits  there  ?  Send 
Citizen  Schneider  here." 

A   Serjeant   of  gendarmes  entered,  and,   to 
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increase  the  surprise  and  embarrassment  of 
poor  Blocks,  the  individual  arrayed  in  the 
national  costume  was  none  other  than  his  old 
acquaintance  Hans.  The  man  unhesitatingly 
stepped  up  to  him  and  held  out  his  hand, 
which  our  hero,  under  all  circumstances,  did 
not  think  fit  to  decline,  as  it  might  have 
brought  down  vindictiveness  upon  his  com- 
panion as  well  as  upon  himself;  but  there  was 
no  friendly  pressure,  and  Dubois  seemed  to 
enjoy  the  confusion  which  was  pictured  in  the 
young  man's  countenance. 

"  Citizen  Schneider,"  said  the  traitor,  "  you 
will  take  these  English  prisoners  under  your 
special  charge.  Convey  them  to  the  prison  of 
your  department ;  see  that  they  are  well  treat- 
ed and  are  forthcoming  in  the  morning."  He 
bowed,  and  they  withdrew. 

"  Wonders  will  never  cease  with  me,  Hans  !" 
said  Blocks  as  they  walked  along.  "  But  I 
have  no  right  to  question  you :  your  will  is 
your  own,  and  you  are  certainly  not  account- 
able to  me  for  your  acts.  Yet  I  did  hope  you 
had  a  patriot's  heart !" 

"  And  still  have,"  returned  Hans,  "  however 
harshly  you  may  judge  of  me.  My  benefac- 
tor's property  was  confiscated,  my  office  was 
taken  from  me,  and  I,  with  my  faithful  Marie 

VOL.  II.  H 
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and  her  children,  was  cast  desolate  upon  the 
world  to  perish.  No  one  dared  to  give  me 
employ  ;  my  money  was  spent,  hunger  assailed 
us.  Major  Dubois  sent  for  me,  offered  me 
the  situation  as  keeper  of  a  prison  and  over- 
looker of  a  district,  with  the  nominal  rank  of 
Serjeant.  I  hesitated,  for  I  thought  upon  the 
past.  He  pressed  it  on  me ;  and  what  reason 
did  he  urge  for  doing  so  ? — as  a  recompense 
for  my  attention  to  you.  He  spoke  of  you  in 
terms  of  great  respect." 

"  Of  me  .''"  exclaimed  Blocks  doubtingly  ; 
"  the  thing  is  impossible  !  Hans,  you  must  be 
labouring  under  some  mistake." 

"  There  is  no  mistake,  sir,"  responded  the 
Dutchman  ;  "  I  am  telling  you  the  truth.  It 
is  he  who  has  supplied  your  wants,  whilst  you 
were  unconscious  of  all  that  was  passing  around 
you  ;  and  rest  assured  that  by  sending  you 
with  me,  no  evil,  but  rather  good,  is  intended. 
Whatever  he  has  been  or  still  remains,  I  will 
give  the  devil  his  due."" 

"  This  is  certainly  most  mysterious,  Hans  !" 
said  the  young  midshipman,  still  doubtingly  : 
"  I  cannot  conceive  his  motive.  But  did  his 
mention  of  my  name  induce  you  to  accept  the 
office  ?" 

"  It  removed   some  scruples,"  answered  the 
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official :  "  but  when  I  considered  that  if  I  did 
not  take  it,  there  was  more  than  a  probability 
of  its  passing  into  the  hands  of  a  Frenchman 
who  would  have  but  small  mercy  on  my  un- 
fortunate countrymen,  I  saw  there  would  be 
a  point  of  duty  in  yielding,  and  I  have  not  yet 
regretted  doing  so.  I  must  conduct  you  to 
the  prison,  for  I  am  true  to  the  letter  in  obey- 
ing orders ;  but  you  will  not  long  remain 
there." 

"'  And  —  and  I  would  ask  you  of  other 
things,  Hans,"  said  our  hero  mournfully  and 
looking  him  full  in  the  face. 

"  Their  bodies  were  both  buried  in  the  same 
grave,"  answered  the  official,  dashing  a  tear 
away  from  his  eye.  "  Their  souls  are  safe 
from  sin,  and  care,  and  sorrow  !" 

"  Enough,  good  Hans,"  said  our  hero  as  they 
halted  before  a  handsome  house.  "  But  why 
do  we  stop  here  ?  this  is  surely  not  the  prison  .?" 
"  No,  no  !"  replied  Hans  ;  "  this  is  at  pre- 
sent my  home.  You  must  need  refreshment : 
besides,  Marie  would  scold  if  I  were  to  pass  by 
with  the  brave  young  Englishman  and  not  call. 
Enter,  gentlemen,  enter." 

The  door  was  thrown  open,  and  they  went  in. 

"  You   must    excuse  my  monopoly    of  the 

conversation,  Mr.    Edmonds,'*   said   our  hero. 

H  2 
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"  Hans  and  his  wife  and  I  are  old  —  ay,  and 
I  may  add,  tried  acquaintances  :  they  have 
been  my  friends  when  all  the  world  has 
failed." 

"  Make  no  apologies,  my  friend,"  uttered 
Edmonds  ;  *'  indeed,  I  ought  to  rejoice  that  we 
have  been  thus  thrown  together,  as  I  fear  I 
should  have  met  with  but  rough  usage  other- 
wise." 

Marie  appeared  with  her  child  in  her  arms. 
She  wept  and  smiled  alternately ;  and  the  kind- 
hearted,  grateful  creature  set  before  them  a 
plentiful  repast.  They  conversed  on  days 
that  were  gone:  it  was  a  mournful  tribute 
to  the  memory  of  those  whom  they  all  had 
loved. 

"  And  now,  Hans,"  inquired  Marie,  "  what 
are  you  going  to  do  with  them  .''  I  have  plenty 
of  room  here." 

Hans  shook  his  head. 

"  They  have  a  little  further  to  go,  my  dear, 
preparatory  to  a  longer  journey.  But  I  fancy — 
yet  I  dare  not  express  my  thoughts  to  you." 

"  There  is  one  thing- — but  I  dare  say  there 
are  many  things — that  I  have  forgot,"  said 
Blocks.  "  The  serjeant  of  the  picket-guard, 
Hans, — did  you  ever  see  him  again  .''" 

"  Oh,  yes  !"  replied  the  official,  "  repeated- 
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ly.  He  obtained  his  commission  before  he 
quitted  Dort,  and  married  the  daughter  of  the 
man  whose  murder  he  so  promptly  punished. 
There  was  money  in  the  family,  but  he  would 
not  touch  a  stiver,  leaving  the  whole  to  the 
orphans,  on  account  of  his  having  deprived 
them  of  their  eldest  sister. — But  now,  gentle- 
men, we  will,  if  you  please,  move  on,  lest  the 
major  should  get  there  before  us." 

The  young  Englishman  took  an  affectionate 
leave  of  Marie,  kissed  the  child,  and  then  fol- 
lowed their  conductor  to  the  temporary  prison 
of  the  district,  where  a  comfortable  apartment 
was  assigned  them  distinct  from  the  other  pri- 
soners. Dubois,  however,  did  not  come  ;  and 
that  night  they  were  conveyed  on  board  a 
schuyt  which  was  to  carry  them  to  the  Briel, 
and  thence  they  were  to  be  forwarded  by  escort 
across  the  islands  to  the  Scheldt,  and  from  Ant- 
werp to  proceed  by  land  to  Valenciennes.  Two 
gendarmes  were  appointed  to  go  with  them  in 
the  schuyt,  but  at  the  hour  of  sailing  they  had 
not  embarked.  Hans  resigned  his  charge  to  the 
schipper,  and  at  daylight  the  following  morning 
they  were  under  sail,  with  a  rattling  ebb-tide 
running  down  the  Maese.  Why  so  little  cau- 
tion was  used  with  the  two  Englishmen  can- 
not at  the  present  moment  be  explained  :  there 


150  TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS. 

were  four  stout  Dutchmen  to  two  weak.  Eng- 
lishmen, and  perhaps  that  was  deemed  sufficient 
security  for  their  not  running  away. 

At  last  the  German  Ocean  opened  to  their 
view,  and  our  hero  beheld  a  British  frigate  l}ing 
about  two  or  three  miles  off  from  the  Hook  of 
Holland  :  the  schuyt  brought  up,  and  two  of 
the  Dutchmen  went  ashore  in  the  little  boat, 
leaving  the  schipper  and  his  son  aboard.  The 
old  man  had  behaved  kindly  to  Blocks  and 
Edmonds ;  yet  liberty  was  liberty — and  what 
■will  not  men  attempt  to  gain  it  !  A  few  words 
passed  between  the  confederates,  and  they  se- 
parated. The  boat  was  sculling  back  with  one 
man  in  it,  when  the  schipper's  son  descended 
the  fore  peak,  and  instantly  it  was  covered 
over  by  Blocks  and  secured  :  the  father  came 
forward,  and  lifted  the  scuttle  without  being 
aware  of  what  had  taken  place,  for  the  whole 
had  been  done  without  noise,  and  as  he  stoop- 
ed down,  the  Englishman  capsized  him  over, 
and  again  clapped  on  the  hatch  and  secured  it. 
This  was  a  moment  of  intense  anxiety :  the 
boat  was  close  to  the  schuyt,  and  if  any  suspi- 
cion was  excited  in  the  man's  mind  at  not  see- 
ing the  others,  he  might  keep  off,  and  escape 
would  be  impossible.  However,  he  sculled 
alongside,  and  asked  for  the  schipper. 
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'•  They  are  down  forud,"  replied  Blocks  care- 
lessly, "  getting  out  a  jib ;  and  want  your 
help." 

"  Yaw,  weil,"  replied  the  man,  "  I  will  go  C 
and  he  leisurely  walked  forward,  whilst  Blocks 
and  Edmonds,  having  cast  off  the  painter, 
sprang  into  the  boat  and  shoved  off. 

"  Now,  pull  steady  and  strong,"  said  Blocks; 
"do  not  be  impatient — keep  cool,  for  of  a 
certainty  you  pull  for  your  life  :  the  tide  is 
still  with  us,  and  we  have  a  good  chance  to 
get  clear  off." 

In  about  four  minutes  the  discharge  of  a 
musket,  and  the  whistling  of  a  ball  close  past 
them,  conveyed  undoubted  information  that 
the  schipper  and  his  son  were  free.  A  second 
ball  struck  the  boat  and  passed  through  the 
stern,  but  did  no  further  damage.  "  This  is 
close  shaving !"  said  Blocks ;  "pull  steady, 
Edmonds,  and  keep  stroke  :  it  will  not  end 
here — we  shall  soon  have  them  on  our  track." 

There  were  several  schuyts  anchored  a  short 
distance  above  the  one  in  which  the  English- 
men had  embarked ;  and  on  seeing  what  was 
going  on,  their  boats  were  speedily  in  requisi- 
tion, whilst  a  six-oared  cutter  launched  from 
the  shore.  But  the  frigate  had  also  observed 
the  cockle-shell  as  she  came  dancing  over  the 


152  TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS. 

waters;  the  musketry  was  music  to  which 
they  had  been  accustomed,  and  their  glasses 
gave  them  some  little  insight  into  the  state  of 
affairs.  Out  went  her  boats,  and  they  were 
manned  with  armed  men  almost  before  the 
tackles  were  unhooked,  and  "  Hurrah  !"  was 
shouted  as  they  stretched  out  to  meet  the  flo- 
tilla of  the  enemy.  Rattle  came  another  peal, 
and  the  musketry  had  become  multiplied. 

"  I  am  hit,"  groaned  Edmonds,  dropping 
his  oar  and  falling  from  the  thwart ;  whilst  a 
cheer  from  the  Dutch  showed  that  they  were 
sensible  of  the  advantage. 

Blocks  sprang  aft  and  made  his  first  at- 
tempt at  sculling;  and  though  extremely  awk- 
ward at  the  outset,  he  nevertheless  propelled 
the  boat  onwards.  The  six-oared  cutter  near- 
ed  them  fast — the  balls  hissed  and  whizzed 
about  him,  but  still  he  persevered,  notwith- 
standing two  of  the  fingers  of  his  left  hand 
were  severely  shattered.  The  frigate  caught  a 
fine  breeze,  and  stood  as  near  towards  them 
as  shoal  water  would  allow ;  she  tried  her 
range,  but  the  shot  fell  short.  Not  so  the  fri- 
gate's pinnace  :  the  twelve-pounder  in  her  bows 
scattered  the  plums  amongst  them,  and  the 
schuytsmen  pulled  short  round  for  their  ves- 
sels  again.      The   six-oared   cutter,    however, 
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persevered,  and  was  at  no  great  distance;  mus- 
kets were  levelled  within  half-a-dozen  fathoms 
of  poor  Blocks,  who  ceased  sculling,  and  not 
a  trigger  was  drawn. 

"  O  that  my  worthy  benefactor  were  at  yon 
guns  !"  exclaimed  Blocks  :  "  he  would  pitch 
the  iron  into  them,  small  as  the  mark  is." 

Scarcely  had  the  words  been  uttered — the 
cutter  was  not  more  than  two  boat's-hooks' 
length  distant,  when  an  eighteen-pounder  en- 
tered her  bows  and  almost  tore  her  to  pieces. 
Down  went  the  muskets  after  one  or  two  had 
been  fired  unsuccessfully,  and  away  sculled  our 
hero  again  might  and  main :  the  cutter  sank,  and 
the  men  were  swimming  about  for  their  lives. 
In  five  minutes  afterwards  the  boats  closed 
with  him,  picked  up  five  out  of  the  eight  who 
had  been  in  the  cutter,  and  taking  the  cock- 
tail in  tow,  dragged  her  almost  under  water. 
Blocks  laid  in  his  oar,  and  supported  his  un- 
fortunate friend,  who  was  seriously  wounded, 
one  ball  having  passed  in  at  his  mouth  and 
gone  through  the  back  of  his  neck,  whilst 
another  had  grazed  his  head  and  carried  away 
part  of  his  right  ear  :  he  was  insensible,  and, 
Blocks  feared,  dying. 

"  Hurrah  !"  shouted  the  boat's  crew,  de- 
lighted at  having   something    to  do ;    and    in 

h5 
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about  a  quarter  of  an  hour  they  were  close 
to  the  frigate,  a  fine  two-and-thirty.  Blocks 
had  thrown  off  his  jacket  before  he  got  into 
the  punt ;  he  had  on,  therefore,  only  his  shirt, 
saturated  in  many  places  with  blood,  and  a 
pair  of  rough  blue  trousers  of  Flushing  cloth  : 
his  hat  had  gone  overboard,  and  he  had  no  time 
to  pick  it  up. 

"  What  ""s  the  frigate's  name  ?"  inquired  the 
midshipman  as  he  got  into  the  pinnace  to  pass 
over  the  gangway. 

"  He  's  English,  by !"   exclaimed   the 

man  :  "  why,  my  fine  fellow,  it's  the  saucy  Le 
Cerf,  commanded  by  — "  But  Blocks  did  not 
wait  to  hear  by  whom  ;  he  assisted  in  getting 
his  wounded  friend  up  the  side,  and  then  fol- 
lowed himself.  On  reaching  the  deck,  he  cast 
his  eye  aft,  and  could  not  refrain  from  giving 
one  "  Hurrah  !"  for  there  stood  at  only  a  few 
paces  from  him  the  generous  and  gallant  Yo- 
rick,  whilst  he  felt  his  arm  firmly  grasped,  and 
a  grim  visage  peered  into  his  face  ;  it  was  his 
generous  patron. —  "  I  knew  no  other  hand 
could  throw  a  shot  so  well,"  said  Ten-thou- 
sand ;   "  but  how  is  all  this  ?"" 

"  Eh — v.hy,  ay, — d —  me,  but  it  is  flesh  and 
blood  !""  exclaimed  the  gunner.  "  ^Vhy,  young- 
ster !   who  are  you, — where  the  d n  do  you 
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come  from  ?  D —  my  ould  top-lights,  if  this 
arn't  nickromancy  ! — Why,  Ten — speak  to  me. 
Ten;""  and  the  veteran  was  reduced  to  childish 
weakness. 

"  You  are  wounded,  young  gentleman,"  said 
Yorick,  shaking  our  hero  heartily  by  the  right 
hand,  to  the  astonishment  of  the  officers. 
"Come,  come,  you  do  not  yet  belong  to  the 
ship ;  come  down  into  my  cabin,  my  boy.  — 
Who  is  your  companion  ?" 

"  He  is  a  lieutenant  in  the  — "  answered 
Blocks,  his  heart  almost  bursting  with  joy  to 
be  once  more,  and  so  unexpectedly,  amongst 
his  friends.  "  I  fear,  sir.  he  is  dangerously 
wounded." 

"  What  have  they  done  with  him  ?"  inquired 
the  captain.  "  Mr.  Tonguings,  let  him  be 
immediately  carried  to  the  cabin ;  the  doctor 
must  attend  him  there." 

"  May  God  A'mighty  bless  you,  Captain 
Yorick  !"  said  the  gunner,  coming  aft  with  his 
head  uncovered. — "  Ounly  one  more  look  !"  and 
he  gazed  intently  on  the  youth  ;  then  turning 
away,  he  exclaimed,  "It's  himself — it's  him- 
self !  and  now,  Will,  ye  're  a  man  again  !" 
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CHAPTER  IV. 


You  that  will  fight, 


Follow  me  close, — I  '11  bring  you  to  't." 

The  surgeon  promptly  attended  in  the  cap- 
tain's cabin,  where  the  wounds  of  Edmonds 
were  examined  and  pronounced  not  mortal ; 
and  our  hero  suffered  the  amputation  of  two 
middle  fingers  from  his  left  hand.  A  cot  was 
slung  for  the  former,  Yorick  declaring  he 
should  remain  under  his  own  immediate  care ; 
and  Blocks  joined  his  benefactor,  who  had  got 
half- groggy  with  joy.  He  ascertained  that  the 
Dutch  Indiaman  had  arrived  safe  and  been 
detained ;  so  that,  instead  of  a  re-capture,  she 
had  turned  out  a  full  prize.  Captain  Yorick 
had  been  removed  from  the  Scratchee  to  Le 
Cerf,  —  certainly  an  improvement  —  from  an 
eight-and-twenty  to  a  two-and-thirty :  by  dint 
of  interest  he  had  taken  his  gunner  and  cox- 
swain with  him.  Macdonald's  treatment  of 
Blocks  had  been  exposed  by  the  men,  and  the 
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unfortunate  fellow,  in  a  fit  of  intemperance, 
had  jumped  overboard  at  sea,  and  though  the 
ship  was  immediately  hove  to  and  the  boats 
lowered  down,  he  never  rose  again ;  and  thus 
perished  a  man  who,  but  for  his  unaccount- 
able propensity  to  intoxication,  would  have 
been  an  ornament   to  the  profession. 

Excess  in  drinking  is  certainly  a  species  of 
mania,  and  not  unfrequently   allied  to  talent. 
That  the  habit  may  be  checked  in  its  early  bias, 
is  as  certain  as  that  disease  may  be  more  readi- 
ly counteracted  in  its  first  stages  than  when  it 
has  acquired  firm  hold  of  the  system  ;  but  let 
it   once  get   deeply  rooted,   and  it  is   seldom 
that  a  beneficial  change  takes  place.     Of  all 
the  temptations  that  beset  human  life,  intoxica- 
tion   is   the   most    easily    avoided,    yet    when 
indulged,    is    the    most    difficult    to   resist  — 
and  every  day's  experience  shows  how  disas- 
trous are  its  results.     In   almost  every  other 
propensity,  there  is  a  satiety  after  gratification, 
which  if  it  does  not  altogether  prevent,  at  least 
checks  repetition ;    but  the  habitual  drunkard 
turns  like  a  dog  to  his  vomit  —  he  would  never 
be  sober  whilst  liquor  could  be  obtained,  and 
if  compelled  through  the  want  of  it  to  become 
a  rational  being,   the  moment  an  opportunity 
offers   to  repeat   the  immoral   practice,   he  at 
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once  annihilates  that  reason  which  theCreatorhas 
bestowed  upon  him  for  the  purpose  of  elevating 
him  above  the  beasts  that  perish.  More  than 
one  third  of  the  ills  and  evils  which  beset  hu- 
man existence  have  their  origin  in  this  bane- 
ful vice :  it  engenders  disease  that  passes  from 
generation  to  generation ;  it  debases  the  men- 
tal faculties,  and  turns  a  blessing  to  a  curse  ; 
it  makes  the  strong  man  weak,  and  the  weak 
an  idiot ;  it  tenants  the  madhouse,  the  gaol, 
the  hospital,  the  burial-ground,  —  it  is  the 
fruitful  source  of  every  crime ;  the  drunkard 
in  his  annoyance  of  others  destroys  himself — 
he  is  a  reckless  suicide  on  this  side  the  grave, 
and  knowingly  and  wilfully  cuts  off  all  hopes 
of  happiness  hereafter.  Offensive  and  dan- 
gerous as  it  is  on  shore,  yet  at  sea  drunken- 
ness is  still  more  so,  where  the  misconduct  of 
one  or  two  may  be  the  destruction  of  hun- 
dreds :  hence  arises  mortality  in  a  hot  climate, 
debility  in  a  cold  one.  To  drunkenness  we 
may  attribute  very  many  of  the  founderings 
in  the  ocean,  and  the  wrecks  upon  the  coast  : 
in  short,  the  drunkard  makes  for  himself  a 
hell  on  earth,  with  the  conviction  stamped 
upon  his  mind  of  eternal  punishment  here- 
after. 

"  Well,  my  boy  !  and  where  have  you  been 
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stowed  away  all  this  here  long  time  ?"  inquired 
the  gunner,  as  our  hero  sat  by  his  side  in  the 
confined  out-of-the-way  darkness-visible  sort 
of  a  place  which  forms  the  gunner's  cabin  in 
a  frigate.  "  Where  have  you  been  to,  Ten, 
and  what  have  you  been  doing  ?  Many  's  the 
hour  I  \e  come  to  an  anchor  in  this  here  ca- 
bin, and  wondered  what  could  have  become  of 
you ;  for,  somehow  or  other,  I  felt  a  sort  of 
a  sureness  that  you  were  still  riding  it  out  in 
the  roadstead  of  life ;  because  why  ?  there  was 
a  whispering  like  in  my  heart,  and  the  voice 
was  your'n.  Ten,  and  it  used  to  tell  me  that 
we  should  come  within  hail  again, — that  you 
warn't  overboard  for  a  full  due,  and  that 
though  they'd  made  a  doctor  o'  divinity  on 
you  by  chalking  D.D.*  again'  your  name,  yet 
you  'd  board  us  some  day  in  the  smoke  and 
rub  it  off  the  muster-book.  And  now  it 's  all 
corned  true,  Ten,  what  the  voice  tould  me  ; 
here  you  are  once  more,  my  tight  un,  sound 
as  a  roach,  barring  the  bit  of  damage  to  your 
fin.  Ah  !  well,  my  boy  !  you  should  have  seen 
your  ould  friend  the  clargyman  and  his  lady  ! 

*  D.D.  These  letters  are  placed  against  the  name  in 
the  ship's  muster-books  of  any  person  deceased.  They  are 
intended  to  signify  the  words  '♦  Discharged  Dead." 
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— Why,    what 's  the   matter  with  you,    Ten  ? 
you  seem  sick  :  take  a  drop  of  grog,  my  boy." 

The  mention  of  Mr.  Hector  had  brought 
a  flood  of  recollections  on  the  young  mane's 
mind: — the  happy  days  he  had  passed  at  the 
Parsonage,  —  the  delightful  association  with 
Eugenia — their  meeting  again  at  Dort — her 
efforts  to  provide  him  a  place  of  safety — her 
appearance  before  Laison  —  and  finally,  the 
closing  scene  before  the  Stadthouse, — all  rushed 
with  the  rapidity  of  lightning  upon  his  retro- 
spective thoughts.  The  gunner  had  seen  and 
knew  her,  and,  for  the  first  time  since  the  fatal 
event,  he  could  unreservedly  converse  with  a 
countryman  upon  the  dreadful  spectacle  he 
had  just  witnessed  ;  but  still  there  was  a  slight 
aberration  of  intellect  as  the  whole  passed  in 
review  before  him  —  a  short  recurrence  of  that 
horrible  malady  that  had  consigned  him  to  a 
lunatic  asylum. 

A  wonderful  and  beautiful  piece  of  me- 
chanism is  the  human  frame ;  but  its  sur- 
prising qualities  and  powers  sink  almost  into 
insignificance  when  placed  in  comparison  with 
the  operations  of  the  mind.  The  body  may 
be  moved  from  one  position  to  another,  it 
may  be  conveyed  to  distances  extremely  re- 
mote;  but  this  is  a  work  of  time,  of  labour, 
and  not  unfrequently  of  corporeal  suffering: — 
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but  the  mind  traverses  the  earth  in  the  flight  of 
a  moment ;  the  fingers  upon  the  dial  may  have 
scarcely  moved,  whilst  the  mind  is  grasping 
at  ages  past,  and  shadowing  forth  events  which 
may  fill  up  ages  yet  to  come.  The  body  is  the 
creature  of  time  ;  the  mind  is  an  emblem  of 
that  essence  which  will  endure  through  all 
eternity.  Yet  this  bright  and  glorious  ema- 
nation may  be  unsettled  and  wavering — it  may 
become  distempered  and  deranged  whilst  allied 
to  mortal  infirmity;  it  is  only  when  it  has 
shaken  off  its  dust  and  ashes  that  it  attains 
its  full  and  unlimited  perfection. 

Our  hero  had  lived  many  months  over  again 
in  the  space  of  a  few  seconds,  and  the  whole 
suddenly  pressing  upon  his  reason,  once  more 
made  it  reel  and  totter.  The  gunner  saw 
by  his  manner  that  there  was  something  un- 
common, though  he  could  not  divine  what 
it  was. 

"  Poor  old  man  !"  exclaimed  the  young  mid- 
shipman, stretching  out  his  hands  towards  his 
kind  friend, — "  poor  old  man  !  grey  hairs  could 
not  plead  with  cruelty.  Oh  !  it  must  be  a  fear- 
ful death,  that  hanging  !" 

'*  Why,  for  the  matter  of  grey  hairs,  Ten," 
said  the  gunner,  "  thank  God,  I  arn't  got 
one  in  my  head,  seeing  as  I  've  never  been 
much  in  a  cowld  climate :  and  as  for  hanging. 
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why,  I  take  it  to  be  a  ticklish  sort  of  work,  as 
you  obsarve." 

"  Then  why  not  spare  him,  sir  ?"  continued 
the  youth  ;  "  what  crime  could  you  allege 
against  him  ?  You  have  foully  perpetrated  mur- 
der !"  he  covered  his  eyes  with  his  hands : 
"  yes,  the  blood  of  innocence,"  and  he  almost 
screamed,  "  cries  from  the  ground  for  ven- 
geance !"" 

"  Well,  I  'm  bless'd  if  this  don't  beat  cock- 
fighting  !"  responded  the  amazed  gunner,  who 
had  no  idea  of  the  real  state  of  the  young 
man's  mind.  "  Why,  Ten,  I  say,  what  the 
devil  consarn  are  you  overhauling  on  now? — 
Murder,  eh  ?  No,  no  !  I  have  knocked  day- 
light through  many  an  onfort'nate,  I  '11  allow  ; 
but  it  was  all  done  in  the  way  of  duty, —  and 
killing  a  man  and  murdering  a  man  arn't  ex- 
actly the  self-same  thing,  as  I  take  it.  The 
seaman  who  fires  his  gun  and  hits  his  mark, 
does  it  by  the  law  of  the  land,  as  much  as  the 
judge  who  hangs  the  criminal." 

"  But  he  was  no  criminal !"  answered  our 
hero,  raising  his  voice  louder  and  louder,  and 
manifesting  symptoms  of  extreme  irritation. 
"  And  as  for  law —  do  you  give  the  sacred 
name  of  law  to  your  own  brutal  bloody-mind- 
edness .''     Do  you " 
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"  Why,  what  lay  are  you  on  now,  Ten  ?" 
inquired  the  gunner,  growing  rather  warm,  but 
yet  restraining  himself  through  the  gratifica- 
tion he  enjoyed  by  the  young  man's  restoration 
to  his  friends.  "  Are  you  making  any  de- 
lusions in  regard  of  that  affair  aboard  the 
lugger,  when  I  first  larned  you  to  snap  a  trig- 
ger ? — Ay,  ay,  Ten  !  you  showed  yourself  a 
good  marksman,  my  boy, — brought  him  down 
at  the  first  shot." 

*'  I  did  —  I  did!  the  pistol  was  true,  it  did 
its  duty, —  and  we  buried  him  in  the  well," 
triumphantly  returned  our  hero,  connecting 
the  death  of  Tiercelin  with  the  occurrence  men- 
tioned by  the  gunner. 

"  Ay,  ay,  he  kicked  the  bucket,  Ten,"  re- 
sponded his  companion ;  "  and  the  well  he  fell 
into  is  too  deep  for  'em  to  draw  him  up  again." 

"  Are  you  sure  of  that  ?"  inquired  the  young 
midshipman  eagerly,  but  with  a  solemn  voice. 
*'  Was  it  murder,  or  was  it " 

"  Murder.'''"  reiterated  the  gunner;  "why, 
Lord  love  your  heart,  no !  —  'twas  all  in  the 
way  of  duty  ;  —  what  ud  make  you  think  it 
was  murder  ?  You  was  fighting  for  your  king 
in  open  war,  shot  for  shot,  and  d —  all  favour ; 
— well,  you  sees  Johnny  Crapau  in  the  main 
rigging  ~" 


164  TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS. 

"  — And  I  fired  at  him  from  under  the  ta- 
ble," interrupted  the  young  man,  still  con- 
fusedly connecting  the  two  events. 

"  Table  ?"  responded  the  elder  Blocks,  great- 
ly puzzled  to  find  out  the  drift  of  the  youth's 
meaning ;  "  there  w''an"'t  any  table  in  the  pin- 
nace, not  by  no  manner  of  means ;  and  you 
fired  with  a  jolly's  musket,  and  not  with  a 
pistol ! " 

A  handsome  fresh-coloured  young  man  in 
uniform  descended  to  the  gunner's  cabin,  and 
was  immediately  invited  in.  "  I've  just  come 
to  take  a  look  at  my  new  patient,"  said  he. 
"  How  do  you  feel  after  the  operation  of  the 
knife  r 

"It  was  a  bloody  and  a  dastardly  deed !" 
exclaimed  our  hero,  the  word  knife  acting  as  a 
connecting  link  with  past  events. 

"  Why,  I  '11  allow  that  there  was  rather  a 
copious  hemorrhage,"  assented  the  assistant 
surgeon ;  "  but  still,  I  do  not  see  how  the 
term  dastardly  can  apply. 

"  What !  stab  a  man  in  his  sleep,  and  say 
it  is  not  dastardly  !"  raved  the  young  midship- 
man.    "  Out  upon  you  for  a  wretch!" 

"  Well,  I'm  blow'd  if  I  can  tell  what  to 
make  of  it ! "  said  the  gunner,  with  a  degree 
of  vexation  and  impatience.     '*  Mayhap  some 
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of  them  there  little  Dutch  girls  have  been  lay- 
ing athwart  his  hawse  :  — there  used  to  be  one, 
you  know,  Ten,  —  Miss  Jenny  ?" 

A  wild  yell,  between  a  laugh  and  a  shriek, 
was  the  response,  as  the  young  midshipman 
sprang  upon  the  assistant  surgeon.     "  Villain  ! 

—  dastard  !  —  murderer  !  —  you  cannot  restore 
her  to  life !  —  No,  no,  —  she  is  safe  from  con- 
tamination !  —  she  died  —  ay,  she  died  in  these 
arms,  beneath  the  corpse  of  her  aged  father,  as 
it  hung  swinging  in  the  wind  upon  the  gibbet. 
Dubois,  this  was  your  doing,  —  I  have  you 
now !"  and  he  firmly  seized  the  doctor  by  the 
collar.    "  Yes,  I  know  where  I  am.      Traitor  ! 

—  renegade  !  —  deserter  !  —  you  shall  not  be 
drowned  and  come  to  life  again  ! — Master-at- 
arms  !"  he  shouted  as  loud  as  he  could ;  "  ship's 
corporal !   help  !  —  murder  !  —  help  ! " 

The  assistant  surgeon  in  an  instant  compre- 
hended the  whole  affair,  and  sat  perfectly  still ; 

—  but  not  so  the  gunner,  who  caught  the  mid- 
shipman by  the  arm  and  was  about  to  drag 
him  forcibly  away,  but  the  former  uttered, 
"  Keep  still,  Mr.  Blocks,  —  sit  down,  —  I  sur- 
render myself  to  the  laws." 

"  Now  may  ould  Nick's  great-grandmother 
have  the  nursing  of  you  !"  exclaimed  the  mor- 
tified and  astonished  gunner.     "  I  'm  d —  if  I 
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can  make  anything  on  it !  —  you  seem  to  be  all 
tarred  with  the  same  brush." 

"  Seize  this  miscreant  !"  ordered  our  hero  to 
the  men  whom  his  cries  had  brought  below  ; 
"  he  is  a  traitor  and  a  murderer  ;  —  take  him 
on  the  quarter-deck,  before  the  captain." 

"  I  confess  it  all,"  said  the  doctor  calmly, 
"  and  voluntarily  give  myself  up.  My  name 
is  — "  he  hesitated. 

"  Dubois,"  added  Ten-thousand  :  "  a  man 
who  has  so  many  names  may  chance  to  forget 
one. — Away  with  him,  men  !" 

"  I  say,  Muster  Blocks,  what  are  we  to 
do  .'''"  inquired  one  of  the  people.  "  I  natVally 
supposed  that  the  doctor  might  have  a  death 
or  two  chalked  again""  him  in  the  regard  of 
boluses  and  black  draughts ;  but  to  be  log- 
ged down  as  a  murderer,  and  to  confess  it 
too! — Ay,  ay,  it's  no  use  winking,  doctor; 
I  heard  you   confess  it  myself.     Didn't  you, 

Jack  r 

"  Why,  as  to  the  matter  o'  that,"  answered 
Jack,  hitching  up  his  trousers,  *'  if  I  'm  called 
upon  to  swear  upon  the  after-davit  to  the 
thing,  my  oath  would  be  in  the  affirmative, 
and  — " 

"  Away  with  him  on  deck  ! — Ha,  ha  !  Mon- 
sieur Dubois,  I  thought    I    should    have  you 
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at  last !"  said  the  midshipman,  resigning  his 
charge  to  the  seamen. 

"  What  ship's  name 's  that,  Jack  ?"  asked 
the  man  who  first  spoke.    "  Moonseer  Doeboy  ? 

Well,  I  'm but  it 's  a  comical  name  for  a 

doctor,  anyhow  ! — But,  Muster  Saunders,  your 
name  arn't  Doeboy,  nor  your  father's  afore 
you." 

The  assistant  surgeon  whispered  to  them  as 
the  youth  turned  to  get  his  hat,  but  not  loud 
enough  for  either  him  or  the  gunner  to  hear ; 
and  the  latter,  smoothing  down  his  hair  and  bit- 
ing his  quid,  said,  —  "  If  so  be  that  my  young 
friend  here  means  a  fellow  of  the  name  of  Du- 
bois that  we  took  in  a  prize,  why,  then,  Muster 
Saunders  ain't  him  not  by  no  manner  o'  means, 
seeing  as  he  went  overboard  in  Plymouth 
Sound,  and  his  body  was  picked  up  after- 
wards." 

"  No,  no  !"  exclaimed  Ten-thousand,  sharp- 
ly ;  "  it  was  the  devil  himself,  whom  neither 
water  can  drown  nor  fire  burn.  There,  there 
he  stands  !  —  Say,  is  not  your  name  Dubois  ?" 

"  I  am  sorry  to  say  it  is,"  answered  the 
doctor  in  a  tone  of  deprecation,  "  and  I  am 
ready  to  go  before  the  captain.  —  My  name  is 
Dubois,  —  that  Dubois  whom  all  supposed 
drowned."" 
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"  Now,  may  the  devil  nip  the  liar's  leg  off!" 
exclaimed  the  gunner  angrily.  "  What !  you 
Dubois  ?  —  the  Dubois  who  went  overboard  at 
Plymouth  Sound  ?" 

"  It  is  most  true,"  gravely  replied  the  young 
surgeon  :  "  come  with  me  to  the  quarter-deck 
and  you  shall  be  fully  satisfied." 

"  Well,  mayhap  it  may  be,"  said  the  gunner 
scornfully  ;  —  "  but  if  you    warn't    drowned, 

you  've  got  d bly  shrunk  in  the  wetting, — 

for  the  fellow  I  mean  was  full  a  fathom  good 
measure,  whilst  you  're  not  more  nor  five  feet 
seven.  But  come  along, — I'll  see  the  end  on 
it ;  though  I  'm  bless'd  if  I  don"'t  think  you  're 
all  going  cranky  together  !  —  Come  along, 
Ten  !" 

One  of  the  men  to  whom  the  doctor  had 
whispered,  had  immediately  quitted  them  and 
communicated  with  the  head  surgeon,  who  inti- 
mated the  condition  of  the  young  midshipman  to 
the  captain,  with  a  recommendation  to  humour 
the  delusion,  as  the  best  means  of  tranquil- 
lising  him  ;  so  that  when  the  whole  party  had 
got  to  the  quarter-deck,  they  were  directed  to 
go  down  into  the  captain's  cabin.  The  gunner, 
almost  as  much  bewildered  as  he  was  amazed, 
kept  close  to  the  young  midshipman,  so  that 
there   was  no  opportunity  of  apprising  him  of 
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the  deception,  and  when  they  entered  the  cabin 
and  he  heard  his  commander  immediately  ad- 
dress Mr.  Saunders  by  the  name  of  Dubois,  he 
was  more  than  ever  convinced  that  his  senses 
had  forsaken  him,  and  he  muttered  to  himself, 
"  Well,  well,  I  arn't  —  I  carn't  be  right  in  my 
head  ;   and  that 's  as  clear  as  mud." 

"  Captain  Yorick,"  said  our  hero  solemnly, 
"  your  understanding  and  judgment  are  cor- 
rect ; —  you  know  the  traitor,  and  will  not 
suffer  the  law  to  be  outraged,  —  you  know 
Dubois/' 

"  I  do,  young  gentleman,"  returned  the  cap- 
tain, "  and  you  merit  well  of  your  country. — 
Master-at-arms,  take  him  away,  and  put  him  in 
irons."  The  supposed  culprit  was  removed. 
"  And  now,  my  young  friend,  go  and  turn  in  a 
little  while  —  rest  assured  the  rascal  shall  be 
hung." 

"  Hung  !"  shrieked  the  youth  in  a  piercing 
tone  and  manner  of  wildness  that  made  every 
one  shudder  :  "Hung!"  he  repeated;  "yes, 
yes,  his  grey  hairs  were  blown  about  his  fore- 
head by  the  breeze;  his  eyes  were  looking  on  me 
—  the  unhappy  outcast  he  had  sheltered  I  Sir, 
I  saw  his  body  swinging  on  a  gibbet ;  I  saw,  — 
oh,  God  !  oh,  God  !" — and  he  pressed  his  hands 
upon  his  brows, — "  I  saw  his  daughter  —  the 

VOL.    II.  I 
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old  man's  daughter  !  —  she  was  gazing  at  her 
father's  corpse,  but  her  last  look  was  on  me,  — 
yes,  Captain  Yorick,  it  was  on  me  — "  His  eye 
caught  the  gunner''s,  and  again  he  shrieked, 
"  Wretch  !  monster  !  —  it  was  by  your  or- 
ders the  hellish  deed  was  done  !  —  Will  you 
not  have  him  seized,  Captain  Yorick  ?  His 
rank  is  that  of  brigadier-general,  one  of  French 
creation.    Why  is  he  at  large  ?" 

"  Seize  him  instantly,"  ordered  the  captain, 
to  the  great  consternation  of  the  worthy  war- 
rant-officer, who  immediately  found  a  marine 
on  each  side  of  him,  with  his  bayonet  sloping 
on  his  arm. 

"  Now  may  God  A'mighty  forgive  you. 
Ten  !"  uttered  the  gunner ;  "  I  never  hanged 
so  much  as  a  cat  or  a  dog  in  my  life ;  and  as 
for  being  one  o'  yer  parley-woos,  or  a  brig-rig- 
ged general,  why,  Lord  love  your  heart.  Cap- 
tain Yorick  !  do  I  look  like  a  lubberly  French- 
man .''  I  could  bear  being  charged  with  any 
consarn  but  that ; — it 's  onnat'ral  to  call  a  true- 
born,  thorough-bred  British  tar,  a  French  cre- 
ation. I'm  saying,  Ten,  it's  what  I  call  pay- 
ing out  the  slack  rather  too  handsomely  ;  and 
either  you  are  mad,  or  else  I  am." 

"  Mad  .'*'"  shouted  the  youth,  running  his 
fingers    through    his    hair,    and    clasping    the 
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palms  of  his  hands  upon  his  forehead.  "  Well, 
well, — "  and  he  knelt  down  at  the  gunner's 
feet,  as  the  scenes  in  the  lunatic  asylum  took 
their  revolution  in  his  thoughts,  —  "  great  Ju- 
piter !  —  dread  omnipotent !  —  I  bow  before 
thee  !" 

"  Why,  ay,"  responded  the  gunner,  trying 
to  raise  the  prostrate  young  man,  "  there  is  a 
little  more  sense  in  that,  Ten,  for  I  was  once 
mustered  upon  the  books  of  the  ould  Jupiter  — 
though  I  never  belonged  to  the  Dreadmipo- 
tent.  — But  rouse  up,  my  boy  !  I  forgive  you 
with  all  my  heart  about  them  hangings  and 
murders  ;  but  it  was  rather  too  much  of  the 
monkey  to  call  me  a  Frenchman. — Eh!  how's 
this  ?  —  what 's  the  matter  with  the  young  gen- 
tleman .?  —  why,  he  gasps  like  an  ould  maid  in 
a  trawl-net.  Muster  Blocks  ! — Ten !  1  say — "" 
the  address  was  unheeded, — the  overwrought 
feelings  of  the  youth  were  too  much  for  his 
weak  frame,  and  he  lay  extended  on  the  deck 
in  a  strong  fit.  Every  aid  that  surgical  and 
medical  skill  could  bestow  was  promptly 
given.  The  gunner  was  apprised  of  the 
young  midshipman"'s  disordered  intellect,  and 
required  no  further  explanation  of  what  had 
taken  place;  he  conveyed  him  carefully  to 
his  own  cabin,    and   couched  him  in  his  own 
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snug  cot ;  but  days  and  weeks  passed  on, — 
the  angel  of  death  shook  his  heavy  pinions 
above  the  poor  sufferer  like  a  hawk  flutter- 
ing in  the  air  above  his  prey,  yet,  by  unre- 
mitting attention  and  care,  reason  was  restored 
and  life  was  saved. 

The  recovery  of  Edmonds  was  more  rapid 
than  the  professional  gentlemen  anticipated ; 
and  though  some  time  elapsed  before  he  could 
enter  into  conversation  on  account  of  the  state 
of  his  mouth,  yet  at  length  he  was  enabled  to 
relate  the  manner  in  which  he  had  become  ac- 
quainted with  our  hero  ;  though  he  forbore  to 
mention,  except  in  general  terms,  the  cause  of 
his  own  confinement  in  that  fearful  receptacle. 
Great  curiosity  and  much  interest  were  ex- 
cited to  hear  the  young  midshipman's  narrative 
of  his  escape,  and  Captain  Yorick  gathered 
from  his  incoherent  ravings  that  he  must  have 
endured  considerable  suffering  both  in  body 
and  mind. 

The  frigate  had  joined  a  squadron  under  the 
orders  of  Captain  James  Charity  in  the  Re- 
union, the  capture  of  which  by  the  Crescent, 
Captain  Yorick  had  witnessed,  as  stated  at  the 
commencement  of  the  fifth  chapter.  Besides 
this,  there  were    the  Rainbow,    fifty,  Captain 

Whackson,  and  the  Virgin,  twenty-eight.  Cap- 
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tain  Blanco.  On  the  22nd  of  August  they  were 
cruising  a  Httle  to  the  northward  of  the  Naze 
of  Norway,  when,  just  as  the  watch  was  called 
after  dinner,  the  man  on  the  foretopsail-yard 
shouted,  "  'Pon  deck  there  !" 

"  Halloo !"  responded  the  lieutenant  of  the 
watch,  whilst  a  sudden  stillness  prevailed  fore 
and  aft. 

"  Two  strange  sail  in  sight  to  wind'ard, 
sir,"  shouted  the  man. 

"  The  commodore  has  hoisted  117,  sir,"  ex- 
claimed the  signal-man,  who  had  just  taken 
the  glass  from  his  eye.  "  And,  avast !"  he  added, 
again  applying  it, — ■''■  there 's  the  compass-signal 
— a  white  pennant  over  horizontal  white  and 
red.^' 

"  Answer  it,"  replied  the  lieutenant,  who 
had  walked  aft  and  taken  a  small  red-covered 
book  from  his  pocket,  in  which  he  read  to 
himself,  "  Chase  ships  in  view  ;"  and  then 
turning  over  to  the  commencement  of  the  pages, 
where  a  number  of  flags  were  prettily  coloured, 
he   added,     "  West-nor'-west." 

He  was  preparing  to  descend  to  the  cabin, 
having  previously  shouted  for  the  boatswain, 
when  Captain  Yorick,  whose  quick  hearing  had 
attended  to  the  hailing,  made  his  appearance 
on  the  quarter-deck. 
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"  Foretopsail-yard  there !"  exclaimed  he, 
"  can  you  make  out  which  way  the  strangers 
are  standing,  or  what  they  look  like  ?" 

"  No,  sir,"  answered  the  man ;  "  they  are 
too  distant  yet ;  but  they  loom  large,  sir." 

"  Trim  sails,"  said  the  captain ;  and  imme- 
diately the  ship  was  brought  round  on  the 
starboard-tack  clean  full,  the  strangers  being 
then  broad  upon  the  weather-bow.  "  INIake 
sail!"  shouted  Yorick  ;  and  in  three  minutes 
every  stitch  of  canvass  was  spread  that  could 
do  any  good  in  propelling  the  frigate  onward. 
"  Send  my  coxson  to  the  wheel,"  ordered  the 
captain  ;  and  the  man  was  instantly  at  his 
post. 

Some  of  the  officers  had  gone  aloft  with 
their  glasses  ;  and  in  a  very  short  time  they 
hailed  the  deck  to  say  that  the  strangers  were 
two  large  ships,  and,  witli  a  cutter  in  company, 
were  standing  for  the  land  on  the  larboard- 
tack. 

Captain  Yorick  straddled  to  the  binnacle, 
noted  first  the  ship's  course,  then  the  direc- 
tions in  which  the  strangers  were  seen,  and 
thirdly,  he  took  the  bearings  of  the  land. 

"  They  are  bound  into  Egeroe,"  said  he, 
addressing  his  first-lieutenant. 

"  ]Most  probably,  sir,"  replied    JNIr.  Tongu- 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS.  175 

ings.  "  I  dare  say  they  are  poor  Norway- 
men — black  bread  and  corn  brandy." 

"  It  is  likely  I  should  have  held  the  same 
opinion,"  returned  Yorick,  "  if  there  had  been 
only  one  alone,  or  even  two  ships  in  company ; 
but  the  cutter  being  with  them,  and  all  three 
close  together,  has  a  suspicious  look  with  it. 
However,  we  shall  know  more  about  it  pre- 
sently.— Quartermaster  !  bend  on  number  11  * 
at  the  mizen  top-gallant  mast-head.  At  all 
events,  we  '11  be  ready." 

Beautifully  and  boldly  did  the  gallant  Le 
Cerf  bound  over  the  smooth  blue  waters  just 
ruffled  by  the  warm  breeze  that  bore  her  along, 
and  in  a  short  time  the  strangers  could  be  seen 
from  the  deck.  Every  glass  was  put  in  re- 
quisition, every  eye  that  could  get  a  peep 
through  one  was  anxiously  stealing  a  sight, 
and  many  were  the  conjectures  and  assertions 
amongst  both  officers  and  men  as  to  the 
quality  and  nation  of  the  vessels  they  were 
nearing. 

"  I  say,  Jem,"  exclaimed  a  forecastle-man  to 
one  of  the  boatswain's  mates  who  had  caught 
a  casual  glance  through  the  quartermaster's 
glass,  "  what  do  you  make  of  'em,  my  boy-o  ?" 

*  No.  1  i.     The  signal  that  an  enemy  is  in  sight. 
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"  Make  of  'em  !""  answered  the  man  ;  "  why, 
I  ounly  got  sight  of  the  headmost,  and  I  *m 
blowM  if  she  ain't  the  ould  slop-ship  at  Sheer- 
ness,  deep  in  the  water  with  a  cargo  o'  banyan 
days.  The  cutter  I  take  to  be  the  commis- 
sioner's yacht  coming  out  to  pay  us  our  six 
months'  whack :  and  as  for  the  other,  she  may 
be  either  a  Portsmouth  wherry  or  a  first-rate, 
seeing  as  I  never  seed  her  at  all." 

"  It 's  a  great  pity  you  haven't  the  keeping 
of  the  log-book,  Jem  !"  said  another ;  "  all 
your  entries  ud  be  so  werry  correct." 

"I'd    rather   keep  the   purser's    accounts," 

returned  the  boatswain's  mate.     "  I  'm  , 

shipmates,  but  we'd  have  true  entries  of  the 
rum-puncheons,  anyhow  ! — I  wonder  if  any  of 
them  craft  have  got  any  schnaps  aboard :  a 
glass  of  gin  ud  be  worth  fighting  for  just  now, 
seeing  as  I  capsized  half  my  grog  at  dinner- 
time." 

"  And  so  you  did  the  whole,  Jem  !"  ex- 
claimed the  forecastle-man  ;  "  but  it  was  over 
your  lower  lip  though,  where  many  a  bucket 
of  stuff  has  been  capsized  afore. —  Now,  I 
promised  my  ould  mother  a  toothful  of  the 
creatur  when  I  came  back  :  and  last  time  I  was  in 
a  church,  I  prayed  to  fall  foul  of  a  Dutchman  ; 
and  as  I  arn't  much  given  to  troubling  'em  in 
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that    'ere  way,    why  I    supposes    my    prayers 
are  answered." 

Captain  Yorick  said  nothing  for  several 
minutes  ;  but  his  keen  look  was  most  intense 
as  he  narrowly  inspected  every  tittle  and  cir- 
cumstance connected  with  the  strangers.  He 
scrutinized  the  cut  and  colour  of  the  sails,  the 
position  of  the  masts,  &c.  and  particularly  the 
cutter.  At  length,  without  taking  his  eye 
from  the  glass,  he  called  out,  "  Hoist  the  sig- 
nal !"  and  the  next  minute  the  flags  were  flut- 
tering at  the  mast-head. 

"  The  commodore  has  answered  it,  sir," 
said  the  quartermaster  ;  "  and  now  he  ""s  about 
speaking  to  us  again.  Up  goes  13  *,  sir, 
aboard  of  him." 

"  Answer  it,"  responded  the  captain  ;  and 
rising  up  from  his  inclined  plane,  he  turned  to 
his  first-lieutenant :  "  Beat  to  quarters,  Mr. 
Tonguings  :  those  are*  three  of  the  enemy's 
cruisers  —  two  frigates  and  a  cutter ;  but 
Dutch,  not  French.  And  now,"  added  he, 
humorously  apostrophising  the  ship — "  And 
now,  my  pretty  dear,  show  yourself  this  day 
the  Jieetest  of  the  Jieet .'" 

The  order  to  beat  to  quarters  was  obeyed ; 
the  drum  resounded,  the  men  cast  loose  their 
*  No.  13.     Signal  to  prepare  for  battle. 
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guns  and  took  their  stations,  and  everything 
was  in  proper  readiness  ;  but  the  winds  grew 
light  and  baffling,  sometimes  allowing  them  to 
lay  up  for  the  strangers,  and  then  breaking 
them  off  again  ;  though  both  squadrons  neared 
each  other  fast,  and  it  was  fully  manifest  that 
Captain  Yorick's  opinions  were  correct.  As 
for  himself,  he  impatiently  traversed  the  quar- 
ter-deck, now  and  then  stopping  to  look  at  the 
enemy,  who  under  every  stitch  of  canvass  were 
pushing  for  Egeroe,  then  whistling  for  the 
wind  as  he  inspected  the  trim  of  the  sails. 

"  The  commodore  has  hoisted  265,*  sir," 
said  the  first-lieutenant,  addressing  his  chief. 

"  Has  he,  Tonguings, — has  he  ?"  exclaimed 
Yorick,  evidently  much  pleased ;  "  that  is 
tantamount  to  doing  just  what  we  like  ;  and 
now,  my  boy,  you  shall  have  a  squeak  for 
your  epaulet.  Keep  her  rap  full,  quartermaster ; 
ease  the  bowlines  ther»  forud, — just  let  them 
check  the  braces.  And  now  then  for  long  pipes 
and  gin-casks ! — Answer  the  signal,  quarter- 
master, and  bend  on  the  ensign  abaft.  Main- 
top there,  stand  by  to  hoist  the  pennant." 

In  another  half-hour,  up  went  the  British 
colours;  and  in  a  few  minutes  afterwards,  the 

*  No.  265.  Ships  to  take  the  most  convenient  stations, 
without  any  established  order  of  sailing. 
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strangers  showed  immense  Dutch  ensigns  :  all 
doubt  was  therefore  at  an  end.  Our  hero  was 
still  very  weak ;  but  the  excitement  of  the 
moment  was  too  much  for  his  sanguine  tem- 
perament,— he  could  not  remain  below  —  the 
weather  was  warm  and  pleasant,  and,  not  un- 
like the  ghost  of  his  former  self,  he  ascended  to 
the  quarter-deck,  where  kind  congratulations 
heartily  welcomed  him. 

"  I  had  almost  forgotten  it,"  said  Yorick, 
beckoning  his  clerk  towards  him  ; — *'  you  have 
a  vacant  rating  for  a  midshipman  on  the  books, 
Mr.  Featherstone." 

*'  No,  sir,"  returned  the  clerk,  "  there  is  no 
vacancy  for  midshipman ;  but  there  is  one  for 
master's  mate." 

"  Ay,  ay  !  I  remember  now,"  assented 
Yorick  ;  "  for  mate,  but  not  for  midshipman. 
Let  me  see — which  is  the  senior  young  gentle- 
man in  the  ship  ?" 

"  Mr.  Manning,  sir,"  answered  the  naval 
official  :  "  he  has  served  the  longest  by  six 
months ;  but  Mr.  Honeybone  is  the  oldest  of 
the  two." 

"  Why,  ay,"  said  the  captain,  as  he  ponder- 
ed afew  minutes,  speaking  to  himself, — "Why, 
ay,  Mr.  Manning  is,  like  myself,  an  Honourable, 
with    good  interest  and  a  handsome  fortune ; 
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the  rating  can  be  nothing  to  him,  whilst 
Honey  bone  must  get  to  the  mast-head  rattlin' 
by  rattlin',"  Then  turning  to  the  clerk,  "  They 
are  the  two  seniors,  you  say  ?"" 

"  Mr.  Manning  and  Mr.  Honeybone,  sir?" 
said  the  clerk  inquiringly.  The  captain  nod- 
ded.    "  Yes,  sir,  they  are  the  two  seniors." 

"  Mr.  Manning  !"  called  the  captain  ;  and  the 
young  gentleman,  who  was  stationed  on  the 
quarter-deckj  touched  his  hat  before  him. 
"  Quarter-master,  tell  Mr.  Honeybone  I  want 
him  :"  the  order  was  promptly  executed,  and  a 
bold,  good-looking  youth,  with  a  face  full  of 
devilry  and  fun,  respectfully  advanced.  ''  Come 
aft  here,  young  gentlemen,"  said  Yorick ;  and 
all  three  walked  aft  to  the  taffrail.  "  Young 
gentlemen,"  continued  he,  "  you  see  yonder 
frigates:"  the  midshipmen  acknowledged  that 
they  did  by  an  inclination  of  the  head :  "  well, 
then,  I  've  determined  to  have  one  of  them  for 
our  share.  Now  of  course,  both  as  it  respects 
prize-money  and  station,  the  rank  of  master's 
mate  is  superior  to  that  of  midshipman, — you 
both  comprehend  that.""  The  midshipmen  again 
bowed.  "  You,  Mr.  Manning,  claim  the  seni- 
ority by  service,  though  not  in  age  :  your  pro- 
spects are  excellent,  your  promotion  certain, — 
that  is,   unless  you  damn  it   yourself,    which, 
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from  what  I  have  seen  of  you,  I  am  sure  you 
will  not  do;"  a  glow  of  gratified  pride  lighted 
up  the  handsome  features  of  the  young  officer  ; 
"  money  you  cannot  want,  and  the  duties  of 
mate  would  not  altogether  suit  your  tastes. — 
As  for  you,  Mr.  Honeybone,  your  assiduity 
merits  my  approbation  ;  though  perhaps  a  lit- 
tle less  of  the  monkey  would  be  all  the  better 
for  your  health.  However,  sir,  since  I  have 
had  the  honour  to  command  this  ship,  I  know 
of  nothing  that  calls  very  loudly  for  condemna- 
tion ;  and  1  certainly  must  do  you  the  credit 
to  say  that  your  knowledge  of  your  profession 
is  excellent.  You  have  been  longer  at  sea 
than  Mr.  Manning,  though  not  so  long  in  the 
navy ;  and,  I  believe,  you  are  two  years  his 
elder.  Now,  sir,  the  duties  of  mate  would  be 
peculiarly  serviceable  to  you  in  every  way  ; 
for  though  I  knew  nothing  of  either  till  I  join- 
ed the  frigate,  I  have  made  it  my  business  to 
ascertain  some  knowledge  of  all  your  resources 
and  expectations. — Upon  you,  Mr.  Manning, 
the  hopes  of  a  distinguished  family  rest ;  and 
upon  you,  Mr.  Honeybone,  devolves  the  task 
of  carving  out  for  yourself  that  distinction  to 
which  your  messmate  was  born.  Your  father 
is,  I  understand,  a  most  exemplary  and  pious 
divine — a   character    that  demands    my  entire 
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respect,  and  whilst  his  son  continues  to  de- 
serve, he  shall  not  want  for  encouragement. — 
Now,  young  gentlemen,  I  need  not  tell  you 
that  the  power  of  rating  and  disrating  rests 
in  my  hands,  for  that  you  must  know  ;  but 
I  wish  to  act  fairly  to  both,  and  therefore 
you  shall  assume  my  privilege  on  this  occa- 
sion. I  have  a  vacant  rating  for  master's  mate, 
which  must  be  immediately  filled  up  :  I  give 
you  fifteen  minutes,  gentlemen, — ^go  and  settle 
it  between  you."'  Manning  was  about  to  speak. 
"  Nay,  nay,"  uttered  Yorick,  "  I  will  not  hear 
one  word  till  the  quarter  of  an  hour  has  ex- 
pired. Go — or  rather,  stay  here,  and  overhaul 
it  between  you  ;  and  then,  if  you  cannot  decide, 
Mr.  Manning,  the  rating  is  yours."  He  pulled 
out  his  watch,  noted  the  time,  and  walked 
forward  to  the  gangway. 

The  ships  were  nearing  each  other  fast,  and 
a  shift  of  wind  brought  the  Dutch  under  the 
lee  of  the  British.  Captain  Yorick  spoke  to 
the  first-lieutenant,  and  instantly  the  voice  of 
the  latter  was  heard,  — "  The  hands,  make 
sail !" 

"  Twhit,  twhit,"  went  the  calls,  and  "  Make 
sail  ahoy  !"  from  the  boatswain  and  his  mates, 
brought  every  soul  on  deck. 

"  Get  a  pull  of  the  weather-braces,  and  rig- 
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out  the  top-mast,  and  to'-gall'n't  studd'n-sel 
booms  !"  shouted  Mr.  Tonguings,  In  four  mi- 
nutes the  sails  were  set,  and  again  his  voice 
was  heard — "  Pipe  to  supper  !"  Then  followed 
a  speedy  mastication  of  biscuit  and  cheese, 
another  "  twhit""  Avith  the  pipe,  and  the  gruff 
Boreas-like  vociferation  of  a  boatswain''s  mate, 
— "  Grog  ahoy  !" 

The  Dutch  frigates  had  separated  :  the  cut- 
ter and  the  headmost  had  got  well  in  under 
the  land,  and  were  pursued  by  the  Rainbow 
and  the  rest ;  the  Reunion  not  coming  up  so 
fast  as  her  worthy  commander  could  wish. 
Another  half-hour,  or  less,  would  bring  Le 
Cerf  alongside  the  sternmost  Dutchman ;  but 
Yorick  had  well  calculated  his  time,  and  he 
knew  the  advantages  of  a  full  belly  to  an  Eng- 
lishman. 

At  the  expiration  of  the  fifteen  minutes. 
Manning  and  his  messmate  Honeybone  respect- 
fully touched  their  hats  to  the  captain,  and, 
with  smiling  faces,  the  former  announced  that, 
with  their  commander's  permission,  the  latter 
would  be  grateful  for  the  rating. 

"  You  have  decided  as  I  expected  you  would, 
Mr.  Manning,"  said  Yorick  with  an  approving 
look;  "and  I  trust,  young  gentleman,  that  in 
your  future  career  your  conduct  will  not  be 
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governed  by  family  distinctions,  but  influenced 
by  good  feelings  of  friendly  rivalry  in  the  de- 
fence of  your  country.     I  sincerely  trust  you 
will  both   possess  merit ;  one  of  you,   I  know, 
has  great  interest,  and    it    too  often  happens 
that  in  the  rubs  of  promotion  the  former  gets 
most  d — bly  chafed  in  the  clinch.     As  brother 
officers  and  brother  seamen,  always  lend  a  help- 
ing hand  to  whichever  requires  it ;  and,  only 
remember  that  in  doing  so,  you  promote  the 
good  of  the  service. —  Never  mind  my  trap- 
sticks,  Mr.  Honeybone  ;  you  have  no  occasion 
to  look  at 'em    so  d — d  hard; — keep    steady 
upon  your  own  legs,  young  man,  and  look  out 
for  squalls  :    we  shall  soon  be  in  action,  and 
1  feel  assured  that  you  will  not  discredit  your 
new  rating.     Now,  away,  both  of  you,  to  your 
stations. — ]Mr.  Featherstone  !"  shouted  Yorick, 
and  the  clerk  was  inmiediately  at  his  elbow, 
"  have  you  the  muster-book  there  r"' 

"  Yes,  sir,"  returned  the  person  addressed ; 
'*  I  thought  you  would  want  it,  sir,  and  so 
1  brought  it  upon  deck,  with  pen  and  ink- 
stand." 

"  Quick,  quick,  then  !"  said  Yorick,  passing 
to  one  of  the  quartei*-deck  carronades  ;  "  come, 
bear  a  hand — spread  the  book  here.  Rate  Mr. 
Hone)' bone, — William,  1  think  it  is, — master's 
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mate ;  and  Mr.  Ten-thousand  Topsail-sheet 
Blocks,  midshipman. — D — n  your  pen-build- 
ing !  you  're  as  nice  over  it  as  a "  what  the 

rest  was,  he  muttered  to  himself.  The  entries 
were  made,  and  calling  our  hero  to  him, 
"  Young  gentleman,""  said  he,  whilst  he  fixed 
his  large,  full,  bright  eye  upon  him  for  several 
seconds, — "  Young  gentleman,  weak  as  you  are, 
I  know  it  would  be  impossible  for  you  to  re- 
main below  during  the  ensuing  action.  I  have 
rated  you  on  the  ship's  books,— but,  mind,  I 
do  not,  in  your  situation,  command  any  spe- 
cific duty  ;  do  any  service  you  can,  but  I 
must  insist  that  you  refrain  from  over-exer- 
tion ;  for,"  and  he  good-humouredly  laughed, 
"  I  cannot  spare  you  till  I  've  heard  your  his- 
tory :  though  perhaps  you  \'e  got  it  all  in  black 
and  white, — you  were  clever  at  letter-writing, 
you  know  ;  but  no  more  about  my  legs,  '  an 
you  love  me.'  The  Dutch  have,  no  doubt,  used 
you  shabbily,  and  you  shall  soon  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  revenging  yourself  by  showing  their 
countrymen  kindness  —  that  is,  after  they've 
struck."  He  turned  away  as  the  shot  from 
the  stern  guns  of  the  enemy  came  ploughing 
along  the  deck.  "  Beat  to  quarters,"  he  quiet- 
ly ordered  ;  and  the  rolling  drum  was  heard 
for  a  minute  as  a  mere  matter    of  form,  for 
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every  man  had  gone  to  his  station  the  mo- 
ment his  hasty  meal  was  over.  "  Mr.  Blocks  !" 
shouted  the  captain;  the  gunner's  "Ay,  ay,  sir," 
from  the  forecastle  proclaimed  his  whereabouts; 
— "  Mr.  Blocks  !  give  the  Dutchman  a  taste 
of  your  quality,  sir, — just  a  broad  hint  from 
the  bow-gun." 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir,"  answered  the  gunner  ;  and  the 
next  moment  his  match  was  at  the  priming  — 
for  he  had  anticipated  the  order — and  a  smash 
in  the  Dutchmarfs  quarter-gallery  carried  away 
many  a  piece  of  sprawling  gingerbread  work 
of  little  angels  in  broad-brimmed  hats  and 
Dutch  breeches.  "  That  's  slap  into  his  pipe 
locker  !"  said  Blocks.  *'  Has  he  hauled  down 
his  colours .?" 

"  Well  behaved,  Mr.  Blocks !"  shouted  the 
captain  ;  "  try  him  again  in  the  same  hole. — 
Sail-trimmers,  away  !"  and  in  an  instant  the  sail- 
trimmers  had  quitted  their  guns  and  appeared 
upon  deck.  "  Stand  by  to, — in  studd'n-sels  ! 
Ready,  my  men  !  First  captains,  get  a  steady 
aim,  and  don't  throw  a  single  shot  away  in 
waste;  the  first  broadside  is  half  the  battle; 
point  your  guns  well,  and  you  'U  just  catch 
the  mynheers  taking  their  hands  out  of  their 
pockets."  They  were  now  within  half  a  cable's 
length.  "  In  studd"n-sels  !"  shouted  he  ;  and 
down  came  the  sails  in  the  greatest  order ;  the 
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booms  were  rissed  in,  and  the  men  on  deck 
as  the  spritsail-yard  of  the  English  frigate 
just  cleared  the  larboard  quarter  of  the  Dutch- 
man, and  the  double-shotted  eighteen  pound- 
ers of  Le  Cerf  poured  with  deadly  precision 
a  raking  broadside  into  their  opponent,  on 
whose  stern  mouldings  was  painted  the  word 
"  Alliance." 

The  ships  were  pretty  well  matched  as  to 
size  ;  but  the  English  frigate  carried  eighteen 
pounders,  the  Dutchman,  only  twelve-pounders, 
yet  the  mynheers  fought  them  well  and  gal- 
lantly from  the  moment  they  laid  down  their 
pipes,  doing  credit  to  that  ancient  spirit  which 
had  formerly  contested  the  dominion  of  the 
seas.  The  first  broadside  from  Le  Cerf  had 
been  tremendousj  crashing  and  rending  every- 
thing to  pieces,  and  stretching  not  less  than 
twelve  killed  and  wounded  on  the  deck  :  they 
were  not  slack,  however,  in  returning  the 
fire,  and  as  they  lay  nearly  alongside,  it  was 
downright  hard  hammering.  Ten-thousand 
remained  on  the  quarter-deck,  but  though  so 
close,  very  little  could  be  seen  of  their  adver- 
sary, except  the  red  flame  from  the  muzzles  of 
her  guns  through  the  density  of  the  smoke. 

Captain  Yorick  manoeuvred  the  frigate  to 
admiration,  and  at  last  placed  her  in  such  a 
position  as    to   command  the   whole  range  of 
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the  Dutchman's  main-deck.  "  Slap  it  into  him, 
my  boys  ! — well  behaved  ! — throw  your  shot 
steadily  and  sure,  my  sons  of  thunder  I"  were 
his  frequent  exclamations;  to  which  the  men 
responded  by  a  cheer.  "  She  has  heavy  metal 
somewhere  aboard,""  said  Yorick,  addressing 
the  first-lieutenant :  "  look  here  !"  and  he 
showed  the  other  a  hole  through  the  quarter- 
deck bulwark  that  had  evidently  been  made 
by  a  twenty-four  or  thirty-two  pounder.  "  But 
no  matter,  Tonguings, — she  's  ours,  and  you  '11 
be  running  up  the  Swin  in  her  by  this  day 
week. — By  the  Lord  Harry  !  there  goes  the 
spanker-boom,  and  a  splinter  has  hit  the  man 
at  the  helm. — How  is  it,  Mole  ?  are  you  hurt  ?" 

"  Well,  then,  yer  honour,"  answered  the 
man,  still  holding  the  wheel  whilst  standing 
upon  one  foot,  "  I  've  got  an  ugly  rap  upon 
one  of  my  lower  stancheons,  which  feels  to  me 
to  be  sprung  just  below  the  knee  ;  but  may- 
hap if  it  was  fish'd  with  a  piece  of  elm  on  each 
side,  I  should  hould  on  without  going  be- 
low." 

"  You  don't  mean  that  your  leg 's  broke,  my 
man — do  you  .^""  inquired  Yorick  with  con- 
siderable feeling. 

"  Why,  yer  honour,  mayhap  the  doctor 
wouldn't   put   it   down   altogether    expended,"" 
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returned  the  seaman  ;  "  but  I'm  thinking  there 's 
one  more  twist  in  my  leg  than  ever  my  mother 
gave  me. — Easy,  yer  honour,  easy  !  it's  carried 
away,  sure  enough." 

Yorick   had   knelt   down   and  felt   the  poor 
fellow's   leg,     and    found    that   it    was   indeed 
broken  in   two;  yet  the  man  remained  firm  to 
his  duty.      "  Here,  my  lads,"  said  the  captain, 
calling  to  a  couple  of  seamen  stationed  on  the 
quarter-deck—"  take  him  under  the  arms,  and 
lower   him   down  handsomely  on  this  grating, 
whilst  Mr.  Tonguings  and  I  'tend  to  his  legs. 
Now  mind  what  you  are  about ! — Look  to  your 
guns  there,  and  don't  you  heed  to  what  we  're 
doing  !    '  A  keen  eye  and  a  steady  hand.' — Are 
you  ready,  Tonguings.'*     Now,  then,  lads,  raise 
him  bodily  an  inch  or  two :  that 's  it, — lower 
away  !"  And  Mole  was  extended  on  the  grating. 
"   God    A'mighty    bless    yer    honor,"     ex- 
claimed the  grateful  seaman ;   "  I  shall  do  now 
till    the  doctor   comes  to    overhaul    me.     But 
there  's   Jack  Green    there,  I  'm    thinking,    as 
ull  want   his  assistance  first,   if  so  be  as  the 
enemy  arn't  quite  stopp'd  his  allowance." 

Yorick  looked  in  the  direction  he  knew  the 
individual  named  ought  to  be  in,  and  there  he 
beheld  him  lying  over  his  gun,  one  arm  and 
part  of  his  breast  entirely  torn  away. — He  re- 
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Diained  quiescent  for  a  few  seconds,  and  then 
rolled  over  the  breech  of  the  gun,  where  he 
was  caught  in  the  arms  of  his  shipmates  a 
lifeless  corpse.  "  Carry  the  body  in  amid- 
ships," said  the  captain,  "  Hurrah,  my  boys, 
avenge  his  death  !" 

Our  hero,  having  no  particular  station, 
walked  round  the  quarters  upon  the  main- 
deck,  where,  notwithstanding  the  noise  and 
the  murderous  nature  of  the  affray,  every  one 
seemed  as  cool  as  if  he  was  engaged  in 
mere  ordinary  duty.  Rough  jokes  and  nauti- 
cal wit  were  bandied  about  rather  more  than 
usual,  and  all  hands  seemed  in  their  natural 
element,  which,  like  strong  grog,  was  a  mix- 
ture of  fire  and  water. 

"  Depress  her  muzzle  a  bit.  Bill,  and  slue 
her  breech  forud,"  said  the  captain  of  one  of 
the  guns ;  "  there  's  round  and  grape  in  the 
charge,  and  I  'm  just  a-going  to  give  it  him 
slap  into  the  Dutchman's  treasury, — and  that 's 
his  ""bacca-box.  Look  out  for  a  clear — so — 
easy,  lad,  easy  ! — train  aft  an  inch  or  two  — and 
now  I  have  him  !"  Off  went  the  gun,  and 
away  flew  the  shot  through  the  crashing  tim- 
bers of  the  enemy ;  but  the  smoke  prevented 
the  knowledge  of  its  effect, — though  the  seaman 
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declared  "  it  had  told  true,  for  he  could  smell 
the  'bacca." 

In  the  mean  time,  the  Reunion,  the  Rainbow, 
and  the  Virgin  stood  after  the  other  frigate 
and  the  cutter  ;  but  the  frigate  was  admirably 
manoeuvred  and  well  fought — her  twenty-four 
pounders,  fired  from  the  stern,  were  severely 
felt  by  the  chasing  ships,  whose  sails  and 
rigging  were  much  cut,  and  the  number  of 
killed  and  wounded  exceeded  what  has  been 
generally  termed  the  average  of  a  broadside- 
engagement,  and  afforded  an  additional  proof 
of  what  might  be  effected  by  a  good  stern- 
battery  well  directed.  Her  name  was  the 
Argo  ;  and  though  she  suffered  greatly  from 
the  shot  of  the  British  ships,  yet,  together  with 
the  cutter,  she  got  safe  into  Egeroe,  to  the 
great  disappointment  of  our  gallant  tars. 

Yorick,  however,  played  a  sure  game ; — he 
had  his  antagonist  close  alongside,  and  the 
people  hammered  away  with  a  hearty  good  will 
for  about  an  hour,  when  down  came  the  Dutch 
colours,  and  the  Alliance  was  their  own. 
About  forty  killed  and  wounded  were  found 
upon  her  decks. — The  mynheers  clapped  their 
hands  into  the  pockets  of  their  capacious 
nether-garments,  and  bent   to  the   fortune  of 
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war,  satisfied  that  they  had  done  their  best  : 
and  so  they  had,  for  they  fought  with  bravery, 
and  only  yielded  when  resistance  would  have 
been  utter  folly. 

Le  Cerf  lost  four  men  killed,  and  thirteen 
wounded,  Mr.  Tonguinjjs  was  directed  to 
take  charge  of  the  prize,  and  Mr.  Hugera, 
first  of  the  Reunion,  was  sent  home  in  her 
with  the  intelligence ;  and  Lieutenant  Ed- 
monds availed  himself  of  the  opportunity  of 
returning  to  England ;  whilst  our  hero  was, 
through  the  kind  consideration  of  Captain 
Yorick,  suffered  to  accompany  him  as  one  (jf 
the  officers  of  the  prize-crew,  and  on  his 
arrival  to  have  leave  of  absence  to  recruit 
his  health  ;  he  also  gave  him  letters  of  intro- 
duction to  several  of  his  friends :  and,  after 
three  cheers  given  and  exchanged,  the  Alli- 
ance quitted  the  squadron  and  sailed  for  merry 
England. 
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CHAPTER  V. 

"  Oh,  Love  !  what  is  there  in  this  world  of  ours 
That  makes  it  fatal  to  be  loved  ? — oh,  why 
With  cypress  dost  thou  wreath  thy  bowers, 
And  make  thy  best  interpreter  a  sigh  ?" 

With  a  fine  north-easterly  breeze,  beautiful 
weather,  and  smooth  water,  the  Alliance  made 
the  English  land,  between  Dunwich  and  South- 
wold,  on  the  coast  of  Suffolk,  four  days  after 
parting  with  the  squadron ;  and  as  she  had  the 
tide  in  her  favour,  she  rattled  famously  along 
past  the  venerable  remains  of  that  ancient  ca- 
thedral that  now  totters  upon  the  verge  of  Dun- 
wich Cliff,  and  threatens  "  ere  long  in  wider 
wreck  to  lie."  The  place  afforded  subject  for 
conversation  :  it  had  formerly  been  a  large  and 
populous  town,  with  several  churches,  and  now, 
by  the  encroachments  of  the  sea  and  other 
causes,  had  shrunk  into  six  or  seven  farm- 
houses, and  about  as  many  cottages;  the 
plough  and  the  harrow  passed  over  the  ground 

VOL.    II.  K 
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where,  in  prouder  days,  the  mailed  warriors 
had  rode  in  triumph.  Next,  the  square  tower 
of  Aldborough  arose ;  and  beyond  this  the 
remains  of  the  castle  of  Orford,  with  its  stately 
church  ;  whilst  on  the  low  shingly  beach  ap- 
peared, at  an  unsocial  distance,  the  two  light- 
houses of  Orfordness.  Up  went  the  British 
ensign  and  pennant  over  the  colours  of  the 
new  Batavian  Republic ;  and  up  went  the 
union  jack  at  the  fore,  for  a  pilot. 

Who  was  ever  on  the  Hoseley  Bay  sta- 
tion, that  does  not  know  old  Bligh,  —  as  cle- 
ver a  fellow  as  ever  took  charge  of  a  ship, 
and  yet  could  not  distinguish  one  letter  of 
the  alphabet  from  another  .'*  Who  has  forgot- 
ten his  answer  to  his  captain  in  a  sixty-four  .'' — 
when  requested  to  point  out  the  vessel's  po- 
sition on  the  chart,  he  spread  his  immense 
hand  over  the  whole  of  the  North  Sea,  and 
"  supposed  she  was  somewhere  thereabout:  but 
as  for  paper  oceans  and  jigamarce  lines,  he 
knew  nought  about  'em  ;  but  give  him  a  hand- 
lead  and  a  dipsy-lead,  he  'd  find  his  way  blind- 
fold." Well  do  I  recollect  him,  with  his  large 
rolling  eyes  and  his  thick  frieze  jacket,  a  free- 
holder of  the  county,  and  one  of  the  thirty  or 
forty  constituents  who  sent  at  the  nod  of  the 
Marquis  of  Hertford  two  members  to  the  Bri- 
tish senate. 
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Old  Bligh  boarded  the  prize  to  the  north- 
ward of  Aldborough  Knowl ;  — the  jack  was 
hauled  down  —  the  signal  had  received  a  prac- 
tical answer.  Away  they  rattled  through 
Hoseley  Bay,  —  sighted  the  Naze  tower  near 
Harwich,  rounded  the  different  shoals,  and, 
as  the  wind  and  tide  failed,  brought  up  a  little 
below  the  Gun-fleet  beacon.  The  sails  were 
rolled  up,  a  man  was  stationed  on  the  look- 
out, and  all  the  rest  went  below. 

Edmonds  and  his  young  friend  were  seated 
on  the  taffrail,  conversing  on  past  events,  and 
shadowing  forth  faint  prospects  of  the  future. 
The  circumstances  under  which  they  had  first 
met,  and  the  manner  of  their  escape,  (which 
Blocks  felt  almost  assured  had  been  anticipated 
by  Dubois,)  cemented  a  strong  friendship  be- 
tween them.  It  was  a  bright  autumnal  even- 
ing, —  the  setting  sun  was  throwing  its  gorge- 
ous and  lovely  tints  upon  the  sky  and  waters, 
whilst  the  line  of  coast  looked  like  dark-blue 
islands  upon  a  sea  of  molten  gold. 

"  I  love  such  evenings  as  these,"  said  Ed- 
monds ;  "  they  come  like  a  soft  small  voice 
to  the  heart,  whispering  harmonious  peace ; — 
there  is  even  a  melody  in  the  stillness  of  the 
hour,  and  the  tranquillity  which  prevails. 
Nothing  recalls  to  my  mind  fond  and  fervid 
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remembrances  so  much  as  the  first  shades  of 
twilight,  as  they  begin  to  descend  upon  the 
face  of  nature.  The  days  of  childhood  are 
revived,  —  my  mother's  countenance  appears 
before  me,  such  as  it  was  when  she  called  me 
from  my  play  to  sleep  in  the  pretty  room  where 
the  ivy  grew  over  the  cottage  windows;  and 
those  glorious  colours  that  now  glisten  on  the 
waters,  and  spread  like  the  curtains  of  a  rich 
pavilion  above  the  horizon,  came  through  the 
diamond-shaped  panes,  imparting  their  beau- 
tiful glow  to  everything  in  the  apartment. 
There  are  later  scenes,  too,  —  scenes  which, 
however  they  may  excite  the  deepest  feelings 
of  melancholy,  are  yet  treasured  in  my  very 
soul." 

"  I  too,  love,  the  darkling  twilight,"  said 
Blocks.  "  It  is  more  especially  in  the  evening 
hour  that  I  seem  to  hold  mysterious  commu- 
nion with  my  parents.  I  cannot  bring  my- 
self to  a  supposition  that  it  was  through  their 
instrumentality  I  was  deserted  and  left  to  pe- 
rish ;  and  though  I  have  witnessed  spectacles 
which  would  almost  induce  a  belief  that  a 
mother  may  forget  her  sucking  child,  yet  — 
no,  no  !  I  cannot  believe  that  my  parents  had 
anything  to  do  with  it.  Sometimes  I  fancy 
my  mother,  all  beautiful  and  kind,  is  watching 
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over  me ;  and  there  have  been  intervals,  Ed- 
monds, in  the  calm  twilight  hour,  when 
the  heart  seems  to  be  most  sensible  that  its 
thoughts  and  desires  are  known  to  the  Crea- 
tor,— I  say,  there  have  been  intervals  such  as 
these  when  I  have  conversed  with  some  secret 
agent  —  some  invisible  being,  —  not  face  to 
face  —  not  by  utterance  of  the  tongue,  but  in 
the  silent  operations  of  the  mind.  I  often 
yield  to  the  idea  that  my  mother  is  in  hei 
grave,  but  that  her  spirit  still  communes  with 
mine." 

"  I  know  the  feeling  well,  my  young 
friend,"  returned  Edmonds,  as  a  gloom  of 
melancholy  passed  over  his  fine  features ;  "  and 
much  as  it  may  be  asserted,  that  those  who 
quit  the  flesh  are  never  again  seen  in  their 
corporeal  semblance,  I  am  of  a  different  opi- 
nion. There  have  been  instances  of  superna- 
tural visitations:"  he  passed  his  hands  over 
his  eyes,  and  heavily  pressed  down  the  upper 
lids:  "  I  know  it  —  I  have  witnessed  it." 

"  How  .''"  inquired  Blocks  eagerly  ;  —  "  tell 
me,  Edmonds,  how  ?  I  have  had,  or  imagin- 
ed I  have  had,  something  similar  presented  to 
my  own  sight,  — one  that  I  tenderly  esteem- 
ed—  one  who  died  in  these  very  arms."  The 
youth  shuddered.  "  If  it  will  not  pain  you  too 
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much,  relate  the  particulars  :  remember,  you 
promised  me  something  of  your  history  in  ex- 
change for  mine." 

"  I  did  so,"  responded  Edmonds ;  "  and  now, 
as  the  glooms  increase  and  the  deepening 
shadows  spread  themselves  around  us,  I  will 
redeem  my  promise.  Were  you  ever  at  Tour- 
nay  ?" 

'"  Never,"  replied  the  midshipman ;  "  but  I 
have  heard  it  spoken  of  as  having  formerly 
been  very  strongly  fortified." 

"  It  was  so,"  returned  Edmonds,  "  and  its 
capabilities  are  still  great.  I  was  there  with 
my  regiment  for  some  months,  and  circum- 
stances unnecessary  to  mention  brought  me 
and  a  brother  officer  acquainted  with  two  sis- 
ters, whose  beauty  and  innocence  were  the 
pride  and  boast  of  the  place.  They  were, 
indeed,  transcendently  lovely ;  but,  though 
alike  in  person,  they  were  different  in  temper 
and  feeling.  The  eldest,  Euphemia,  was  like 
the  towering  oak  that  spreads  its  branches  for 
weaker  minds  to  shelter  under :  Adele  resem- 
bled the  ivy  round  the  trunk,  that  added  a 
glory  to  the  tree  which  it  clung  to  for  support. 
Euphemia  had  a  heart  that  bade  defiance  to 
oppression  and  wrong,  yet  was  all  softness  and 
affection   to  those  whom  she  esteemed.     Adele 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS.  199 

shrunk,  like  the  sensitive  plant  from  the  rude 
touch,  when  injury  assailed  her,  —  her  very 
soul  was  gentleness ;  yet  in  the  dark  hour  of  ad- 
versity she  was  as  firm  as  her  unyielding  sister. 

"I  loved  Euphemia,  and  she  was  just  the 
creation  which  a  soldier  of  honour  might  al- 
most idolize.  The  profession  I  had  chosen 
was  dear  to  me  ;  —  the  heart  of  a  brave  old 
father,  who  had  served  his  country  from  a  boy, 
and  rested  on  his  laurels  with  the  rank  of  ma- 
jor-general, had  almost  staked  its  happiness 
upon  my  career.  I  did  not  want  for  fortune, 
for  my  means  in  England  were  ample ;  but  I 
could  not  consent  to  bring  the  old  man's  hairs 
with  sorrow  to  the  grave  by  retiring  to  inglo- 
rious ease,  even  though  the  hand  of  Euphemia 
should  reward  the  sacrifice.  Our  attachment 
was  reciprocal,  —  unlimited  confidence  was 
the  result ;  we  had  no  secrets  from  each  other ; 
and  she  it  was  who  encouraged  me  to  persevere 
in  my  profession.  I  off*ered  to  unite  our  des- 
tinies, so  that  she  might  claim  the  protection 
of  a  husband,  "  but  she  firmly  declined,  *  lest,' 
as  she  said,  '  she  should  retard  me  in  the  glo- 
rious cause  in  which  I  had  embarked.' 

"  The  French  pressed  upon  the  town  —  in- 
deed, the  whole  of  Western  Flanders, — for  the 
power  of  Austria  was  broken  on  the  field  of 
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Fleurus  through  the  fatal  error  committed  by 
the  Prince  of  Saxe-Coburg,  who  retreated  with 
his  forces,  instead  of  following  up  the  advan- 
tage he  had  gained.  We  had  frequent  skir- 
mishes with  the  enemy ;  but  it  became  evident 
that  the  British  army  could  not  maintain  its 
ground,  and  we  should  soon  be  compelled  to 
evacuate  Tournay. 

"  Again  and  again  I  urged  Euphemia  to  ac- 
company me  as  my  wife  ;  but  she  determinedly 
refused.  I  begged,  I  entreated — I  pointed  out 
the  dreadful  scenes  that  had  marked  the  progress 
of  the  Republican  army,  but  in  vain  ;  her  con- 
stant reply  was  '  Henry,  your  honour  is  more 
precious  to  me  than  life  itself.  I  love  you  too 
well  to  become  an  incumbrance,  which  may 
clog  your  future  noble  calling — cease  pressing 
me  if  you  wish  to  spare  me  greater  pain  than 
the  thoughts  of  separation  cause  me.  I  may 
die,  Henry  ;  but  rest  assured  I  shall  die  yours 
in  person  and  in  affection,  and  my  last  mo- 
ments will  bring  with  them  the  sweet  consola- 
tion that  I  have  been  faithful  even  unto  death.' 

"  As  for  Adele,  she  thought  not  of  the 
French,  nor  the  danger  which  was  threatening; 
she  basked  in  the  smiles  of  the  man  she  worship- 
ped, and  his  endearing  kindness  was  alone  the 
world  in  which  she  lived,  and  moved,  and  had 
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her  being.  My  brother  officer,  whose  name  was 
Marley,  would  at  once  have  retired  from  the 
army  and  taken  her  with  him  to  England ;  but 
no  persuasions  could  induce  her  to  quit  her 
sister —  there  she  was  as  firm  as  the  massive 
rock ;  and  shortly  afterwards  our  troops  re- 
tired, and  we  bade  farewell  to  those  we  so  fer- 
vently loved. 

"  It  was  a  bitter  parting,  and  especially  so  to 
poor  Marley  and  Adele,  for  they  were  wholly 
unable  to  impart  to  each  other  that  melan- 
choly consolation  which  serves  to  strengthen 
the  mind  when  labouring  under  distress.  Eu- 
phemia  enacted  the  heroine  to  admiration ;  I 
might,  indeed,  have  almost  doubted  that  she 
was  attached  to  me,  had  I  not  known  her 
well,  and  felt  convinced  that  her  assumed 
resolution  was  based  upon  that  very  attach- 
ment, and  that  her  firmness  proceeded  from  a 
determination  not  to  add  to  my  grief. 

"  Our  retreat  opened  a  passage  for  the  Re- 
publicans, and  Tournay  was  immediately  oc- 
cupied; as  Lille  had  been  before.  Need  I  tell 
you  the  sufferings  I  endured,  the  anxiety  I 
underwent  —  the  unutterable  anguish  of  un- 
bounded  love,  for  one  whose  fate  was  unknown 
to  me  ?  Day  after  day  placed  a  greater 
space  between  us  ;  and  though  our  brave  fel- 
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lows  struggled  like  men  against  their  adverse 
fortune,  yet,  the  truth  must  be  told,  they  were 
sadly  neglected  by  their  officers,  many — indeed, 
most  of  whom  were  mere  schoolboys  who 
had  been  nursed  in  the  lap  of  luxury,  and 
were  wholly  unused  to  anything  like  privation 
or  hardship.  Their  advancement  had  been  ef- 
fected by  money  ;  and  in  some  instances  where 
it  was  profusely  lavished  amongst  the  agents, 
the  gradations  were  rapidly  surmounted,  and 
veterans  of  long  standing  and  hard  service  had 
the  cruel  mortification  to  see  raw  youths  placed 
over  their  heads.  I  might  at  this  moment  have 
had  a  majority  :  my  honoured  father  had  the 
offer  of  the  purchase,  but  he  rejected  it  with 
proud  disdain,  and  even  exposed  the  transac- 
tion in  his  place  in  parliament. 

"The  consequences  of  such  a  system  must  be 
apparent  even  to  a  casual  observer  ;  but  how 
much  stronger  does  the  evil  show  itself  to  a 
careful  examiner  ?  The  patriotic  officer  who 
had  become  grey  in  the  service  of  his  native 
land,  and  had  shed  his  blood  in  its  defence, 
became  disgusted  by  the  ingratitude  of  his 
country,  and  felt  contempt  for  the  delegate  of 
wealth  who  assumed  authority  over  him.  Mis- 
takes were  constantly  occurring,  obvious 
enough  to  the  veterans,  who,  however,  pre- 
ferred   marching    to  death    rather    than    point 
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out  an  error  which  might  subject  them  to  the 
contumely  and  disrespect  of  those  upstarts 
whom  they  despised.  The  Duke  of  York  en- 
deavoured to  restrain  such  proceedings;  but 
the  mischief  was  in  the  system,  which  required 
an  entire  reformation. 

"  Another  villanous  abuse  arose  from  sup- 
plying the  medical  officers  of  the  hospitals  by 
contract ;  and  even  the  assistant  surgeons  were 
many  of  them  taken  from  behind  the  counters 
of  apothecaries,  and  were  totally  unacquainted 
with  their  duties.  Thus  the  sick  and  the 
wounded  were  recklessly  given  over  to  worse 
than  pretenders,  and  a  pitiful  economy,  utterly 
unworthy  of  England,  cost  the  nation  thou- 
sands of  lives,  whilst  high  bounties  were  given 
for  green  recruits  to  fill  up  the  vacant  ranks  of 
well-disciplined  and  experienced  soldiers.  In 
many  instances  the  sick  were  left  in  the  houses 
of  the  peasants,  who,  when  freed  from  the  re- 
straint imposed  upon  them  by  our  presence, 
turned  the  unfortunates  out  into  the  fields  or 
sheds  to  get  rid  of  further  inconvenience,  and 
to  please  their  new  masters  the  French." 

"  I  have  been  an  eye-witness  to  that,"  said 
the  young  midshipman,  shuddering  at  the  re- 
membrance of  his  adventures  between  Ghent 
and  Dort.     "  The  fate  of  those  poor  fellows  is 


204-  TOrSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS. 

greatly  to  be  deplored ;  though  I  must  own  I 
was  frequently  much  indebted  to  them  for 
protection  against  the  storms. — But  I  interrupt 
you.' 

"  The  regiment  to  which  I  belonged,"  con- 
tinued Edmonds,  "  had  but  little  respite  till 
we  reached  Antwerp ;  and  one  night,  after 
passing  the  evening  with  Marley,  I  was  sitting 
in  my  quarters,  deeply  immersed  in  thought 
upon  those  we  had  left  in  Tournay,  and  tor- 
menting myself  with  conjectures  that  had  no 
other  foundation  than  my  own  distressing  ap- 
prehensions. The  moon  was  in  the  heavens,  and 
the  lofty  spire  of  the  cathedral  threw  its  long 
shadow  on  the  buildings  in  a  peculiar  manner. 
I  walked  to  the  window  and  stood  gazing  out 
upon  the  sky  till  lost  in  contemplation.  My 
light  had  burnt  out ;  but  the  moon's  pale  beams 
came  uninterrupted  by  clouds  or  mists,  and 
illumined  every  part  of  the  room.  Suddenly 
a  gloom  overspread  the  place,  though  every- 
where else  was  beautifully  bright  and  clear.  It 
made  me  start :  the  apartment  was  partially 
darkened,  and  looking  towards  the  interior,  I 
fancied  there  was  something  which  I  had  not 
before  observed  ;  but  it  was  too  ill-defined  to 
make  out  exactly  what  it  was.  At  first  I 
thought  it    might  be  my  servant  or  some   of 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS.  205 

the  inmates  of  the  house ;  but  no  answer  was 
returned  to  ray  inquiries,  and  a  sensation  such 
as  I  never  felt  before  came  with  a  strange 
sort  of  dogged  recklessness  upon  my  spirit. 

"  I  had  been  thinking  of  Euphemia  and 
her  devoted  attachment,  and  sickening  at  the 
supposition  of  its  probable  consequences  ;  and 
now  an  indescribable  restlessness  pervaded  my 
mind  as  I  looked  upon  the  dim  object,  which 
seemed  to  rise  before  me  like  a  gathering  va- 
pour, impressing  me  with  a  presentiment  of 
I  knew  not  what.  The  idea  of  a  superna- 
tural visitation  did  not  once  occur  to  me ;  in- 
deed, I  can  only  compare  my  situation  to  a 
sort  of  dreamy  sleep  arising  from  the  effects  of 
opium ;  but  yet  I  am  certain  I  was  wide  awake, 
standing  with  my  back  against  the  window,  my 
arms  folded,  and  my  eyes  intently  fixed  upon 
the  appearance  which  had  so  powerfully  attract- 
ed my  attention.  The  blood  circulated  very 
rapidly  through  my  veins  —  I  fancied  1  could 
hear  the  throbbings  of  my  heart,  yet  I  expe- 
rienced no  alarm,  for  there  seemed  to  be  a 
mysterious  communication  passing  around  me 
that  soothed  all  mental  agitation. 

"  The  object  of  my  solicitude  presented  a 
fleecy  appearance,  something  resembling  a  light 
spiral  cloud  passing  over  the  face  of  the  moon. 
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I  moved  towards  it,  and  as  I  did  so,  it  retreated 
towards  the  door  and  disappeared.  I  tried  the 
door,  but  it  remained  locked  exactly  as  I  had 
left  it,  and  the  key  withinside  ;  so  that  nothing 
human  could  have  passed  out  that  way.  I  re- 
turned to  the  window,  and  there  it  was  again, 
apparently  attaining  more  consistency  of  shape, 
and  looking  not  unlike  a  white  gauze  dress 
before  a  shaded  lamp.  It  was  then  for  the 
first  time  the  suggestion  struck  me  that  Eu- 
phemia  was  no  more,  and  her  beatified  spirit 
had  come  to  apprise  me  of  the  event,  and  take 
one  last — one  lingering  farewell :  yet  no  terror 
came  with  the  intimation ;  I  rather  courted 
such  an  interview  than  otherwise,  if,  as  I  feared, 
she  was  no  more. 

"The  gloom  in  the  apartment  had  been 
caused  by  the  spire  of  the  cathedral  inter- 
cepting the  light ;  but  when  it  began  to  pass 
away  and  the  moon  gradually  increased  its 
flood  of  radiance,  the  vision  grew  more  and 
more  spiritually  bright,  till  the  whole  be- 
came perfectly  distinct,  and  the  form  of  Eu- 
phemia  stood  before  me.  All  doubt  was  at  an 
end,  there  was  no  possibility  of  mistaking  it ; 
whilst  by  her  side  was  an  imperfect  shade, 
something  similar  to  her  own,  that  went  and 
came,  sometimes  disappearing  altogether,  and 
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then  again  hovering  round  the  blessed  presence 
of  her  whom  I  had  so  tenderly  loved.  Again  I 
approached,  and  once  more  did  they  disappear 
in  a  similar  manner  ;  but  on  returning  to  my 
original  position,  there  they  were  as  plainly  to 
be  distinguished  as  ever. 

"  When  first  I  distinguished  the  features 
of  Euphemia,  there  appeared  to  be  a  neck- 
lace of  coral  beads  or  a  red  fillet  round  her 
throat ;  but  as  the  lisht  increased  and  the 
whole  power  of  the  luminary  burst  without 
impediment  through  the  apartment,  my  soul 
was  harrowed  up  with  horror  :  it  was  blood, 
young  man,  it  was  blood  !"  And  Edmonds 
hastily  arose,  and,  trembling  with  agitation, 
rapidly  paced  the  deck. 

Ten-thousand  had  listened  with  the  most 
earnest  attention  to  this  singular  narrative. 
His  enthusiastic  temperament  was  strongly 
wrought  upon  as  it  proceeded ;  but  when  he 
beheld  the  extreme  agitation  of  his  friend,  an 
apprehension  crossed  his  mind  that  he  was 
labouring  under  a  recurrence  of  his  malady. 
In  a  few  minutes,  however,  Edmonds  became 
more  calm,  and  again  seated  himself. 

"  I  can  truly  sympathise  with  you,"  said 
young  Blocks  soothingly  ;  "  such  recollections 
must  indeed  be  distressing;  but  do  not  let  my 
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curiosity  put  you  to  further  pain  :  some  other 
time,  when  you  are  stronger  an.d  more  com- 
posed." 

"  No,  no,  my  young  friend  !"  returned  Ed- 
monds, "  I  will  conclude  it  at  once.  But  1 
should  be  more  than  mortal  if  I  could  look 
back  upon  the  past  with  apathy.  It  is  true  that  I 
have  pondered  on  events  till  1  fancied  my  heart 
was  schooled  to  the  patient  endurance  of  the 
evils  which  I  cannot  mend  ; — I  thought  I  could 
speak  of  these  things  tranquilly  ;  but  I  am 
mistaken,  my  young  friend, — they  come  with  a 
startling  freshness  to  my  mind  that  almost 
maddens  me.  Yet  it  is  better  to  give  vent  to 
my  feelings  by  disclosing  the  whole  to  you, 
than  keeping  it  pent  up  in  secret  till  it  burst 
my  heart." 

"  I  am  ready  to  listen,"  responded  the  young 
midshipman ;  "  the  incident  is  indeed  of  a 
character  to  excite  the  deepest  interest :  but  are 
you  certain  of  the  fact  of  your  being  wide 
awake  .'*  might  it  not  be  the  mere  fantasy  of  a 
distempered  brain  wrought  upon  by  previous 
intense  thinking  ?     Such  things  have  been." 

"  — And  may  be  again,"  answered  Edmonds, 
taking  up  the  sentence;  "but  in  this  instance 
there  are  circumstances  that  set  all  scepticism 
at  defiance.   I  spoke  to  the  vision  ;  l)ut  no  reply 
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came  from  her  lips.  I  talked  to  her  as  I  had 
been  accustomed  to  do  in  days  of  joy  and  hap- 
piness; but  the  features  of  that  death-pale 
face  were  unaltered,  and  the  eyes  were  glassy 
and  fixed.  The  body  of  Euphemia  was  in  the 
grave, —  I  knew  it  —  my  tortured  mind  had 
rushed  at  once  to  the  conclusion.  My  senses 
became  wild  and  wandering  ;  I  passed  a  night 
of  extreme  anguish,  and  the  first  dawn  of  morn- 
ing found  me  still  at  the  window,  but  not 
standing  as  at  first, — I  had  fallen  into  a  sort  of 
lethargy,  and  was  sitting  on  the  floor  with  my 
head  against  the  wall." 

"  It  might  have  been  a  dream,  then  !"  ex- 
claimed Ten-thousand,  desirous  of  removing 
from  his  mind  the  influence  which  pressed  so 
heavily  upon  it. 

"It  was  no  dream,  young  gentleman," 
answered  Edmonds ;  "  there  was  too  much 
of  fearful  reality  ;  and  yet  I  would  not  have 
it  otherwise  for  worlds.  No !  it  was  indeed 
Euphemia  —  that  spirit  which  is  now  within 
the  mansion  of  the  blessed.  I  own,  that  on  first 
arousing  from  insensibility,  the  affair  appeared 
to  me  like  a  dream  ;  but,  young  man,  this 
ring  could  be  no  dream;"  and  he  held  up  his 
hand,  on  one  finger  of  which  was  a  neat  gold 
ring  set  with  pearls,  and  having  a  small  case 
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containing  hair.  *'  This  I  had  myself  given 
to  Euphemia;  yet  I  found  it  in  the  room,  near 
the  spot  where  she  had  so  luminously  appear- 
ed. And,  more,  shortly  afterwards,  Marley 
entered :  his  cheeks  were  pale,  his  dress  was 
disordered.  '  Edmonds,'  said  he, '  they're  dead! 
they  're  dead  !'  *  I  fear  it  is  too  true  !'  answer- 
ed I.  '  What,  then,'  said  he,  '  have  you 
too  seen'  —  'I  have,  Marley, —  I  have,'  an- 
swered I.  —  But  the  whole,  Mr.  Blocks, 
may  be  told  in  few  words.  After  I  had 
quitted  him  the  previous  evening,  Marley  had 
almost  immediately  gone  to  bed;  but  solici- 
tude for  Adele,  and  other  circumstances  con- 
nected with  their  attachment,  kept  him  waking. 
It  must  have  been  about  the  same  time  that 
I  first  saw  Euphemia  when  Marley  at  once 
beheld  Adele  standing  near  his  couch:  the 
vision  went  and  came  again  repeatedly  —  he 
clearly  saw  the  features,  and  was  positive  as 
to  the  identity.  *  What  shall  I  do  .^'  said  the 
poor  fellow,  half  distracted.  '  But  I  know  my 
time  of  departure  is  not  far  off,  and  I  rejoice 
in  it.  There  is  no  one  to  grieve  for  me,  or 
who  will  suffer  by  my  death  : — I  am  nearly 
alone  in  this  world,  but  shall  soon  join  Ad^le  in 
another  and  a  better.'  I  tried  to  reason  him  out 
of  his  depression  ;    but,  alas  !   my  own  spirit 
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wanted  strengthening,  and  our  conversation  did 
but  serve  to  sink  us  deeper  in  affliction. 

"  In  a  few  days  afterwards,  we  made  an- 
other retrograde  movement,  and  our  regi- 
ment, after  some  sharp  skirmishing,  in  which 
Marley  was  severely  wounded,  retreated  upon 
Bergen-op-Zoom,  and  ultimately  to  Dort.  It 
was  here  that  we  gained  the  first  oral  intelli- 
gence of  the  fate  of  the  noble-minded  girls. 
I  was  sitting  with  Marley,  who  was  hourly 
getting  weaker,  when  a  stranger  entered  the 
apartment  and  inquired  in  French  whether  we 
did  not  belong  to  the regiment.  I  an- 
swered in  the  affirmative.  '  Monsieur  Ed- 
monds, then  ?'  said  he.  I  told  him  he  was 
correct.  '  I  remember  you  now,'  said  he; 
*  we  were  once  together  at  Tournay.'  '  Great 
God  !'  exclaimed  Marley,  '  I  thought  so;  and 
you  have  come  to  tell  us — yes  !  I  know  it — I 
feel  it, — they  are  both  dead  !'  '  They  are  !' 
responded  the  stranger,  in  whom  I  recognised 
an  individual  related  to  the  sisters.  We  sat 
silent  for  several  minutes,  grief  overpowering 
all  the  faculties ;  at  length  I  requested  infor- 
mation as  to  the  circumstance  of  their  decease, 
and  received  the  following  account. 

" '  Monsieur  will  remember  the  British 
troops  quitting  the  town,  and  the  great   sor- 
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row  and  terror  of  the  inhabitants  on  that  oc- 
casion. They  had  more  than  once  before  ex- 
perienced the  cruelty  of  the  French,  and  now 
they  dreaded  it  with  still  greater  dread.  The 
residents  shut  themselves  up  in  their  houses ; 
but  this  did  not  protect  them  from  Republican 
vengeance — victims  were  soon  found,  and  equal- 
ly as  soon  immolated  on  the  sanguinary  altar  of 
outrage  and  murder  :  the  tragedies  of  Lille  and 
Ostend  were  re-acted — human  blood  flowed  like 
water — the  guillotine  was  in  constant  requisi- 
tion, till  the  very  graves  cried  out,  Enough  ! 
The  beautiful  girls  Euphemia  and  Adele  were 
at  first  merely  examined  and  placed  under  re- 
straint :  the  French  commissioner  was  struck 
by  their  loveliness,  and  endeavoured  to  tamper 
with  their  innocence — ' 

"  '  Fiend  !  wretch  !'  exclaimed  Marley ;  'oh, 
I  could  curse  the  dog  even  with  my  latest 
breath  !'  and  he  gnashed  his  teeth. 

"  '  But  the  commissioner  failed,  monsieur  !' 
added  the  stranger  triumphantly  ;  *  he  was  re- 
pulsed, and  they  were  marked  out  for  destruc- 
tion. Yet  it  was  hard,  messieurs — it  was  a 
refinement  on  cruelty,  that  those  whom  they 
would  have  died  to  serve  should  aim  the 
blow  !'  and  his  eyes  flashed  fiercely. 

"  '  How  ?'  exclaimed  I  ;  '  what  do  you  mean  .'' 
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to  whom  do  you  allude  ?'  for  I  could  not  sup- 
pose that  his  observation  was  directed  to  us. 

"  '  Vous  avez  raison,'  returned  the  man  con- 
temptuously ;  '  who  but  reckless  boys  or  blind 
dotards  would  have  supposed  it  possible  to 
escape  French  vigilance  ?"* 

"  Poor  Marley  gasped  for  breath  —  a  glim- 
mering of  the  truth  came  across  his  mind  :  '  I 
see  it  all,'  said  he ;  '  and  I — I  have  been  their 
murderer !' 

"  '  You  ?  my  friend  !'  exclaimed  I,  strucl: 
with  astonishment  and  apprehension  at  the 
words  and  appearance  of  the  poor  fellow. 

" '  Yes — yes  !'  he  replied  ;  '  you  are  ignorant 
of  it  all !'  and  then  convulsively  shivering,  he 
added,  '  Go  on,  monsieur  :  it  was — I  know  it 
— le  petit  messager  !' 

"  '  You  are  right !'  answered  the  man  with 
considerable  harshness.  '  Your  communication, 
in  cipher  too,  fell  into  the  hands  of  remorse- 
less tyrants :  the  females,  who  had  been  nar- 
rowly watched,  were  arrested ;  Adele  was 
yielded  to  the  torture,  but  bore  it  with  a 
fortitude  that  vput  her  fiendish  tormentors  to 
shame.  A  second  billet  came,  not  in  cipher, 
but  couched  in  ambiguous  terms:  they  were 
charged  with  holding  correspondence  with  the 
enemy,    and  to  prove   the  truth  of  the  accu- 
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sation,  their  delicate  limbs  were  bound  with 
cords.""  Marley  groaned  heavily,  whilst  the 
whole  to  me  was  a  perfect  mystery.  *  They 
were  hurried  in  the  fatal  cart  to  Lille,'  con- 
tinued   the   man ;    '  and    there '    and   the 

stranger  paused. 

" '  What — what !'  groaned  or  rather  shrieked 
out  Marley,  as  he  raised  himself  upon  his  bed, 
his  hands  clutched  together  and  his  eye-balls 
starting  from  their  sockets.  *  Go  on — do  not 
spare  me  !' 

"  '  — And  there,*  continued  the  stranger  in 
tones  of  mournful  cadence,  '  never  did  more 
innocent  or  more  lovely  victims  fall  beneath 
the  accursed  axe  of  the  guillotine  !' 

"  '  Hah  !'  shrieked  Marley,  every  feature  of 
his  countenance  paralysed  ;  '  Adele —  Adele  !' 
he  bowed  his  head  forward,  rolled  on  one  side, 
and  was  a  corpse.  I  sprang  to  his  assistance, 
lifted  him  up;  but  pulsation  had  ceased,  and 
with  Adele's  name  upon  his  tongue  my  un- 
happy friend  had  expired. 

"  I  required  an  explanation  from  the  stran- 
ger relative  to  the  secret  communications,  and 
a  few  words  told  the  tale.  I  remembered  that 
Marley  had  carried  from  Tournay  a  couple  of 
carrier-pigeons  given  to  him  by  Adele ;  but  the 
purpose  of  the  gift  did  not  cross  my  mind,  till 
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informed  by  the  individual  who  communicated 
the  intelligence  I  have  repeated  to  you,  that 
they  had  been  employed  in  conveying  billets 
to  Adele.  Marley  had  never  once  mentioned 
the  subject  to  me,  probably  thinking  that  I 
should  oppose  his  scheme;  for  I  must  acquit 
him  of  entertaining  any,  even  the  most  dis- 
tant suspicion  of  the  consequences  of  his  im- 
prudence :  and  thus  had  these  beautiful  girls 
suffered  for  an  offence  which  any  one  with 
the  feelings  of  manhood  would  have  readily 
pardoned.  The  effect  of  such  an  announce- 
ment was  to  me  truly  disastrous.  Over-anxiety 
and  extra  duty  had  worn  my  frame;  I  had 
devoted  every  spare  moment  to  poor  Marley, 
and  neglected  those  means  which  were  calcu- 
lated to  re-establish  health :  the  consequence 
was  a  brain  fever,  and  my  removal  to  that 
place  where  we  first  became  acquainted. 

"  You  have  my  history.  To  the  French  I 
have  sworn  an  eternal  enmity  as  a  nation — my 
life  shall  be  devoted  to  my  country,  and  I  pray 
Heaven  that  I  may  one  day  have  an  oppor- 
tunity of  meeting  the  incarnate  demons  who 
slaughtered  those  innocents  in  cold  blood.  O 
God  of  heaven  !  hear  the  petition  that  day  and 
night  I  offer  before  thy  throne,  and  answer  ac- 
cording to  thine  own  divine  views  of  justice." 
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The  next  day  they  were  safely  moored  in 
Sheerness  harbour,  and  Edmonds  and  his 
young  friend  Blocks  proceeded  to  the  metro- 
polis; and  our  hero  was,  on  the  pressing  invi- 
tation of  the  lieutenant  of  infantry,  domiciled 
under  the  roof  of  the  stern  old  major-general. 
The  meeting  between  the  father  and  the  son 
was  highly  characteristic :  the  well-drilled  and 
admirably  commanded  features  of  the  veteran 
did  not  for  several  minutes  relax  from  their 
accustomed  discipline  ;  but  as  the  generous  old 
man  scanned  the  weak  and  emaciated  condition 
of  his  child,  a  superior  power  marshalled  his 
feelings  —  Nature  was  triumphant,  and  the 
affectionate  father  stood  confessed. 

"  So,  Lieutenant  Edmonds,  you  have  re- 
turned, I  perceive,"  commenced  the  veteran, 
a  fine  tall  man  of  a  perfect  grenadier-build, 
and  as  upright  as  a  drill-serjeant.  His  coun- 
tenance had  a  bleak  northerly  aspect,  with  a 
dash  of  the  east  in  the  purple  tints  of  his 
nose;  his  eyes  were  undimmed  by  age,  and 
sparkled  like  the  Lizard  lights  on  a  frosty 
night;  his  hair  was  approaching  to  whiteness; 
and  there  was  a  rigidity  in  his  manner  that 
might  have  induced  a  belief,  that  as  the  snows 
gathered  above,  the  ice  thickened  below.  He 
was  habited  in  an  undress  blue  military  sur- 
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tout,  a  leather  stiffener  round  his  throat,  white 
waistcoat,  and  white  buckskin  small-clothes, 
with  military  boots.  "  You  have  returned,  I 
perceive,"  said  he,  as  he  extended  his  hand 
to  the  young  officer,  and  bowed  with  gentle- 
manly politeness  to  our  hero.  "  I  regret  that 
you  should  have  been  compelled  to  quit  the 
army ;  though  I  must  admit  that  his  Royal 
Highness  has  spoken  well  of  you."  He  paused. 
*'  You  appear  to  be  fatigued,  sir  —  shall  I 
order  refreshment  ?  You  look  weak,  Henry, 
and  have  been  ill,"  continued  he  in  a  voice 
much  softened,  as  he  contemplated  his  figure  : 
"  what  has  been  the  matter — the  sick-list .''"  He 
shook  his  head  as  the  young  man  faintly  smiled, 
and  a  paleness  overspread  his  face.  "  My  poor 
boy,"  added  he,  "  your  sufferings  must  have 
been  great!"  and  a  tear  stood  trembling  in  his 
eye. 

"  I  have  suffered,  indeed,  sir,"  replied  the 
lieutenant ;  "  and  so  has  ray  young  friend  here, 
to  whom  I  am  indebted  for  my  escape.  Sick- 
ness, derangement,  wounds,  have  been  my  por- 
tion." 

"  How  ? — wounded  ?  I  did  not  know  of 
that;"  returned  the  general.  "  I  heard  you 
had  been  ill,  and  there  was  some  talk  about 
a  foolish  love  affair, — let  it  rest  for  the  present, 
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—  we  will  converse  on  that  subject  by-and-by. 
In  what  battle  were  you  wounded  ? — Here,  cor- 
poral !  William  !  Robert  !  where  the  devil  are 
you  all  ?"* 

Two  footmen  in  splendid  liveries  entered, 
and  placed  themselves  erect  on  each  side  of 
the  door,  but  disappeared  the  instant  the  word 
"  refreshments'"  was  uttered. 

"  Come,  come,  my  boy,  be  seated:  and  you, 
young  gentleman,  are  right  welcome  to  an  old 
soldier's  hospitality,"  said  the  general.  "  My 
son  has  not  yet  introduced  you  by  name,  but 
your  uniform  is  a  sufficient  passport  to  the 
best  offices  of  a  true  lover  of  his  country.  The 
army  of  England  may  be  beat,  and  the  calamity 
retrieved  ;  but  if  once  our  navy  should  lose 
its  supremacy,  I  fear  it  would  be  gone  for  ever." 

"  I  have  to  apologise,  sir,  for  not  observing 
proper  etiquette,"  said  the  lieutenant ;  "  but  I 
have  now  much  pleasure  in  introducing  Mr. 
Blocks  to  your  notice  and  regard.  I  thought 
you  would  have  heard  of  our  escape,  as  I  wrote 
you  the  particulars,  and  it  was  forwarded  by 
a  fishing-smack  we  fell  in  with  on  the  Dog- 
ger-bank." 

"That  letter  never  came  to  hand,  my  son," 
answered  the  general.  *'  But  here  come  the  ra- 
tions."    The  servants  entered  with  trays  richly 
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furnished.  "  Eat,  drink,  and  be  refreshed  ;  and 
then  you  shall  change  your  dresses  for  dinner. 
I  will  have  no  company  to-day,  and  over  our 
wine,  after  dinner,  you  shall  tell  me  all  about 
it. — Corporal !"  he  shouted, — "corporal !  Send 
him  hither,  men." 

Blocks  and  the  lieutenant  unhesitatingly 
turned  to  at  the  viands,  as  their  ride  had  given 
them  an  appetite,  and  in  a  few  minutes  a  tall 
man  with  a  military  gait,  and  as  straight  as  a 
ramrod,  marched  into  the  room,  and  drew  him- 
self up  before  his  commander,  not  unaptly  re- 
sembling, as  they  stood  near  each  other,  paral- 
lel perpendiculars  erected  on  the  same  straight 
line.  His  dress  was  studiously  neat ;  not  one 
hair  of  his  head  was  longer  than  another,  and 
as  sleek  as  velvet ;  his  hands  were  placed  by 
his  sides  in  the  attitude  of  "  attention,"  and  the 
muscles  of  his  countenance  were  like  marble. 

"  So  you  have  come  at  last !  Let  these 
gentlemen's  quarters  be  prepared  immedi- 
ately," 

The  corporal  made  no  reply,  there  was  not 
even  an  inclination  of  the  head  in  token  of 
obedience,  but,  like  a  piece  of  mechanism,  he 
moved  round  on  his  heels,  and  was  marching 
off  with  a  gravity  that  seemed  to  mock  at  every 
lever  which  human  ingenuity  could  invent  to 
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overturn  it,  when  the  lieutenant  suddenly  ex- 
claimed, "  What  !  Corporal  Singleton,  forget 
an  old  comrade  ?"" 

The  man  halted,  came  to  the  right-about, 
marched  up  to  the  lieutenant,  and  in  an  in- 
stant his  gravity  gave  way.  "  Why,  I  do  de- 
clare, it 's  Master  Henry !  God  be  praised,  that 
has  brought  you  home  again  !  Many  weary ful 
and  sorrowing  hours  have  I  and  the  general 
had  in  thinking  of  you ;  many  have  been  the 
prayers  we — " 

"  Attention  !"  shouted  the  general  :  the  cor- 
poral was  immediately  as  upright  as  a  church- 
steeple  :  "  right  about  face — march  !""  and  off' 
went  the  non-commissioned  officer  as  grave  as 
a  judge.  "The  old  fool !"  uttered  the  general ; 
"  has  he  nothing  else  to  tell  you  than  what 
great  girls  we  've  been  !" 

Blocks  was  surprised  at  the  magnificence  of 
everything  he  saw — luxury  was  literally  pam- 
pered. The  house  was  one  of  the  largest  in 
Portman  Square,  and  the  general's  ample  for- 
tune enabled  him  to  live  like  a  prince;  and  yet 
the  heir  to  this  immense  wealth,  had  given 
up  comfort  and  enjoyment,  undergoing  the  se- 
verest privations  and  enduring  every  hardship 
through  a  love  of  country.  The  private  sol- 
dier, in  many  instances,  betters  his  condition 
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by  entering  the  army,  yet  does  he  merit  com- 
mendation ; — what  then  ought  to  be  said  of  the 
young  officer  who  quits  a  splendid  mansion, 
and  all  that  riches  can  procure,  to  share  the 
soldier's  toil,  the  soldier's  couch,  the  soldier's 
rations,  for  the  purpose  of  maintaining  the  ho- 
nour of  his  nation  ?  The  residence  he  was 
then  in  was  like  a  palace,  yet  liad  he  seen  its 
future  lord  the  inmate  of  a  madhouse  in  Hol- 
land. Such  were  the  ruminations  of  Ten-thou- 
sand as  he  changed  his  dress  for  dinner.  The 
place  was  fairy-land  to  him  ;  the  large  mirrors 
in  massive  frames,  the  gilded  mouldings,  the 
glittering  lustres,  the  gorgeous  furniture,  the 
costly  plate,  were  viewed  with  astonishment : 
he  scarcely  dared  touch  anything ;  so  that  when 
the  lieutenant  came  into  his  room,  slender  as 
his  wardrobe  of  borrowed  feathers  was,  he  had 
made  but  little  progress  with  his  toilet.  He 
candidly  acknowledged  his  embarrassment  to  his 
friend,  who  smiled  at  his  simplicity,  gave  him 
a  few  hints  by  way  of  admonition  relative  to 
his  future  guidance,  and  hurried  him  forward 
in  the  adornment  of  his  person. 

The  dinner  was  what  the  general  called  a 
plain  one,  but  to  Blocks  everything  appeared 
superb  :  he  was,  however,  rather  disappoint- 
ed at  the  restrained  manner  of  his  host,   as  he 
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had  expected  to  pass  an  hour  or  two  of  plea- 
sant intercourse,  instead  of  a  degree  of  pomp 
and  reserve  which  set  companionship  at  defi- 
ance. Our  hero  played  his  part  to  admiration, 
considering  that  he  never  before  had  witnessed 
so  much  of  high  life  :  to  be  sure,  there  were 
one  or  two  mistakes— but  they  passed  unnoticed, 
and  he  found  himself  quite  comfortable.  The 
cloth  was  withdrawn,  and  the  dessert  placed 
upon  the  table,  consisting  of  the  most  delicious 
fruits  i  the  servants  left  them  to  themselves, 
and  then  it  was  that  the  general  descended  at 
one  leap  from  his  stilts :  he  was  no  longer  the 
loftv  master  or  the  exalted  officer  ;  there  seem- 
ed to  be  a  total  revolution  in  his  nature, — he 
changed  to  the  fond  father  and  the  affectionate 
friend.  Agreeably  to  the  proposition  which 
had  been  made,  he  listened  attentively  to  the 
recital  of  his  son's  mishaps, — blamed  him  for 
falling  in  love,  though  he  admitted  he  did  the 
same  himself  at  Henry's  age, — wept  over  the 
fate  of  the  beauteous  girls, — shuddered  at  the  de- 
scription of  the  lunatic  asylum, — became  enthu- 
siastic in  his  commendations  of  our  hero  when 
hearing  of  their  escape, —  spoke  highly  of  his 
gallant  young  friend  Captain  Yorick,  and  drank 
a  bumper  to  better  times.  Ten-thousand  was 
also  requested  to  narrate  his  adventures,  which 
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he  did  in  a  way  that  secured  him  a  patron 
on  whose  word  the  firmest  reliance  might  be 
placed. 

The  down  bed  in  which  Blocks  was  interred 
that  night  was  another  novelty  !  and,  oh  !  what 
a  difference  when  compared  with  a  midship- 
man's hammock  !  He  could  not  get  to  sleep  for 
some  time  through  his  desire  to  kick  about; 
and  once  when  he  awoke  suddenly,  he  fancied 
he  was  overboard,  and  struck  out  with  the 
utmost  vigour,  the  soft  down  yielding  to  the 
pressure  of  his  hands  like  water  : — happily,  he 
did  not  make  much  head-way,  and  conscious- 
ness very  soon  returned.  Another  time,  he  fan- 
cied they  were  smothering  him  in  a  flour-cask  ; 
but  at  length  deep  slumber  sealed  his  eyes,  and 
he  slept  sweetly  and  soundly. 

The  following  morning,  tailors  and  drapers 
were  put  in  requisition  ;  and  in  a  few  hours 
our  hero  was  equipped  in  the  first  style  of 
naval  uniform,  with  plain  clothes  in  reserve : 
Edmonds,  too,  obtained  a  fresh  outfit :  and  all 
this  without  stirring  out  of  doors.  The  cor- 
poral was  factotum  ;  and,  strict  as  the  general 
was  with  him  in  public,  the  non-commissioned 
officer  was  no  less  strict  with  the  domestics, 
when,  as  he  termed  it,  "  they  were  on  duty." 

That  day  the  general  invited  a  large  party 
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to  dine  with  him,  to  meet  the  young  lieutenant 
on  his  return  to  his  native  land.  There  were 
the  great  and  titled  of  the  nation,  men  enno- 
bled more  by  their  virtues  than  by  the  mere 
exaltation  which  rank  bestowed :  there  were 
the  brave  of  England's  pride,  the  veterans 
whose  honourable  scars  were  far  more  valued 
than  the  ribands  and  medals  which  adorned 
their  breasts  :  there  were  the  patiotic  states- 
men whose  harangues  in  parliament  stirred 
up  the  latent  energies  of  the  country  to  ner- 
vous and  bold  exertion  :  there  were  the  giants 
in  literature  and  the  arts  whose  transcendent 
knowledge  and  exquisite  performances  astonish- 
ed Europe;  and  there  also  was  the  child  of 
the  troubled  waters,  the  protege  of  the  humble 
British  tar, — his  naval  uniform  entitling  him 
to  appear  in  the  presence  even  of  his  sove- 
reign. 

The  dining-room  was  a  spacious  apartment 
magnificently  furnished,  and  the  dinner-service 
presented  everything  that  was  rare  and  cost- 
ly. The  company  assembled  in  the  drawing- 
room,  and  formed  small  groups,  conversing  to- 
gether, some  in  loud  earnestness,  others  in  a 
tone  of  mystery  :  some  were  enjoying  the  live- 
ly sally  of  wit,  others  were  listening  to  the 
cautiously-delivered  opinions  of   one  who  was 
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deemed  the  oracle  of  the  times.  Our  hero 
accompanied  his  friend  Edmonds  to  the  scene 
shrinking  within  himself  at  the  idea  of  the 
galaxy  of  stars  which  he  would  have  to  pass 
through,  but  in  a  few  minutes  his  self-posses- 
sion returned ;  he  had  seen  men  before,  and 
those  whom  he  beheld  were  nothing  more  than 
men — and  several  of  them  very  ugly  ones  too. 

The  general  was  standing  near  the  fire,  and 
by  his  side  a  tall  gentlemanly-looking  man 
about  fifty  years  of  age,  the  upper  part  of 
whose  face  was  of  rather  a  repulsive  cast,  but 
there  was  a  playfulness  about  the  mouth  of 
a  pleasing  character  :  he  was  a  fine  figure,  but 
somewhat  thin.  Near  him  was  a  young  officer 
apparently  about  five -and- twenty,  entirely 
alone,  as  if  desirous  of  avoiding  conversa- 
tion, that  he  might  accurately  observe  all 
that  was  passing  around  him.  His  regiinentals 
were  those  of  a  field-officer  ;  and  the  idea  our 
hero  conceived  of  him  was,  that  he  was  form- 
ing the  most  ludicrous  associations  in  his  mind 
relative  to  the  characters  with  which  the  room 
was  nearly  filled.  General  Edmonds  beckoned 
his  son  towards  him,  and  Blocks  remained  for 
several  minutes  in  an  uncomfortable  position  ; 
which  being  observed  by  the  officer,  he  imme- 
diately went  towards  him. 

l5 
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"  I  shall  not  wait  for  the  cold  formality  of 
introduction,  my  young  friend,"  said  he:  "it 
is  enough  that  we  both  serve  our  country,  to 
make  us  acquainted.  INIay  I  inquire  the  name 
of  your  ship  ?" 

"  Le  Cerf,"  replied  our  hero,  bowing,  "  com- 
manded by  Captain  Joseph  Sydney  Yorick." 

"Indeed!""  returned  the  officer;  "an  old 
schoolmate  of  mine, — and,  I  dare  say,  as  full 
of  tricks  as  ever.  Joey  was  always  in  some 
scrape  or  battle,  but  generally  contrived  to- — 
I  think  you  call  it,  steer  clear  of  punishment. 
I  hope  he  is  well  P'' 

"  He  was  so  when  1  left  the  ship  about  a 
week  ago,"  answered  Blocks  :  "  we  parted  com- 
pany a  little  to  the  northerd  of  the  Dogger- 
bank.^' 

*'  And  you — oh,  ay,  I  remember  hearing  of 
it  to-day,"  responded  the  officer ;  "  you  have 
come  home  in  the  Dutch  frigate — is  it  not  so?" 

"  Perfectly  correct,  sir,"  answered  our  hero. 
"  Captain  Yorick  very  kindly  gave  me  per- 
mission to  come  to  England,  to  recruit  my 
health,  after  making  my  escape  from  Holland 
with  a  French  prison  in  perspective." 

"  You  have  been  in  Holland,  then — so  have 
I,"  returned  the  officer :  "  it  is  an  infernal 
country  !     Were  you  there  long .''" 
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"  From  the  period  of  the  retreat  from  Os- 
tend,  which,  I  think,  was  the  latter  end  of 
June  last  year,  till  some  five  or  six  weeks 
since,"  replied  our  hero. 

"  You  were  a  prisoner,  I  suppose  ?"  said  the 
officer  inquiringly.  "  The  French  were  not 
over-indulgent  to  those  who  fell  into  their 
hands  ; — how  did  they  treat  you  ?" 

"  I  was  not  exactly  a  prisoner,""  responded 
Blocks;  "for  my  knowledge  of  the  language 
enabled  me  to  remain  with  an  officer  of  the 
French  army  undetected." 

"  Indeed  !"  returned  the  other  with  surprise ; 
"  your  adventures  must  be  worth  the  hearing. 
Were  you  witness  to  any  of  the  skirmishing — 
for  battles  they  cannot  be  called  ;  —  for  in- 
stance, such  affairs  as  took  place  near  the  vil- 
lage of  Boxtel .?" 

"  No,  sir ;  I  saw  but  little  of  the  fighting," 
answered  Ten-thousand :  "  but  I  must  acknow- 
ledge that  my  general  treatment,  even  when 
known  to  be  an  Englishman,  was  honourable." 

Edmonds  at  this  moment  approached,  and 
with  great  vivacity  bowed  to  the  officer.  "  Co- 
lonel Wellesley,  I  am  proud  to  hear  that  I  shall 
have  the  honour  of  a  company  in  the  Thirty- 
third  :  his  lordship  has  just  informed  me  that 
my  name  will  appear  in  the  next  gazette." 
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"It  will  afford  me  pleasure  to  have  you  with 
me,  Captain  Edmonds,"  returned  the  colonel. 
"  We  were  very  near  sailing  for  the  West 
Indies ;  but  I  fancy  the  East  will  be  our  des- 
tination." 

"  Allow  me  to  introduce  a  gallant  young 
friend  to  you,  colonel,"  said  the  new  captain, 
turning  to  Blocks. 

"  It  is  quite  unnecessary,  Edmonds,"  said 
the  colonel ;  *'  we  are  now  old  acquaintances. — 
But,  see,  young  gentleman,  Lord  Chatham  is 
beckoning  you.  I  say,  take  a  turn  round  the 
old  boy's  heart,  and  hold  oh  by  it :  I  shall 
wait  your  return,  for  you  must  sit  by  me  at 
dinner. — There,  there, — make  sail,  as  you  call 
it." 

Blocks  was  formally  introduced  by  the  ma- 
jor-general to  the  Earl  of  Chatham,  who  re- 
ceived him  very  graciously  and  kindly,  inquired 
into  his  future  prospects,  and  though  he  made 
no  promises,  (for  Chatham  was  too  cautious 
a  man  to  commit  himself  even  to  the  most 
humble  person  in  creation,)  he  yet  intimated 
that,  from  the  communications  which  had  been 
made  to  him  by  their  host,  his  future  promo- 
tion depended  upon  himself,  and  if  his  conduct 
was  meritorious,  he  should  tind  a  friend  in 
him. 
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Dinner  was  announced,  and  the  party  pro- 
ceeded to  the  banqueting-room,  Colonel  Wel- 
lesley  catching  hold  of  our  hero*'s  arm  and  con- 
fining him  to  his  side.  The  long  line  of  table 
brilliantly  lighted  up  by  splendid  lustres  gave 
Blocks  a  better  opportunity  of  observing  the 
guests,  and,  "  Oh  !"  thought  he,  "  what  would 
my  worthy  friend  the  gunner  say  could  he 
see  me  thus  honoured  !  —  what  would  Mr. 
and  Mrs.  Hector  think — and — "  a  deep  sigh 
almost  approaching  to  a  groan  escaped  him, 
for  his  memory  reverted  to  Eugenia. 

"  You  are  unwell,  my  young  friend,"  said 
the  colonel,  looking  earnestly  in  his  face,  for 
he  had  heard  the  aspiration.  "  Come,  come, 
let  us  have  a  glass  of  wine  together.  Holland 
was  my  first  campaign  ;  and  a  sorry  one  it 
was  !""  He  filled  his  glass,  drank  to  our  hero, 
who  returned  the  salutation.  "  Ah  !"'  continued 
he,  "  a  bumper  of  such  stuff  as  that,  now  and 
then,  amongst  those  cursed  fogs,  would  have 
been  much  pleasanter  than  the  abominable 
ditch-water  that  carried  off  so  manj^  of  our 
brave  fellows  ! — You  must  have  witnessed  some 
strange  scenes,  young  gentleman." 

The  conversation  thus  begun,  continued 
without  interruption,  Colonel  Wellesley  de- 
voting   the   utmost    attention    to    the   descrip- 
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tions  of  the  midshipman,  and  occasionally  giv- 
ing a  sidelong  look  of  earnestness  at  his  face 
as  he  proceeded,  especially  when  anything  outre 
was  related ;  but  he  found  nothing  that  could 
raise  a  doubt  of  the  veracity  of  our  hero,  whose 
countenance  was  frankness  itself. 

During  the  dessert,  the  wine  circulated  free- 
ly, and  Blocks  naturally  expected  that  amongst 
such  guests  the  conversation  would  be  of  a 
nature  worth  remembering.  He  was,  however, 
greatly  disappointed,  as  it  amounted  to  mere 
common-place,  and  in  his  own  immediate 
neighbourhood  verged  upon  frivolity.  He 
could  not  help  remarking  it  to  his  companion. 

"  Never  mind  them,"  said  Colonel  Welles- 
ley  :  "  men  seldom  sit  down  to  a  double  feast 
in  such  companies;  it  is  enough  if  they  in- 
dulge the  grosser  appetite,  and  talk  nonsense 
without  feeding  the  mind.  But,  my  young 
friend,  you  are  a  novice,  or  you  would  see  many 
a  game  now  playing  of  a  strange  and  curi- 
ous character  :  politics  run  high,  and  this  is 
somewhat  of  a  mixed  assembly.  What  did 
Chatham  say  to  you  ?"  Blocks  repeated  what 
had  passed.  "  Between  ourselves,"  continued 
the  colonel,  "  he  was  sadly  negligent  of  the 
navy  when  he  was  First  Lord  ; —  but  in  your 
service  influence  is  everything,    and   a  friend 
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like  Chatham  is  not  to  be  despised.  That  by 
his  side — the  young  man  with  the  fine  clear 
forehead  and  free  look,  is  George  Canning,  a 
clever  fellow  in  his  way  —  sharp  and  acute, 
but  rather  doubtful."" 

A  dispute  was  going  on  at  the  far  end  of  the 
table,  and  a  plump  fresh-coloured  person,  ad- 
dressing Colonel  Wellesley,  inquired  "  whether 
he  had  ever  seen  Bernadotte  during  his  cam- 
paign in  Holland." 

"  No,"  replied  the  colonel ;  "  I  believe  he 
was  generally  with  the  Army  of  the  Rhine  ;  but 
my  young  friend  here,  on  my  right,  has  seen 
him." 

This  drew  the  attention  of  every  eye  upon 
poor  Blocks,  who  felt  his  face  flush  at  being 
thus  noticed.  "Will  he  be  so  good,  then,  as 
to  favour  us  with  a  description  of  his  person  ?^' 
asked  the  same  gentleman. 

"  The  circumstances  under  which  I  was 
placed  at  the  time,"  said  our  hero,  "  may  have 
deceived  my  judgment,  —  I  stood  before  him 
on  a  charge  of  murder,  and  the  evidence  was 
so  strong  against  me,  that,  but  for  General  St. 
Cyr,  I  might  have  been  hurried  off  to  execu- 
tion. I  was  agitated  and  alarmed  ;  yet,  to  the 
best  of  ray  recollection,  he  is  a  tall  muscular 
man,  with  rather  a  heavy  cast  of  countenance, 
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a  sedate  look,  witli  more  of  benevolence  than 
any  other  expression." 

"  Thank  you,  thank  you,  young  gentle- 
man,"" said  the  individual  who  had  addressed 
him ;  and  from  that  moment  Blocks  became  a 
being  of  importance  amongst  the  guests. 

"  I  set  out  to  join  my  regiment  to-morrow,'' 
said  Colonel  Wellesley,  "  and  probably  many 
years  may  transpire  before  we  meet  again.  I 
trust,  however,  that  you  have  now  a  fair  field 

open  for  you,  and  when  next   I   see  you 

But  everything  must  have  its  way.""  He  shook 
hands  with  the  youth,  rose,  and  departed. 

It  was  a  proud  day  for  Blocks  :  though  al- 
together it  did  not  leave  any  very  pleasing 
impression  on  his  mind,  yet  he  felt  gratitude 
to  that  Providence  which  seemed  leading  him 
not  only  to  pleasant,  but  to  high  places.  For 
several  days  subsequent  to  the  dinner,  a  round 
of  visits  took  place ;  and  our  hero  was  every- 
where received  with  great  cordiality.  His 
adventures  had  become  known  through  the 
agency  of  Edmonds  and  the  general's  guests ; 
the  young  ladies  were  delighted  to  talk  with 
him  about  Holland  and  the  French,  and  Eu- 
genia, little  regarding,  or  perhaps  not  ima- 
gining, the  pang  which  was  but  too  frequently 
inflicted  on  his  heart. 
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"  Come,  come,  my  jovial  sailor  !"  exclaimed 
Edmonds,  entering  Ten-thousand's  bed-room 
one  morning  before  he  had  risen ;  "  you  pro- 
mised to  turn  out  at  daybreak  for  our  jaunt  in 
the  country.  The  corporal  is  on  duty  with 
our  coffee,  and  the  gig  is  ready  for  our  de- 
parture." 

"  I  have  overslept  myself,"  returned  Blocks, 
"  but  will  rig  ship  and  be  down  with  you 
in  a  few  minutes.  The  sun,  I  perceive,  has 
been  mounting  the  rattlins  for  more  than  an 
hour." 

"You  are  right,"  returned  Edmonds;  "and 
there  is  every  prospect  of  a  fine  day.  The  mare 
will  soon  rattle  us  down  the  road.  I  shall  take 
my  gun  with  me  for  a  chance  shot  ;  and  there 
is  one  at  your  service,  if  you  like  to  use  it." 

The  destination  of  the  friends  was  a  pretty 
little  country-box  of  the  general's,  humorous- 
ly called  "  The  Rumble-tumble,"  situated  in 
the  county  of  Kent.  It  was  a  favourite  re- 
treat of  the  veteran''s,  where  he  could  dispense 
with  pomp  and  parade,  be  entirely  at  his  ease, 
and  talk  over  with  the  corporal  the  feats  of 
former  days.  Here,  as  these  pair  of  parallels 
strolled  about,  they  were  known  amongst  the 
neighbouring  gentry  as  "  My  Uncle  Toby  and 
Trim  ;"  the  former  arrayed  in  a  frock-coat  or 
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a  light  jacket,  and  the  latter  in  a  clean  sort 
of  stable-dress,  for  the  corporal  had  belonged 
to  the  dragoons.  The  general  was  an  extreme- 
ly clever  mechanist,  and  had  not  only  encou- 
raged, but  had  also  planned,  many  ingenious 
inventions  to  facilitate  the  art  of  war  and  to 
harass  an  enemy  ;  and,  what  was  a  remarkable 
peculiarity,  his  designs  did  not  seem  so  much 
the  effect  of  labour  and  study,  as  to  proceed 
from  some  sudden  thought,  or  light  that  broke 
instantaneously  in  upon  his  mind.  Nor  could 
he  treasure  it  in  his  memory  ;  for  unless  there 
was  some  immediate  application  of  the  idea  to 
fix  its  principle,  it  speedily  vanished,  and  sel- 
dom or  ever  returned.  Thus  the  corporal  was 
a  sort  of  practical  machine  which  the  general 
wound  up  to  suit  his  purpose;  and  one  especial 
charge  of  the  former  was,  never  to  be  without 
a  piece  of  chalk  in  one  or  more  of  his  pockets. 

On  entering  the  breakfast- room,  the  corporal 
gave  Blocks  the  usual  military  salute  with  a 
gravity  that  bespoke  his  real  respect. 

"  Master  Harry,  —  that  is,  Captain  Ed- 
monds, I  mean, — has  just  gone  out  to  look  at 
the  mare,  sir;  but  he  will  return  instantly." 

"  You  have  snug  quarters  here,  corporal  ?" 
said  our  hero ;  "  the  general  seems  much  at- 
tached to  you  ?" 
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"  Why,  yes,  sir,"  returned  the  corporal  slow- 
ly ;  "  the  quarters  are  good  enough,  especially 
for  an  old  campaigner,  whose  bed  has  fre- 
quently been  the  aarth,  with  his  saddle  for  a 
pillow.  And  as  for  the  general,  he's  queerish 
sometimes,  sir  ;  but,  somehow  or  other,  after 
all,  I  shouldn't  like  to  part  with  him." 

Blocks  smiled,  but  the  corporal  heeded  it  not; 
he  had  uttered  what  he  considered  to  be  the 
truth,  and  cared  but  little  for  the  opinion  of 
others.  "  I  'm  told  he  is  very  ingenious,"  said 
our  hero  ;  "  some  of  his  inventions  have  been 
much  approved  of." 

"  The  world  will  be  talking,  Mr.  Blocks," 
responded  the  corporal.  "  To  be  sure,  we  have 
done  something  in  the  way  you  mention,  and 
the  commander-in-chief  has  sent  us  his  thanks. 
For  instance,  we  improved  upon  the  gun-car- 
riage wheel,  by  v/hich  it  was  rendered  more 
secure  in  traversing  heavy  roads  ;  —  and  then 
there  is  the  patent  rammer,  and — " 

"  Breakfast  —  breakfast,  old  boy  !"  shouted 
Edmonds,  running  into  the  room  in  high  glee; 
"  explain  your  inventions  to  Mr.  Blocks  when 
we  get  to  the  laboratory  ;  —  for  I  understand 
my  father  has  started  two  hours  ago,  and  you 
are  to  accompany  us  down.  You  are  some- 
thing of  a  draftsman.  Blocks,  and  it  will  really 
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do  your  heart  good  to  see  the  corporal's  dia- 
grams ;  —  there  is  hardly  a  tree  on  the  grounds 
that  hasn't  a  cog-wheel  or  some  such  thing 
chalked  upon  its  trunk.*' 

"  Genus,  Master  Harry,  —  I  mean.  Captain 
Edmonds,— will  not  brook  restraint,"  returned 
the  corporal ;  "  and  the  trunk  of  a  tree  may 
do  as  good  service  as  the  best  drawing-book." 

"  Why,  ay,  old  boy,  both  have  leaves"  said 
the  captain.  "  But  what  crotchet  have  you  on 
your  hands  now  ?" 

"  I  do  not  use  scrotchit,  Mas  —  that  is,  Cap- 
tain Edmonds, — but  chalk,"  answered  the 
corporal. 

"  Oh,  ay,  I  know  ! — but  what  inventions  are 
you  on  with  just  now  .?"  inquired  Echnonds. 
"  Would  you  believe  it,  Blocks  I  a  little  while 
ago  they  were  trying  to  make  heel-balls  from 
roasted  potatoes,  and  to  light  up  the  place 
with  smoke  instead  of  oil.  And  what  was  the 
result,  corporal .''" 

"  The  former  failed,  because  we  couldn't 
always  get  waxy  potatoes ;  the  latter  suc- 
ceeded, as  you  will  see  when  you  reach  the 
Rumble-tumble,"  answered  Singleton. 

"  And  the  plan  for  extinguishing  fires  in 
theatres.''"  inquired  Edmonds. 

"  The  roof  broke  in  and  drowned  the  pit," 
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replied  the  corporal ;  *'  but  it  has  been  fixed  at 
Drury  Lane,  and  should  a  fire  break  out  — " 

"  — They  '11  go  on  swimmingly,  I  suppose," 
interrupted  Edmonds.  "  But  come,  Blocks,  let 
us  get  our  breakfasts  and  start." 

The  meal  was  soon  despatched ;  and  the 
young  men  mounted  a  handsome  vehicle,  in 
which  they  dashed  off  over  Westminster 
Bridge,  the  corporal,  well  horsed,  riding  be- 
hind. The  day  was  beautifully  fine,  and  the 
autumnal  scenery  rich  in  tint.  About  noon 
they  pulled  up  at  a  pair  of  large  folding 
gates,  but  which  were  immediately  thrown 
open  by  means  of  invisible  springs  that  acted 
under  ground,  —  no  one  appearing  in  sight. 
They  drove  into  a  shady  avenue  of  trees,  and 
a  groom  happening  to  be  near,  the  party  dis- 
mounted to  walk  to  the  house.  The  road  was 
nicely  gravelled,  and  as  smooth  as  a  deal  floor  ; 
—  in  fact,  neatness  and  regularity  were  the 
peculiar  features  of  everything  they  saw  ;  — 
the  hedges  were  trimmed  to  a  degree  of 
exactness  that  left  no  single  twig  protruding 
beyond  its  proper  place, — every  line  had  been 
arranged  with  the  eye  of  a  mathematician  :  and 
as  they  passed  a  break  in  the  hedge  they  ob- 
served what  appeared  to  be  two  workmen  bu- 
sily  employed  ;    both  had  flannel  jackets  on, 
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like  journeymen  carpenters;  and  as  they  passed 
near  the  spot  covered  by  the  leafy  screen,  their 
voices  were  distinctly  heard. 

"  Plague  on  my  stupidity  for  leaving  that 
fellow  behind  !  I  can  get  nobody  to  under- 
stand me,"  said  one ;  "  and  now  a  most  ex- 
cellent chance  will  be  ruined  !  Can't  you  per- 
ceive that  by  making  these  poles  at  the  centre 
act  upon  a  pivot,  and  attaching  other  poles  to 
the  extremities,  thus,"  (and  he  used  his  chalk 
to  the  following  figure,) 
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— "  making  a  succession  of  centres,  the  arms 
also  being  moveable, — that  by  bringing  A  B 
nearer  together,  C  D  will  be  thrown  further  off; 
and,  on  the  contrary,  by  separating  them  more, 
C  D  will  be  brought  closer  to  A  B,  so  that 
they  might  easily  be  packed?" 

"  It  is  my  father,"  wiiispered  Edmonds:  *'  he 
is  at  some  invention  or  other." 

They  stopped  to  reconnoitre ;  the  corporal 
placing  himself  in  a  position  to  see  what  was 
going  on  without  being  seen  himself.     "  You 
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must  be  downright    stupid  !"    continued    the 
general. 

"  I  think  I  can  comprehend  you,  sir,"  said 
the  man  :  "  it  is  on  the  same  principle  as  some 
of  the  children's  soldier-toys  are  made." 

''  Children's  toys,  sirrah !"  angrily  exclaimed 
the  general :  "  pray,  how  dare  you  make  such 
allusions !  But  it  is  ignorance,  sheer  igno- 
rance, and  therefore  I  am  wrong  to  be  angry 
with  it.  Why  did  I  leave  the  corporal  — " 
Singleton's  grim  visage  deigned  a  smile  as  he 
knowingly  winked  his  eye  but  said  nothing. 
"  Now  let  me  see, — it  stands  to  reason  that  it 
must.  By  drawing  the  parts  together,  they 
may  easily  be  carried  ;  and  suppose  the  ma- 
chine placed  on  the  bank  of  a  ditch  with  a 
proper  pressure  to  bring  A  B  together,  C  D 
would  be  projected  to  the  other  side,  and — " 

"  That  would  principally  depend  upon  the 
breadth  of  the  ditch,"  said  the  corporal  out 
loud. 

"  Not  at  all,"  returned  the  general,  so  in- 
volved in  his  plan  that  he  took  no  notice  of 
the  timely  presence  of  the  speaker ;  "  it  will 
depend  upon  the  length  and  number  of  the 
poles ;  and  when  it  is  once  over,  uprights  may 
be   driven  down  at  E  and  F  to  support  the 
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centre,  planks  must  be  laid  on  the  level,  and 
there's  a  bridge  for  either  infantry  or  cavalry," 
"  Nevertheless,  Robert  is  right,"  returned 
the  corporal :  "  the  principle  may  be  bought 
at  the  toy-shops."" 

"  Indeed  !  Then  mount  your  horse,  corpo- 
ral,'" said  the  general,  "  and  ride  to  the  town 
and  purchase  one.  1  can  hardly  believe  it ; 
—  but  if  there  is  such  a  thing,  it  is  most  likely 
capable  of  improvement.  Where  are  the  gen- 
tlemen ?" 

"  We  are  here,  sir,"  answered  the  captain  ; 
"  and  my  young  friend  has  been  much  edified 
by  your  lecture  on  projectiles." 

"  No  quizzing,  sir,"  replied  the  general 
good-humoured ly.  "  But  do  you  comprehend 
it,  Mr.  Blocks  ?" 

"  Perfectly,  sir,"  returned  our  hero  ;  "  the 
thing  is  very  simple,  as  you  will  perceive  at  the 
corporal's  return." 

"  You  are  all  alike,  I  think,"  uttered  the 
o-eneral  in  rather  a  vexed  tone.  "  But  hasten 
in,  Harry  :  1  have  been  besieged,  stormed, 
and  carried  by  assault,  within  this  last  hour  ; — 
the  assailants,  I  believe,  are  in  the  house." 

Without  waiting  for  further  explanation,  the 
young  men  proceeded  ;  and  the  flashing  of  white 
muslin  at  the  windows  of  a  dwelling  that  was 
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singularly  neat  and  elegant  gave  them  notice 
that  they  should  soon  be  in  the  presence  of 
females, 

"  They  are  my  cousins,  —  wild,  romping, 
dear  little  creatures,""  said  Edmonds.  "  But, 
how  came  they  here.? — their  place  is  on  the 
north  coast  of  Devonshire." 

In  a  few  minutes  they  were  before  the  ladies, 
who  welcomed  the  captain  with  some  degree  of 
restraint :  but  Blocks  was  introduced  first  to 
an  elderly  female  of  commanding  countenance, 
whose  eye  might  have  once  beamed  softness 
and  love,  but  now  seemed  to  flash  with  vin- 
dictive feelings  or  contemptuous  scorn.  —  She 
merely  bowed  to  our  hero,  without  looking  at 
him  or  probably  hearing  his  name,  and  turned 
again  to  the  exotics  in  the  window.  But  not 
so  the  younger  ladies,  of  whom  there  were 
three  ;  —  the  eldest,  a  fine  cheerful  girl  of 
eighteen  ;  the  second,  more  staid  and  demure, 
rather  more  than  a  twelvemonth  younger ; 
and  the  third,  about  the  same  age  as  Ten- 
thousand.  The  first  two  were  introduced  as 
the  Honourable  Misses  Wentworth,  Amelia 
and  Ann,  daughters  of  Lord  William  Went- 
worth, and  the  latter  as  Miss  Waldegrave,  a 
ward  of  Sir  William's,  but  who.  Blocks  sub- 
sequently ascertained,  was  an  orphan  of  great 
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expectations  as  to  wealth.  The  elderly  lady, 
who  was  an  aunt  on  the  father's  side  to  the 
fair  sisters,  very  soon  withdrew,  scarcely 
deigning  to  honour  them  with  a  parting  look. 
The  moment  she  had  disappeared,  restraint 
was  at  an  end  —  all  cold  formality  was  over, 
and  Amelia,  throwing  her  arms  round  the  cap- 
tain's neck,  exclaimed,  "  I  don't  care  who  sees 
me,  Harry,  now  that  frigid  piece  of  ice  has  left 
us.  You  are  my  own  kind,  gentle  cousin  yet ; 
and  though  that  young  sailor  may  laugh  at 
me,  I  must  beg  a  kiss." 

"  I  hope  it  is  to  go  round,"  said  Blocks ; 
"  and  then—" 

"  — You'd  laugh  at  the  other  side  of  your 
mouth,"  returned  the  light-hearted  girl.  "  But 
no,  no  !  Harry  used  to  play  with  me  and 
call  me  his  own  little  pet  when  I  was  a  child : 
and  those  were  happy  days,  Harry  ; — would  to 
Heaven  they  had  never  passed  away  !"  and  she 
sighed  heavily. 

"  As  usual,  Amelia,"  said  her  sister  ;  "  from 
grave  to  gay,  or  from  gay  to  grave ;  con- 
stantly changing  ; — " 

>  "  Still  the  same,"  added  Edmonds,  taking 
up  the  sentence,  and  impressing  a  kiss  on  the 
cheek  of  the  beautiful  girl. 

"  Thank  you,  Harry,  thank  you,"  returned 
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Amelia.  "  I  have  nobody  now  to  take  my 
part,  since  you  marched  off  to  those  odious 
wars.  But  you  will  not  go  again,  I  hope  ;  you 
must  stay  at  home  and — " 

"  — Wear  petticoats,  eh  ?  my  pretty  cousin," 
retorted  the  captain.  "  But,  come,  you  will  do 
for  a  fifer ;  my  company  wants  a  flfer  ;  and 
once  in  the  East  Indies,  why,  you  may  marry 
an  Indian  nabob  and  roll  in  diamonds." 

"  The  brightest  diamond  to  me,  Harry, 
would  be  an  honest  and  affectionate  heart,  so 
that  one  would  serve  me,"  said  she,  whilst  her 
face  assumed  a  paleness  that  was  clearly  ob- 
servable to  all.  "  But  are  you  really  going  to 
the  East  Indies,  or  do  you  say  it  merely  to 
tease  me  ?" 

"  Amelia  is  very  doubtful  on  the  point," 
said  Ann  :  "  for  my  part,  I  should  be  proud 
to  hear  you  were  going  where  glory  calls." 

"  And  what  is  that  glory,  Ann  ?"  responded 
the  elder  sister  :  "  to  kill  or  be  killed ;  to  knock 
off  men's  heads,  or  get  your  own  rolled  in  the 
dust;  to  toil  through  years  of  absence  from 
your  native  land,  and  when  you  return  with  a 
yellow  face,  and  perhaps  with  the  loss  of  an 
arm  or  a  leg,  to  find  all  your  youthful  ac- 
quaintances dead  or  estranged,  toothless  old 
maids    and   matrons,    and  periwigged  grand- 
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papas.  Don't  go,  Harry,  don't  go  !""  and  a 
tear  lurked  in  the  corner  of  her  eye. 

*'  You  may  just  as  well  request  my  young 
friend  here  to  give  up  the  sea,"  exclaimed  the 
captain,  laughing.  "  But,  come,  Amelia,  let 
us  talk  of  other  matters.  What  brought  you 
to  the  Rumble-tumble  ?" 

"  There  's  a  gallant  question  !  Help  me, 
Caroline,"  addressing  Miss  Waldegrave,  "  help 
me  to  chastise  this  outline  epitome  of  Mars ! 
Why,  what  but  the  desire  of  seeing  my  uncle 
and  his  ungallant  son  ?  But  we  had  scarcely 
been  in  the  house  ten  minutes,  before  the  gene- 
ral started  off  to  throw  up  batteries  and  build 
bridges ;  and  now  his  representative  wants  to 
know  what  brought  us  here! — The  fact,  how- 
ever is,  Harry,  his  lordship  is  stopping  in  the 
neighbourhood,  and  set  out  for  London  this 
morning;  to  visit  the  general.  We  wanted  to 
see  this  pleasant  retreat,  and  came  without  ex- 
pecting to  find  any  one  here ;  but  you  see  we 
are  punished  for  our  invasion  :"  and  she  looked 
archly  :  "  and  now  I  suppose  you  will  turn  us 
out  again." 

"  You  almost  merit  such  treatment  for 
your  supposition,"  said  Ann,  somewhat  senten- 
tiously. 

"  I  don't    care,"  returned    Amelia  ;     "  you 
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may  say  what  you  please,  but  I  am  deter- 
mined not  to  stir  to-day.  Uncle  has  pressed 
upon  us  all  to  stop.  We  are  to  have  everything 
our  own  way — no  formality  and  fuss.  And, 
come,  Harry,  there 's  a  dear,  good  cousin  !  show 
me  round  the  grounds :  I  want  to  see  the 
general's  models.  And  pray  let  us  be  off  before 
my  aunt  comes.  I  wish  Uncle  Edmonds  would 
find  a  place  for  her  in  his  model-room  !" 

"  We  have  no  alternative  but  to  yield  obe- 
dience," said  Edmonds,  turning  to  the  young 
midshipman.  "  Here's  an  arm  for  each  of 
my  pretty  cousins :  and,  Miss  Waldegrave,  I 
leave  you  under  the  convoy  of  a  man  of  war." 

Blocks  had  more  than  once  or  twice  examined 
the  features  and  look  of  the  orphan,  and  found 
something  about  them  that  deeply  interested 
him.  Their  expression  strongly  reminded  him 
of  Eugenia,  and  he  felt  a  dawning  attachment 
on  that  very  account ;  at  all  events,  it  removed 
embarrassment,  and  when  he  offered  his  arm  to 
the  fair  Caroline,  and  it  was  accepted  without 
reserve,  he  felt  happier  than  he  had  done  for  a 
long  time  previous. 

The  model-room  was  an  octagonal  building 
in    the  form  of  a   tent,*    situated    in   a    very 

*  There  is  reason  to  believe  that  the  design  of  the 
Pavilion,  under  which  George  the  Fourth  met  the  allied 
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romantic  part  of  the  grounds,  with  a  small 
silk  union  jack  flying  at  the  summit.  Near 
the  entrance  on  each  side  of  the  doorway  was 
a  brass  field-piece  ;  and  by  the  side  of  one  of 
them  was  an  admirable  representation  of  a  sentry, 
which,  though  only  a  painting,  had  at  a  distance 
all  the  resemblance  of  being  embodied  ;  and  on 
the  other  side  was  a  stiff"  figure  of  an  artillery- 
man, in  an  undress  blue  jacket  with  scarlet 
collar.  They  were  beneath  the  deep  shade  of 
the  trees,  and  had  every  appearance  of  life. 

**  How  very  clever  !""  said  Amelia,  stopping 
to  look.  "  Are  they  models,  Harry,  or  are 
they  real  men  ?" 

"  They  are  two  of  my  father's  models," 
answered  the  captain,  laughing  ;  "  and  one  of 
them  moves  upon  springs ;  you  '11  see  it  give 
the  salute  as  we  pass.  It  is  perhaps  the  most 
perfect  piece  of  machinery  about  the  place." 

"  Let  us  walk  on  then,  Harry,"  returned 
the  lady,  moving  forward.  "  I  do  so  love  such 
things !  What  a  curious  man  uncle  must 
be!" 

They  approached  the  building,  when  sud- 
denly a  loud  voice  was  heard  inside,  and  im- 
mediately recognised  to  be  the  general's,  shout- 
Sovereigns  in  1814,  and  now  forming  the  model-room  at 
Woolwich,  was  copied  from  that  of  General  Edmonds. 
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ing,  "  Chalk  !  Chalk  !"  and  instantly  the  figure 
of  the  artilleryman  moved  round  on  its  heel 
and  marched  into  the  model-room. 

"  Didn't  I  tell  you  so  !"  said  Edmonds. 
"  You  see  it  has  locomotion  ;  and  I  shouldn't 
wonder  if  we  find  it  by  the  side  of  the  general 
chalking  out  some  plan." 

"  Well,  that  is  beyond  everything  !"  ex- 
claimed Amelia.  "  Did  you  ever  see  anything 
to  surpass  it,  Ann,  even  at  Spring  Gar- 
dens ?" 

"  I  saw  that  which  you  might  have  seen,  my 
love,  had  you  not  permitted  your  eyes  to  be 
deceived  by  this  wicked  cousin  of  ours,""  said 
Ann,  laughing ;  "  and  that  was  the  stiff  old 
face  of  Corporal  Singleton." 

"  Was  it,  Harry  ?"  inquired  Amelia. 
"  What !  the  dear  old  man  who  used  to  make 
toys  for  us,  and  teach  us  the  manual  exercise  .'' 
Well,  for  my  part,  I  shall  be  delighted  to  see 
him." 

They  entered  the  building,  and  the  various 
beautiful  models  of  almost  every  description 
could  not  fail  to  gratify  them.  The  general 
explained  their  various  designs  and  uses ;  and 
though  he  might  not  have  a  very  scientific 
audience,  yet  he  had  a  very  attentive  one, — and 
that  to  him  was  almost  an  equivalent.     Suits 
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of  armour   worn  in   various  reigns,   pieces  of 
ordnance    from    trussed    iron-bars    and    even 
leather  down    to    the    modern    casting,    cross- 
bows  and  matchlocks,  shields  and  breastplates, 
swords  and  battle-axes, — in  short,  there  was  a 
display  of  almost  every  instrument  of  warfare 
used  in   the  times  of  old,  or  improved  on  in 
the  present  day.     There  too  was  the  plan  for 
extinguishing  fires,  and  fire-escapes,  and  nume- 
rous other  inventions,  neatly  arranged  to  make 
the  best  of  a  display.     The  accurately-rigged 
model   of  a  seventy-four    afforded    Blocks    an 
opportunity  of  evidencing  a  knowledge  of  his 
profession,    which  passed    very    well   amongst 
the  uninitiated  :  but  it  must  be  owned  that  he 
merely  confined   himself  to   the   names  of  the 
masts  and  yards,  with  here  and  there  a  bit  of 
a  flourish  about  braces  and  bowlines. 

From  the  model-room  they  proceeded  to  the  la- 
boratory, where  a  little  thousand  of  everything 
in  an  unfinished  state  lay  profusely  scattered. 

"  Well,  uncle,  I  declare,  you  must  work 
hard  !"  said  Amelia.  "  Why,  here 's  some- 
thing of  everything,  from  a  great  cannon 
to  a  child's  toy,"  taking  up  the  article  that 
Singleton  had  just  brought  from  the  adjacent 
town. 

The  corporal  winked  at  the  captain,  and  for 
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an  instant  a  smile  hung  upon  his  features ; 
whilst  the  general  uttered,  "  Ay,  my  dear  ! 
but  that  toy,  simple  as  it  is,  nevertheless  is  on 
a  grand  principle — a  very  grand  principle  :  for, 
you  see,"  turning  to  the  captain,  "it  illus- 
trates at  once  what  I  said.  Press  A  B  toge- 
ther, and  C  D  will  be  immediately  projected. 
The  power  is  the  only  thing — the  power  to  be 
applied. — Chalk  !  corporal,  chalk  !"  The  cor- 
poral obeyed ;  and  the  party  left  the  general 
and  his  aide  busily  designing  cog-wheels  and 
quadrants  to  act  as  a  projectile  force. 

The  remainder  of  their  ramble  was  equally 
delightful;  and  Blocks  learned  from  his  fair 
companion  that  the  Misses  Wentworth  had  a 
brother  in  the  navy,  of  the  same  rank  with  him- 
self, who  was  then  in  a  ship  of  the  line  hourly 
expected  home  from  North  America.  The 
young  couple  became  highly  communicative  ; 
for  both  had  ingenuous  minds,  and  the  heart 
of  neither  had  become  tainted  by  the  frivolities 
of  fashionable  life.  It  is  true  that  Caroline's 
birth  and  fortune  entitled  her  to  associate 
with  the  most  elevated  in  the  land  ;  but  Lord 
Wentworth,  her  guardian,  was  a  man  of  re- 
tiring habits,  preferring  social  comforts  to 
pomp  and  splendour.  Joyous  was  the  hour  to 
our  hero,   and  not  less  swiftly  did  the  minutes 
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fly    with  the  young    lady,   as  they   traversed 
the  beautiful  walks  of  that  enchanting  place. 

What  a  strange  compound  of  inconsistency 
is  the  human  heart,  and  how  very  little  of  its 
real  propensities  are  known  to  the  possessor  ! 
Blocks,  young  as  he  was,  had  loved  Eugenia 
with  all  the  intensity  of  a  first  affection,  and 
since  her  decease  he  had  considered  it  as  im- 
possible that  he  could  cherish  similar  feelings 
for  any  one  else.  Still  there  was  a  vacuum  in 
his  heart ;  professing  attachment  to  the  dead 
was  one  thing — not  to  indulge  a  fervency  of 
regard  for  the  living  was  another  ;  and  Blocks 
found  that  however  much  the  former  might 
remain  as  a  memorial  of  the  past,  it  was  not 
in  his  power  to  resist  those  impulses  of  nature 
which  by  imperceptible  chords  unite  the  sexes 
together. 

On  their  return  to  the  house,  Miss  Alicia, 
the  aunt,  was  in  the  drawing-room  ;  and  she 
very  morosely,  but  not  unjustly,  upbraided 
them  for  a  want  of  reverence  to  herself  in 
leaving  her  alone  whilst  they  sought  pleasure. 
All  felt  the  reproof,  and  Edmonds  without 
hesitation  volunteered  to  conduct  the  lady  the 
same  route  over  again ;  but  this  she  declined 
with   an   air    of  offended  dignity   which  gave 
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her  a  look  of  masculine  pride  such  as  our 
hero  had  never  before  witnessed  in  a  female. 
She  sate  herself  upon  an  ottoman  near  the 
window ;  and  Blocks,  as  he  scanned  her  fea- 
tures, could  not  help  thinking  that  deep 
and  strong  passions  were  cherished  in  her 
bosom.  Nor  was  he  unobserved ;  for  at  in- 
tervals Miss  Alicia  eyed  our  hero  with  an 
earnest  scrutiny  that  seemed  to  have  some  sud- 
den motive. 

"  What  did  you  think  of  that  seventy-four, 
Blocks?"  inquired  the  captain;  but  before 
our  hero  had  time  to  reply,  a  piercing  shriek 
from  Miss  Alicia  drew  the  attention  of  every 
one  to  that  lady.  She  was  still  sitting  on  the 
ottoman  :  the  blood  suddenly  rushing  into  her 
face,  suffused  it  with  a  deep  tinge ;  and  then 
as  hastily  retreating,  left  the  pallid  hue  of 
death.  She  seemed  almost  choking  with  agi- 
tation— every  limb  in  her  frame  trembled — her 
hands  were  pressed  upon  her  bosom,  and  her 
gaze  was  riveted  on  the  young  midshipman. 
In  less  than  a  minute,  however,  self-possession 
returned.  "  It  is  a  nervous  attack,"  said  she, 
rising  up  ;  "I  am  not  well.  Ann,  my  love, 
your  arm  ;*'  and,  by  a  strong  effort,  she  quitted 
the  room  with  her  niece. 
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"  What  can  ail  your  aunt  ?"  inquired  Ed- 
monds, addressing  himself  to  Amelia ;  "  do  you 
think  she  requires  any  medical  attendance  ?" 

"  Heaven  only  knows,  Harry !"  returned 
his  cousin,  "  Such  scenes  are  by  no  means 
uncommon ;  though  I  do  not  remember  to 
have  seen  her  so  much  agitated  before  —  do 
you,  Caroline?" 

"  Never  but  once,"  returned  Miss  Walde- 
grave ;  "  and  that  was  when  the  strange  out- 
landish man  was  seen  at  the  Pleasance  in  the 
Isle  of  Wight." 

"  She  will  soon  be  better,  I  have  no  doubt," 
said  Amelia.  "  But,  oh  !  Harry,  she  does  do- 
mineer over  my  poor  father  in  such  a  tyran- 
nical manner,  that  it  often  makes  my  heart 
ache." 

Captain  Edmonds  gave  her  a  gently  re- 
proving look  as  he  said,  "  My  dear  cousin, 
that  information  cannot  be  interesting  to  Mr. 
Blocks." 

"  I  know  what  you  mean,  Harry,"  returned 
the  open-hearted  girl :  "  but  the  young  sailor 
is  your  friend,  and  so  he  must,  par  consequence, 
be  ours.     Is  not  that  it,  Caroline?" 

The  general  entered,  and  prevented  further 
conversation  on  the  subject.  The  dinner  passed 
over  heavily,  and  at  an  early  hour  Miss  Alicia, 
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pleading  continued  indisposition,  ordered  the 
carriage  to  convey  them  away.  The  sweet 
girls  felt  the  keenness  of  disappointment,  but 
they  uttered  no  complaint ;  though  Amelia 
whispered  to  her  cousin  that  "  it  was  more 
caprice  and  bad-humour  than  illness."  The 
young  man  promised  to  drive  over  to  the 
"  Bellevue"  on  the  following  morning ;  and 
thus  they  parted. 

"  What  think  you  of  my  cousins  ?"  said 
Edmonds  to  the  midshipman,  as  they  walked 
over  the  grounds  after  the  carriage  had  driven 
off. 

"  It  would  be  impossible  not  to  think  highly 
of  them,"  answered  our  hero ;  "  they  would 
win  tlie  esteem  of  every  one.  Which  do  you 
prefer .?" 

"  Ann's  gravity,  if  not  in  some  measure  af- 
fected, would  render  her  the  most  valuable  and 
enduring  for  constant  society,"  returned  Ed- 
monds :  "  but  there  is  something  so  dependent, 
so  fondly  clinging  to  you  for  encouragement, 
in  Amelia,  that  one  cannot  help  loving  her ; 
when  I  look  at  her,  she  reminds  me  of  the 
woodbine  that  requires  training,  sportively 
playing  in  every  breeze,  and  snatching  at  all 
helps  to  make  her  very  weakness  strength  by 
the  aid  of  others.     Such  a  heart  as  hers  is  dan- 
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gerously  situated  as  matters  stand  at  present ; 
villainy  might  extend  itself  to  entrap  her  affec- 
tions :  and  that  aunt  I  do  not — I  never  did 
like.      Were  you  pleased  with   Miss  Walde- 


grave 


?» 


"  I  was  delighted  with  her ;"  answered  Ten- 
thousand  in  an  animated  manner ;  "  she  ap- 
pears to  be  all  amiability  and  beauty." 

"  Take  care  you  do  not  suffer  her  amiability 
and  beauty  to  make  any  very  deep  impression 
on  your  regards,  my  young  friend,"  admo- 
nished Edmonds.  "  Amelia  tells  me  that  her 
hand  and  large  fortune  are  destined  for  her 
brother." 

Blocks  experienced  an  unpleasant  sensation 
as  this  was  announced,  and  he  was  about  to 
put  some  further  questions  to  elicit  explana- 
tion, when  a  friend  of  the  captain's  rode  up 
the  walk,  and,  after  cordial  greetings,  they  re- 
turned to  the  house,  and  the  remainder  of  the 
evening  was  passed  much  more  pleasantly  than 
the  young  midshipman  had  anticipated.  The 
fresh  arrival  had  been  a  fellow-collegian  of  the 
captain''s,  who  had  taken  holy  orders,  and 
through  the  general's  interest  and  influence, 
backed  by  paid  agency,  had  been  ])resented 
with  a  decent  living  in  the  neighbourhood. 
He  was  younger  than  Edmonds  ;  and  to  a  mind 
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nicely  cultivated,  nature  had  added  a  vivacity 
that  rendered  him  a  most  pleasing  companion. 
The  general  joined  the  party,  and  for  three 
hours  they  enjoyed  "  the  feast  of  reason  and 
the  flow  of  soul." 
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CHAPTER  YI. 

If  Misfortune  comes,  she  brings  along 
The  bravest  virtues.     And  so  many  great 
Illustrious  spirits  have  conversed  with  woe, 
Have  in  her  school  been  taught,  as  are  enough 
To  consecrate  distress. 

Thomson. 

Blocks  arose  on  the  following  morning  in- 
vigorated and  refreshed ;  and,  after  dressing 
himself,  he  descended  to  the  grounds.  The 
pure  air  was  fraught  with  all  those  life-dis- 
pensing qualities  that  are  so  truly  valuable  to 
the  invalid.  Captain  Edmonds  and  the  parson 
had  not  yet  risen ;  and  he  believed  that  the 
general  was  still  in  his  bed,  it  not  being  more 
than  seven  o'clock.  The  youth  went  over  the 
path  which  the  day  before  he  had  trod  with 
Miss  Waldegrave ;  he  called  to  remembrance 
their  conversation,  and  then  he  shuddered  at 
the  immeasurable  distance  that  opened  like  a 
gulf  between  them.  Had  he  forgotten  Eu- 
genia ?    No  !  but  sanguine  wishes  often  delude 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS.  257 

the  mind,  and  he  brought  himself  to  consider 
that  he  could  not  pay  a  greater  respect  to  the 
memory  of  the  departed,  than  to  cherish  affec- 
tion for  a  female  who  so  strongly  resembled 
her  both  in  person  and  in  manners.  Still,  Ed- 
monds had  warned  him  against  the  indulgence 
of  feelings  and  sentiments  that  could  termi- 
nate  only  in  disappointment. 

The  young  midshipman  took  a  retrospective 
view  of  the  past,  and  his  sorrowing  spirit  mourn- 
ed that  he  knew  not  of  one  in  the  whole  world 
to  whom  he  could  give  the  endearing  epithet 
of  "relative."  He  had  friends  —  kind  friends, 
it  was  true,  and  when  all  things  were  con- 
sidered, Providence  had  by  numerous  strange 
coincidences  introduced  him  into  a  profession 
and  amongst  individuals,  that,  probably,  were 
his  parents  known  to  him,  he  should  never 
have  aspired  to  :  but,  on  the  other  hand,  ambi- 
tious thoughts  would  intrude,  and  suggest  that 
Providence  in  its  wisdom  was  leading  him  in  the 
very  track  which  he  should  have  trod  under  his 
own  proper  circumstances,  and  thus  was  aton- 
ing for  the  cruelty  of  those  who  had  evidently 
sought  his  life.  The  precepts  which  Mr.  Hec- 
tor had  inculcated  were  never  forgotten — he 
expressed  and  felt  gratitude  to  Heaven  for  the 
kind    dispensation    of   its    bounty ;    yet    the 
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frailty  of  human  nature  would  frequently 
overcome  his  patient  endurance  of  hope  de- 
ferred, and  those  longings  and  yearnings  which 
sicken  the  heart  when  ungratified  too  surely 
told  him  that  he  was  alone  in  the  world ;  and 
gladly  would  he  have  resigned  the  distinction 
and  honour  he  had  experienced  —  cheerfully 
would  he  have  sunk  to  humble  but  honour- 
able obscurity,  to  hear  the  words  "  My  son" 
from  the  lips  of  a  father  or  a  mother. 

From  the  first  moment  of  his  seeing  the  fair 
sisters,  a  something  like  envy  crossed  him  that 
he  was  not  their  brother,  particularly  Amelia, 
whose  gentleness  and  candour  had  greatly  won 
upon  his  esteem.  Never  had  he  been  so  short 
a  period  in  any  one's  society,  and  formed  such 
pleasing  associations  and  connexions  with  a  pro- 
spect of  the  future ;  but  how,  or  why,  or  where- 
fore, was  a  mystei'y  to  himself.  The  voice  of 
Amelia  was  like  one  that  he  had  often  heard  be- 
fore, but  memory  could  not  tell  him  where ;  there 
was  a  sweet  music  in  its  tone  that  mingled 
harmoniously  with  the  operations  of  his  spirit, 
and  he  felt  convinced  that  its  counterpart  had 
on  several  occasions  soothed  the  turbulence  and 
discord  of  tribulation ;  but  in  no  single  in- 
stance could  recollection  fix  the  time  or  oc- 
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currence.  In  the  depth  of  his  musings  he  had 
wandered  near  to  the  porter's  lodge,  when  sud- 
denly the  gates  receded  on  their  hinges,  flew 
open,  and  an  elderly  gentleman  on  horseback 
rode  up  to  our  hero. 

"  Your  are  early  astir,  young  gentleman," 
said  he,  alighting  and  throwing  the  reins  of 
the  animal  over  his  arm  :  "  but  sailors  seldom 
indulge  themselves  much  with  lying  in  bed 
when  they  are  ashore." 

"  Early  as  I  am,  sir,  you  appear  to  have  had 
the  advantage  of  me,"  returned  Blocks, , eyeing 
with  peculiar  sensations  the  handsome  counte- 
nance of  the  stranger,  in  which  there  was  also 
a  pensive  look  of  melancholy.  "  The  morn- 
ing is  too  beautiful  to  be  wasted  in  indolence ; 
and  such  an  enchanting  spot  as  this  is  not  to 
be  seen  every  day." 

"  True — very  true,"  returned  the  stranger  ; 
"  the  general  appears  to  have  made  the  most 
of  it,  and  he  certainly  has  evinced  a  very  re- 
fined taste :  but,  young  gentleman,  how  soon 
will  all  these  things  pass  away, — or  rather,  how 
soon  shall  we  have  to  leave  all  the  treasured 
delight  of  our  eyes  behind  us  !" 

"  Yet,  sir,  with  all  due  respect,  I  am  of 
opinion,  that  improving  the  gifts  of  the  Crea- 
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tor  whilst  we  are  on  earth,  is  rather  acceptable 
to  Him  who  gave  them  than  otherwise,"  re- 
turned the  midshipman. 

The  stranger  looked  at  him  intently  for  a 
moment,  and  then  answered,  "  Yet  we  should 
not  set  our  best  affections  on  the  mere  things 
of  time:  there  are  other  and  nobler  pur- 
suits, raising  up  the  souFs  devotion  to  the 
heavens,  as  mortals  who  have  to  put  on  im- 
mortality." 

"  If  I  understand  you  right,  sir,"  said  our 
.  hero,  "  you  do  not,  then,  condemn  the  culti- 
vation of  natural  taste   or  talent,    but  the  in- 
ordinate employment  of  them,  so  as  to  drown 
all  prospect  of  a  future  state  ?" 

"  You  have  anticipated  my  ideas  to  a  mira- 
cle, my  young  friend,"  returned  the  stranger 
in  a  tone  of  pleasure ;  "  but,  at  the  same  time, 
you  have  disappointed  me."" 

"  I  should  deeply  regret  to  have  been  the 
cause  of  vexation  to  any  one,"  said  our  hero 
somewhat  proudly,  as  if  he  felt  the  charge  was 
not  deserved  ;  "  and  much  more  to  a  visitor 
of  General  Edmonds,  who  commands  my  best 
respect ;  but " 

"  Chalk  !  chalk  ! —  Singleton  !  chalk,  you 
old  automaton  !"  roared  a  voice  from  the  op- 
posite side  of  the  hedge.     "It  takes  you  as 
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much  time  to  twist  round  that  body  of  yours, 
as  for  a  whole  battalion  to  wheel  into  line." 

"  That  is  the  general,  sir,"  whispered  our 
hero  to  the  stranger. 

"  I  conjectured  it  was,"  returned  the  other; 
"  eternally  planning  and  scheming ;  but  he 's 
a  noble  fellow,  after  all." 

"  Three  wheels  and  two  quadrants,"  said 
the  general  musingly :  "  the  machinery  is  com- 
plicated, and  will  not  throw  well  either ;  I 
must  contrive  something  else.  Corporal,  have 
you  got  my  new  twenty-four  pounder  in  your 
pocket  ?" 

"  It  is  here,  your  honour,"  returned  the 
corporal,  fishing  up  something  from  a  pouch 
as  capacious  as  a  purser's  bread- bag. 

"  And  the  catamaran  for  crossing  rivers.'*" 
inquired  the  general. 

"  — Is  here,  your  honour;"  and  up  came 
something  else,  in  shape  not  much  unlike  a 
kettle-drum,  with  a  doll  dressed  like  an  ar- 
tilleryman stuck  in  the  middle. 

"  And  the  patent  tackle,  where  is  that  ?''"' 
continued  the  veteran. 

"  Down  at  the  lake  with  the  life  buoy,  your 
honour,"  responded  Singleton  :  "  it  has  been 
there  ever  since  the  stable-lad  was  nearly 
drowned  in  trying  it." 
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"  And  the  new  grapnel  for  saving  lives  at 
shipwrecks  ?"  inquired  the  general. 

"  — Was  lost  in  the  lake  when  your  honour 
tried  the  experiment  and  knocked  away  the 
ship's  masts,"  answered  the  corporal. 

"  Out  upon  you,  ye  old  malignant !""  said 
the  general  ;  "  the  fault  was  yours  in  not  lay- 
ing the  gun  better.     But  about  this  bridge  — " 

"  The  one  like  the  child's  toy,  your  ho- 
nour ?''''  inquired  the  matter-of-fact  corporal : 
"  perhaps  them  as  made  it  might  let  us  into 
some  scheme.  Now,  your  honour,  suppose 
you  was  to  have  two  sloping  uprights  ?" 

"  Two  what.-^"  roared  the  general;  "  what 
the  devil  do  you  mean  by  sloping  uprights  ? 
it 's  a  sheer  anomaly,  man." 

"  Well,  your  honour,  nomaly  or  not  nomaly, 
may  I  speak  ?"  inquired  Singleton,  well  know- 
ing the  choleric  temper  of  his  master. 

"  Oh,  ay,  certainly, — go  on  !"  said  the  ge- 
neral: "  your  wise  head  must,  most  assuredly, 
be  stored  with  mechanical  knowledge." 

"  Fools  mostly  speak  the  truth,"  responded 
the  corporal ;  "  and  had  my  advice  been  fol- 
lowed once  afore,  Drury  Lane  wouldn't  have 
been  drowned.  First,  sir,  I  'd  lay  the  child's 
toy — I  mean  the  bridge,  on  the  bank  of  the 
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ditch,  all  closed  together  and  snug.  At  A  and 
B — that 's  where  this  here  drummer  and  this 
here  fifer  stands  on  the  toy, — well,  there  to  each 
arm  I  'd  have  a  piece  of  stout  rope,  the  bight 
of  which  should  pass  through  a  small  but  strong 
ring,  and  the  middle  of  the  span  attached  to 
a  tackle,  the  fall  of  which  might  be  brought 
to  a  capstan  made  of  one  or  more  gun-carriage 
wheels;  then  a  sloping  upright  on  each  side, 
secured  by  ropes,  to  project  about  one  third 
over  the  ditch,  with  light  tackles  to  raise 
the  bridge,  whilst  they  heave  on  the  capstan ; 
then " 

"  And  whilst  they  are  doing  all  this,"  said 
the  general,  who  had  chalked  down  as  the  cor- 
poral went  on,  *'  the  enemy  may  be  getting 
away  or  close  upon  their  heels.  No,  no  !  I  want 
something  to  shoot  the  bridge  at  once." 

"  Not  as  your  honour  shot  "Westmister 
Bridge  that  time,  and  upset  the  boat,  I  hope," 
observed  the  corporal  in  his  dry  manner. 

A  laugh  from  the  stranger,  as  he  pursued 
his  way,  stopped  the  expected  current  of  the 
general's  wrath,  and  the  pair  of  oddities  be- 
came apprised  that  they  had  been  overheard. 
Blocks  did  not  accompany  the  gentleman  to 
the  house,  but,  taking  out  his  pencil  and  small 
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drawing  tablets,  he  placed  himself  in  a  position 
to  sketch  the  building  in  which  he  had  first 
seen  Caroline.  Whilst  thus  engaged,  his 
thoughts  deeply  involved  in  the  adventures  of 
the  preceding  day,  he  did  not  become  aware 
for  some  time  that  the  stranger  had  rejoined 
him  and  was  attentively  looking  over  his 
shoulder  at  the  performance.  "  It  is  madness, 
—  folly,  —  it  will  never  do  !''  exclaimed  our 
hero  as  the  supposed  obscurity  of  his  birth 
crossed  his  mind  in  juxta-position  with  Miss 
Waldegrave. 

"  I  am  of  a  different  opinion,"  said  the 
stranger  in  a  tone  that  made  Blocks  start ; 
"  the  sketch  is  excellent,  —  the  elevation  per- 
haps rather  too  lofty  for  the  length  of  the 
ground-line.  We  must  be  better  acquainted, 
young  gentleman.  I  have  a  son  in  the  ser- 
vice;" and  the  stranger  sighed  ;  "  he  is  not  at 
home,  or  I  should  be  proud  to  introduce  you. 
The  girls,  however,  are  expecting  Captain 
Edmonds,  and,  I  believe,  yourself;  and  so  I 
rode  over  to  persuade  the  general  to  join  us." 

"  Have  I  the  honour  to  address  the  Earl  of 
Wentworth.?"  said  our  hero,  rising  and  respect- 
fully bowing. 

"  It  is  but  an  empty  honour,  young  gentle- 
man,'" returned   the  nobleman ;  "  but,  such  as 
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it  is,  you  may  make  the  best  of  it ;  —  I   am 
Lord  Went  worth." 

There  was  something  so  engaging  in  his 
lordship's  manner,  that  from  the  first  Blocks 
had  felt  attached  to  him.  There  are  men  in 
the  world  so  fond  of  tranquillity  and  peace, 
that  they  risk  the  enjoyment  of  both  by  the 
very  means  which  they  take  to  obtain  what 
they  desire,  and  such  a  one  seemed  Lord  Went- 
worth,  by  the  account  received  from  Caroline, 
who  spoke  of  her  guardian  with  a  warmth  of 
feeling  and  attachment  that  could  only  be 
grounded  in  sincerity. 

"  May  I,  without  offending,  inquire,  my  lord, 
to  what  you  alluded  a  short  time  since,  when 
you  remarked  that  I  had  disappointed  you  ?" 
asked  Blocks. 

"  You  have  a  right  to  a  reply y  young  gen- 
tleman," returned  his  lordship  kindly,  "  and 
you  shall  have  it.  From  circumstances  unneces- 
sary to  mention,  much  as  I  prize  the  naval  ser- 
vice of  the  country,  yet  I  have  every  reason  to 
fear  that  the  junior  officers  are  generally  in  a  very 
demoralized  state.  Thrown,  when  boys,  upon 
the  world  without  that  restraint  which  the  eye 
of  a  parent  imposes,  there  is  but  little  atten- 
tion paid  by  the  captain  or  lieutenants  to  their 
conduct,  so  that  they  are  but  attentive  to  duty  : 
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and  I  am  the  more  surprised  at  this,  as  the 
seniors  are  mostly  men  of  character  and  pro- 
priety.'" 

"  It  is  but  too  true,  my  lord,"  returned 
Blocks,  still  doubtful  of  the  earPs  meaning 
as  applied  to  himself;  "  morality  is  not  much 
studied  in  a  midshipman's  mess:  but  I  am 
pleased  that  your  lordship  admits  that  the 
captains  and  lieutenants,  generally  speaking, 
do  honour  to  their  profession.  Am  I  not  to 
understand  you  so,  my  lord  ?" 

"  Most  assuredly,  Mr.  Blocks,"  responded 
the  earl :  "  all  with  whom  I  have  had  the 
pleasure  of  being  acquainted,  or  that  have 
come  within  the  sphere  of  my  own  observa- 
tion, merit  my  best  esteem." 

"  And  yet,  my  lord,"  returned  Blocks  with 
a  smile  of  gratification,  "  those  very  captains 
and  lieutenants  have  all  served  their  six  years 
in  the  cockpit." 

"  I  am  in  some  measure  most  gratefully  re- 
buked," answered  his  lordship,  taking  our  hero 
by  the  hand  ;  "  and  you  have,  by  your  simple 
demonstration,  instilled  a  hope  into  my  heart 
that  I  will  not  cease  to  cherish.  May  the  God 
of  Heaven  sanctify  it  with  his  blessing  !"  He 
paused  a  minute  or  two  as  if  overcome  by 
some  powerful  emotion,  and  then  added,  "  The 
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disappointment  to  which  I  alluded,  young  gen- 
tleman, was  to  me  a  pleasing  one ;  it  pro- 
ceeded from  an  impulse,  if  I  may  so  call  it — 
or  rather  a  sudden  conviction  by  your  man- 
ners, that  you  had  not  yet  imbibed  the  taint 
I  have  mentioned.  Persevere,  my  young  friend, 
in  your  profession,  —  combine  the  gentleman 
and  man  of  education  with  the  straightfor- 
ward honesty  of  the  tar,  and  may  Providence 
render  you  an  ornament  to  your  country  !" 

The  deep  pathos  combined  with  the  musical 
voice  in  which  this  was  uttered,  thrilled  upon 
the  very  heart  of  our  hero,  and  brought  the 
moisture  to  his  eyes.  There  was  a  solemn  ear- 
nestness in  the  delivery,  an  affectionate  solici- 
tude in  the  advice,  that  left  an  impression  of  the 
most  happy  kind  in  the  breast  of  the  young 
man  —  it  was  like  the  blessing  of  a  father 
upon  his  child,  and  he  determined  to  treasure 
its  precepts  through  the  remainder  of  his  exist- 
ence. 

"  Your  lordship  has  almost  overwhelmed  me 
by  your  generous  interest  in  my  welfare,"  re- 
turned Blocks,  "  and  I  should  indeed  be  un- 
grateful did  I  not  endeavour  to  profit  by  your 
appeal." 

"  Your  father,  Mr.  Blocks,  must  be  a  man 
of  good  principles,  to  have  instilled  such  views 
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into  his  son,"  said  his  lordship,  aroused  from 
something  like  deep  contemplation,  "  Is  he  in 
the  service  ?" 

"  You  touch  me  upon  a  tender  point,  my 
lord,*"'  returned  Blocks.  "  Alas !  I  have  no 
father  ;  or  if  he  be  living,  he  is  unknown  to 
me." 

"  I  most  sincerely  beg  your  pardon,  my 
young  friend,"  responded  his  lordship ;  "yet, 
believe  me,  the  question  was  not  prompted  by 
mere  curiosity,  —  the  imperfections  or  frailties 
of  parents  ought  not  to  be  visited  upon  the 
children,  and  I  should  despise  myself  if  I 
felt  the  slightest  desire  to  cast  reflections  upon 
birth." 

Our  hero  did  not  exactly  com])rehend  the 
tendency  of  the  earl's  observations,  but  he  ga- 
thered sufficient  from  them  to  be  aware  that  he 
imagined  some  cause  of  degradation  on  one 
side  or  the  other  had  separated  parent  from 
child.  "  I  am  satisfied,  my  lord,"  said  he, 
"  that  you  did  notcould  —  not  mean  to  pain 
me,  and  therefore,  where  there  was  no  offence 
meant,  no  apology  was  requisite.  Alas  !  my 
lord,  though  honoured  by  association  with 
General  Edmonds  and  your  nephew,  —  though 
wearing  the  uniform  of  my  country, — I  have 
in    reality     no    name,    no    parent,    no    place 
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that  I  can  call  home  !"  For  a  few  seconds  his 
feelings  mastered  him,  and  he  almost  sobbed. 
**  I  am  an  outcast,  my  lord.  Left  when  an  in- 
fant to  perish  in  an  open  boat  upon  the  waters, 
a  generous  seaman  found  me,  cherished  me, 
appropriated  his  hard  earnings  and  his  prize- 
money  to  my  support  and  education  ;  —  a  wor- 
thy clergyman  became  my  instructor  and  my 
friend.  The  seaman  (whose  name  I  bear)  is  now 
gunner  of  the  frigate  I  have  recently  quitted 
on  leave;  and  from  the  period  of  my  first  being- 
picked  up  in  Plymouth  Sound  down  to  the 
present  moment,  the  perpetrators  of  the  out- 
rage, as  well  as  the  authors  of  my  being,  re- 
main alike  unknown  to  me.  Thus,  my  lord, 
you  have  my  brief  history." 

"  And  it  is  one  of  strange  and  deep  interest 
too,"  returned  his  lordship,  gazing  with  intense 
earnestness  on  the  young  man's  countenance. 
"  Some  one  has  much  to  answer  for ;  whilst  the 
gallant  man  you  have  mentioned  will  most  as- 
suredly reap  his  recompense  either  in  time  or 
in  eternity.  I  will  hope,  however,  that  in  you 
his  noble  conduct  will  find  a  perfect  reward, 
and  that  the  mysterious  event  which  flung  you 
into  his  protection  will  yet  receive  an  ample 
elucidation.  But  I  must  hear  more  of  this,  my 
young  friend  :    I  shall  proceed   to  the  metro- 
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polls  in  the  course  of  a  few  days  to  pass  the 
winter ;  you  must  come  unreservedly  to  see 
me.  I  am  but  little  known  at  court  amongst 
the  great  officers  of  state,  having  passed  the 
greatest  portion  of  my  life  in  retirement ;  but  if 
there  is  anything  I  can  do  to  forward  you  in 

life However,  we  will  talk  more  upon  this 

subject  by-and-by  ; — in  the  mean  time,  I  would 
solicit  a  favour." 

"A  favour  from  me,  my  lord!"  reiterated 
Blocks  with  pleased  surprise  ;  "  what  is  there 
that  I  can  do  which  your  lordship  may  not 
readily  command  ?" 

"  Well,  well,  —  we  will  not  differ  upon  the 
choice  of  mere  words,''  returned  the  earl, 
smiling  at  the  youth's  readiness  to  comply; 
"  though  favours  and  commands  are  widely 
distant  from  each  other.  Will  you  finish 
me  a  drawing  of  this  delightful  place,  from 
the  sketch  you  have  just  taken  ?  I  shall 
prize  it,  and  'twill  serve  me  as  a  memorial 
of  this  morning's  interview." 

*'  Most  assuredly,  my  lord,  —  it  shall  have 
my  best  exertions,"  answered  Blocks.  "  I  will 
bring  it  to  your  lordship  in  London,  where  1 
shall  feel  a  grateful  pride  in  waiting  on  you." 

The  breakfast-bell  terminated  their  conver- 
sation, and  the  party  assembled  in  the  parlour. 
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where  cheerfulness  presided  over  the  morning 
meal.  Lord  "Wentworth's  reception  by  the 
general  had  been  cordial  and  brotherly,  and 
though  widely  dissimilar  in  temper  and  pursuits, 
yet  they  always  met  upon  the  best  of  terms. 
There  had  been  very  little  visiting  between 
them,  as  the  general  did  not  much  esteem  the 
lady  who  held  so  dominant  a  sway  over  the 
family  of  his  sister's  children  ;  still  he  never 
forgot  the  latter, — presents  innumerable  were 
constantly  forwarded  to  the  young  ladies,  and 
a  distant  friendly  intercourse  had  been  kept 
up.  The  age  of  his  daughters  had  urged  his 
lordship  to  pass  some  time  in  the  metropolis, 
that  they  might  have  the  benefit  of  the  best 
instructors  previous  to  their  introduction  into 
the  busy  world ;  the  noble  proprietor  of 
Bellevue  had  offered  it  to  his  lordship  till  the 
town  house  was  ready,  and  thus  he  had  come 
within  the  vicinity  of  the  Rumble-tumble. 

At  the  close  of  the  meal,  the  horses  were 
ready ;  but  Blocks,  who  had  never  rode  on 
horseback  in  his  life,  was  driven  in  the  cap- 
tain's gig  by  the  young  clergyman.  The  de- 
lighted girls  met  them  near  the  Hall ;  the  gen- 
tlemen dismounted :  if  any  heart  felt  care 
and  sorrow,  they  were  thrown  to  the  pleasant 
winds  that  breathed  autumnal  sweetness,  and  a 


272  TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS. 

happier  party  there  could  not  well  be.  Amelia 
seemed  to  consider  the  attentions  of  Edmonds 
as  more  especially  her  own  ;  the  Reverend  Mr. 
Saunders  offered  his  arm  to  the  Honourable 
Miss  Ann  with  a  politeness  that  could  not  ad- 
mit of  denial ;  and  our  hero  was  again  by  the 
side  of  Caroline.  The  brothers-in-law  walked 
apart  by  themselves,  and,  from  the  frequency 
of  their  looks  at  him,  Blocks  conjectured  that 
either  himself  or  Miss  Waldegrave  was  the 
subject  of  their  conversation.  Miss  Alicia  did 
not  appear  till  the  dinner-hour;  but  long  be- 
fore that,  the  young  folks  had  come  to  some- 
thing like  an  understanding  of  attachment. 
Amelia  had  passionately  loved  her  cousin  al- 
most from  childhood  ;  and  though  his  language 
and  manners  through  that  day  had  not  given 
her  any  decided  promise  of  a  reciprocal  feel- 
ing, yet  they  had  revived  a  sanguine  hope  in 
her  mind  that  he  would  one  day  be  her 
own.  The  young  clergyman  found  in  Ann  a 
judgment  and  taste  at  once  clear  and  refined, 
far  beyond  what  might  have  been  expected 
in  one  who  had  lived  in  comparative  seclu- 
sion ;  and  she  had  experienced  in  her  compa- 
nion the  scholar,  the  gentleman,  and  the  pious 
Christian. — Our  hero  and  Caroline  were  more 
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like  brother  and  sister ;  they  talked  over  past 
occurrences,  present  feelings,  and  future  pro- 
spects, as  if  their  intimacy  had  been  one  of 
years  instead  of  hours.  Past  occurrences  weie, 
many  of  them,  of  a  melancholy  character.  She, 
like  poor  Blocks,  had  no  remembrance  of  the 
sweet  balm  of  a  mother's  kiss,  —  no  recollec- 
tion of  the  fond  endearment  of  a  father's  smile  : 
she  was  happy  in  her  friends  Amelia  and 
Ann  ;  but  the  proud,  austere,  and  vengeful 
aunt  called  forth  a  strong  indignant  feeling. 
Ten-thousand  related  some  of  his  early  ad- 
ventures ;  their  sorrows,  their  pleasures,  min- 
gled together  in  either  heart,  and  made  the  pre- 
sent feeling,  if  not  one  of  entire  and  unbound- 
ed happiness,  nevertheless  rich  in  mutual  com- 
miseration, sympathy,  and  regard.  As  for 
the  future,  when  did  the  eye  of  youth  see  it 
clouded  over  for  any  length  of  period  ?  Oh, 
no !  there  is  the  sunlight  of  hope,  the  brilli- 
ancy of  expectation, — the  ardency  which  throws 
a  brightness  on  things  to  come,  turning  doubt 
to  certainty  ;  —  all  conspire  to  render  the  pro- 
spect delightful  and  full  of  joyous  scenery. 
Not  one  word  had  been  uttered  of  young 
Wentworth  or  his  pretensions,  —  Miss  Wal- 
degrave  made  no  allusion  to  either  the  one  or 
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the  other,  and  Ten-thousand  forbore  an  in 
quiry  that  might  dispel  the  sweet  vision  he  had 
conjured  up. 

The  dinner-party  was  more  constrained. 
Aunt  Alicia,  however,  endeavoured  to  make 
everything  pass  off  agreeably,  and  therefore 
no  real  blame  could  be  attached  to  her  ;  but 
the  fact  is  undeniable,  that  her  presence  pro- 
duced an  unnatural  restraint  upon  all  except 
Lord  Wentworth,  who,  from  long  habit,  felt 
more  under  something  like  right  guidance 
when  she  was  near  him.  His  lordship  was  an 
indolent  man,  who  disliked  even  the  trouble 
of  thinking ;  his  sister  had  assumed  a  dominion 
over  him  by  rendering  herself  necessary  to  his 
wants  and  wishes,  and  though  he  not  unfre- 
quently  smarted  under  the  inflictions  of  her 
petulance  and  pride,  yet  in  the  management 
of  his  affairs  her  arrangements  were  so  judi- 
cious, and  her  attachment  to  his  son  so  great, 
that  the  former  weighed  as  nothing  in  the  ba- 
lance  of  his  estimation  when  placed  in  compe- 
tition with  the  latter.  His  lordship,  however, 
knew  but  little  of  the  petty  tyrannies,  the  ill- 
natured  annoyances  and  vexations,  endured  by 
the  young  ladies  through  the  overbearing  and 
impetuous  temper  of  their  aunt. 

Three  or  four  days  of  pleasant  communion 
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followed  this  visit,  when  Captain  Edmonds  re- 
ceived a  summons  which  demanded  his  pre- 
sence in  London  as  preliminary  to  his  join- 
ing the  regiment ;  and,  as  a  matter  of  course, 
they  returned  to  the  metropolis,  where,  on  the 
succeeding  day,  they  were  followed  by  the  earl 
and  his  family,  and  the  friendly  intercourse 
which  commenced  in  the  country  was  renewed 
in  town.  Soon  after  their  arrival,  the  captain 
quitted  them  for  a  few  weeks,  and  Blocks  re- 
ceived information  that  the  frigate  had  come 
to  Sheerness  to  refit,  and  his  presence  was  re- 
quired on  board.  Grateful  for  the  indulgence 
that  had  already  been  extended  to  him,  our 
hero  nevertheless  experienced  much  pain  at 
the  thoughts  of  parting  with  persons  who  had 
so  materially  dulcified  the  cup  of  life  to  his 
lips  ;  still  he  could  not  hesitate  a  moment — 
much  of  his  future  expectations  depended  upon 
his  present  promptitude. 

After  acquainting  the  general,  he  hastened 
into  Park-street  to  announce  his  intended  de- 
parture to  Lord  Wentworth  and  the  ladies.  It 
was  yet  early,  the  morning  was  fine;  the  porter 
stood  at  the  door,  and  our  hero  was  about  to 
pass  him  with  a  good-humoured  nod  and  a 
friendly  word,  when  the  other  respectfully 
bowed,  and  exclaimed,  "  Not  at  home,  sir  !" 
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"  Not  at  home !"  repeated  Blocks,  who  by 
his  short  residence  amongst  the  fashionables 
had  become  apprised  of  the  signification  of  the 
words  ;  "  what,  are  his  lordship  and  the  ladies 
engaged  ?" 

"  Can't  tell,  sir — not  at  home,"  responded 
the  man,  again  bowing,  and  placing  himself  as 
it  were  accidentally  in  front  of  our  hero  to 
bar  his  further  progress. 

"  That  is,  Robert,  you  mean  the}'  don't  see 
company  ;  but  surely  your  orders  don't  extend 
to  me  ?"  said  Blocks. 

"  Not  at  home,  sir,"  again  uttered  the  por- 
ter with  some  degree  of  embarrassment,  and 
without  any  of  the  insolence  of  office. 

"  There  must  be  some  mistake,  I  think,  Ro- 
bert,—  I  surely  am  not  to  be  considered  an 
exclusive,"  said  Blocks,  deeply  mortified,  yet 
entertaining  no  doubt  that  all  would  soon  be 
rectified.     "Will  you  send  in  my  name  .''" 

"  Not  at  home,  sir — not  at  home  I"  ejacu- 
lated the  porter ;  "  such  are  my  positive  orders, 
sir,  and  I  am  forbidden  to  send  in  names." 

The  pride  of  our  hero  would  not  let  him 
question  any  further:  there  was  an  inexplica- 
ble something  in  the  manners  of  the  man  he 
did  not  like.  He  knew  that  Lord  Wentworth 
was  governed  by  his  sister,  who  had  manifested 
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a  decided  repugnance  to  the  young  midship- 
man ;  it  might  be  by  her  commands,  and  if  as- 
sured of  that,  he  could  not  well  present  him- 
self again  ;  so  that  he  preferred  departing  in 
doubt,  and  still  cherishing  the  hope  that  the 
whole  had  originated  in  mistake.  He  made 
several  calls  on  the  individuals  to  whom  Cap- 
tain Yorick  had  given  him  letters,  and  then 
returned  to  Portman-square,  where  Corporal 
Singleton  had  already  made  preparations  for 
him  to  leave  town,  and  sundry  cases  of  wines, 
pickles,  and  preserves  afforded  information 
that  the  worthy  housekeeper  had  not  forgotten 
him. 

"  God  bless  you,  Mr.  Blocks  !"  said  the  cor- 
poral as  he  smoothed  down  his  glossy  hair  in 
front ;  "  I  never  knowM  his  honour  taken 
with  anybody  so  much  in  my  life.  Master 
Harry,  too,  seems  to  love  you  like  a  brother  ; 
and  it  's  hard  to  tell  which  the  general  feels 
most  'cutish  at  parting  with." 

"  I  have  been  nobly  treated  by  all,"  replied 
the  youth  ;  "  and  to  you,  corporal,  I  am  much 
indebted  for  many  acts  of  attention  ; — will  you 
accept — "  and  he  held  out  his  hand,  containing 
gold. 

"  Not  a  copper,  Mr.  Blocks, — not  a  cop- 
per," returned  the  corporal,  rejecting  the  prof- 
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fered  gift.  "  I  have  no  need  for  money,  the 
general  provides  sufficient  of  everything  to 
satisfy  me  ;  but,  if  you  ""11  not  be  offended,  I  'd 
beg  one  of  them  pictures  of  the  Rumble-tum- 
ble, Mr.  Blocks.  I  love  that  place,  and  wish 
his  honour  would  fix  his  head-quarters  there." 

"  You  shall  have  one,  most  certainly,  cor- 
poral," assented  our  hero  ;  "  and  when  Captain 
Edmonds  comes  back,  present  him  with  the 
other  in  my  name,  tell  him  how  grateful  my 
heart  is  for  all  his  many  kindnesses,  and  as- 
sure him  of  my  lasting  esteem  and  respect." 

"  I  wool,  Mr.  Blocks,  I  wool,"  uttered  the 
corporal,  aroused  from  his  usual  gravity  by  the 
fervency  of  the  young  man's  acknowledgment. 
"  Master  Harry,  God  bless  him  !  is  a  fine 
officer  and  a  good  soldier  ;  may  God  A'mighty 
make  him  a  general !  and  may  his  father  live 
to  see  it !  Oh,  how  proud  would  it  make  his 
honour  to  have  you  both  at  his  table,  one  a 
post-captain,  and  the  other  a  major-general  !" 
And  the  corporal  stiffened  into  consequence,  as 
if  he  himself  would  share  the  pride  of  his  ex- 
cellent master. 

Blocks  had  indeed  been  treated  with  great 
distinction  and  consideration  by  the  general. 
His  accurate  ideas  of  planning  had  rendered  him 
somewhat  useful  to  the  veteran  ;  but  in  return 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS.  279 

our  hero  had  acquired  a  store  of  knowledge  ex- 
tremely valuable  in  his  profession  where  science 
is  frequently  required  as  much  on  shore  as 
on  board.  The  old  chief  took  great  pleasure 
in  imparting  information  to  one  who  so  readily 
received  it ;  and  though  he  was  sensible  that  it 
was  requisite  for  both  young  men  to  attend 
most  rigidly  to  their  several  duties,  yet  he  could 
not  but  anticipate  a  degree  of  loneliness  after 
their  departure  which  was  anything  but  plea- 
sant in  the  contemplation. 

The  following  morning,  Blocks  again  repair- 
ed to  Park-street,  and  was  hastening  to  the 
residence  of  the  earl,  when  he  observed  a  young 
officer  in  naval  uniform  descending  the  steps, 
and  the  next  instant  recognised  his  inveterate 
enemy  Acheson.  A  sickening  sensation  passed 
through  the  heart  of  Ten-thousand, — he  shud- 
dered at  the  rencontre,  and  could  not  help 
thinking  that  the  appearance  of  his  old  oppo- 
nent was  in  some  measure  connected  with  the 
conduct  of  the  porter  on  the  previous  day,  yet 
how  or  why  he  could  not  tell.  Acheson  pass- 
ed him  without  notice,  and  indeed  apparently 
without  seeing  him;  and  our  hero,  sensible  that 
his  conduct  would  bear  the  strictest  scrutiny, 
knocked  boldly  at  the  door. 

"  Not  at  home,   sir,"  said  the  porter,  half 
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closing  the  portal  so  as  to  prevent  all  ingress, 
as  if  he  feared  the  young  sailor  would  carry 
the  place  by  storm. 

"Is  there  no  card — no  note — no  communica- 
tion ?"  said  Blocks.  "  I  have  here  a  drawing 
for  his  lordship,  which  I  wish  to  deliver  to 
himself." 

"  Not  at  home,  sir,"  repeated  the  man:  "you 
can  leave  the  parcel  if  you  please, — though  in 
that,  perhaps,  I  shall  be  exceeding  orders." 

"  This  is  extremely  curious  !"  said  Blocks, 
his  heart  almost  bursting  with  mortification 
and  disappointment,  as  that  very  afternoon  he 
was  to  quit  town.  "Are  the  orders  his  lord- 
ship's, or — " 

"  I  am  forbid  to  answer  questions,  sir,"  re- 
turned the  man  ;  "  indeed,  my  directions  were 
to  —  But  that  matters  not :  obedience  is  ex- 
pected from  servants,  and  I  will  obey ;  but 
nothing  shall  compel  me  to  depart  from  huma- 
nity. I  am  sorry  to  say,  Mr.  Blocks,  you 
have  enemies  at  court." 

"  Mr.  Acheson,"  said  Blocks  impatiently, — 
*'  he  must  be  the  person  you  mean, — a  man 
whom  I  have  never  injured,  but  he  has  on  all 
occasions  sought  to  harm  me : — is  it  not  Mr. 
Acheson  .'"' 

know  no  person  of  that  name,  sir,"  re- 
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turned  the  porter,  still  holding  the  open  door 
in  his  hand.  "  I  have  a  good  place  here,  Mr. 
Blocks,  and  I''m  sure  you  're  not  the  gentleman 
as  would  wish  me  to  risk  the  loss  of  it  by 
saying  any  more.  I  wish  you  well,  sir,  and 
there 's  others  in  the  house  that  wishes  you 
well ;  but  I  am  only  a  servant,  sir." 

"  Only  one  word  more,  Robert,  and  I  will 
put  you  to  no  further  trouble.  Has  not  Mr. 
Acheson  but  a  few  minutes  since  left  the 
place?"  inquired  Blocks. 

"  I  told  you,  sir,  before,  that  I  know  of  no 
such  person,  and  I  assure  you  no  one  of  that 
name  has  either  left  his  card  or  called  to- 
day," answered  the  porter. 

Blocks  would  willingly  have  followed  up  the 
question,  but  he  had  promised  to  ask  no  more, 
and  slipping  half-a-guinea  into  the  man's  hand, 
he  ran  hastily  down  the  steps,  bewildered  and 
almost  heart-broken.  He  was  moving  quickly 
away,  when  he  heard  his  name  pronounced  by 
the  soft  sweet  voice  of  Amelia,  who  had  seen 
him  through  one  of  the  drawing-room  windows 
and  called  upon  him  to  return.  Our  hero  bow- 
ed, but  hesitated,  and  when  he  again  looked 
up  she  was  gone.  With  a  desperate  impulse 
he  reascended  the  steps,  knocked  loudly  at 
the  door,  and  Robert,  not  expecting  so  speedy 
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a  return,  at  once  threw  open  the  portal.  Our 
hero  stood  within  the  hall,  his  pride  struggling 
to  repress  itself.  "  Miss  Wentworth  wishes  to 
see  me,  Robert ;  she  has  just  called  to  me  from 
the  drawing-room  window." 

*'  I  am  sorry,  Mr.  Blocks,  very  sorry," 
said  the  porter,  approaching  him,  "  but  my 
orders  are  imperative.  Here  you  most  assured- 
ly must  not  remain,  and  I  hope  you  will  spare 
me  doing  that  which  I  shall  much  regret." 

Blocks  smiled  in  scorn ;  for  though  the 
porter  was  a  stout  muscular  man,  yet  pamper- 
ed luxury  had  reduced  him  in  power  to  over- 
grown childhood ;  whilst  Blocks,  tall,  well- 
made,  and  active,  could  have  offered  a  formi- 
dable resistance  to  personal  violence. 

"  You  do  not  mean  to  lay  your  hands  on 
me  ?"  said  the  youth  inquiringly. 

"  Such  were  my  orders,  sir,"  returned  the 
porter,  bowing,  "  if  you  attempted  to  enter 
without  permission." 

"  Touch  me  if  you  dare  ! ""  challenged  Ten- 
thousand,  gathering  himself  into  a  defensive 
attitude  :  "  and,  since  it  has  come  to  this  pass, 
I  am  determined  to  see  his  lordship  or  some 
of  the  family  before  I  go."  He  turned  nimbly 
round,  and  with  the  speed  of  lightning  darted 
up  the  stairs  into  the  drawing-room.     No  one 
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was  there  ;  but  in  a  few  minutes  Aunt  Alicia 
entered. 

"  Mr,  Blocks,  or  whatever  your  name  may 
be,"  said  she  with  vindictive  bitterness,  "  I 
order  you  to  quit  this  house  immediately.  You 
may  deceive  General  Edmonds,  sir — ^you  may 
practise  on  Lord  Wentworth,  or  you  may  make 
the  foolish  captain  your  dupe,  but  you  do  not 
succeed  with  me :  you  are  an  impostor — the 
base-born  child  of  some  low  warrant-officer, 
who  palms  you  off  as  picked  up  at  sea.  De- 
part instantly,  young  man,  and  be  grateful 
that  I  have  spared  you  further  disgrace."  At 
this  moment  Miss  Waldegrave  entered,  and  in 
tears.  "  How  now,  miss, — how  dare  you  in- 
trude yourself  unbidden  ! — retire  instantly  to 
your  room." 

"  I  would  reverence  your  years,  madam," 
said  Caroline,  "  I  would  respect  you  as  the 
sister  of  my  guardian,  but  you  have  no  right 
to  usurp  authority  over  me.  I  have  his  lord- 
ship's sanction  to  receive  my  friends,  amongst 
whom  I  class  this  young  officer;  nor  will  I 
submit  to  have  those  friends  insulted." 

"  Was  there  ever  such  matchless  impu- 
dence !"  ejaculated  the  aunt,  approaching  the 
bell.     "  Will  you  go  to  your  room,  miss — and 
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will  you,  sir,  quit  the  house,  before  I  expose 
the  folly  of  both  ?" 

"  Take  care,  madam,  you  do  not  expose 
your  own,"  retorted  Miss  Waldegrave,  who 
had  now  for  the  first  time  thrown  off  the  con- 
trol which  habit  alone  liad  rendered  her  passive 
under.  "  I  am  now  in  the  metropolis,  and 
amongst  the  friends  of  my  departed  parents, 
who  will  protect  me,  not  only  from  you,  but 
from  the  persecutions  to  which,  1  fear,  I  shall 
now  be  subjected  by  the  return  of  Mr.  Went- 
worth." 

"  How !"  exclaimed  Blocks,  interrupting 
her,  "  has  Mr.  Wentworth  arrived  ?  He 
must  and  will  do  justice  to  a  brother  officer. 
I  see  it  all :  Acheson  is  his  shipmate,  and  has 
abused  his  confidence." 

"  Acheson  !"  repeated  Miss  Waldegrave  ; 
"  that  is  the  old  family  name  of  the  Went- 
worths,  and  his  lordship''s  son  was  Charles 
Acheson." 

Had  a  thunderbolt  been  hurled  at  our  hero, 
his  senses  could  not  have  been  more  stunned, 
short  of  death,  than  by  this  announcement. 
He  staggered  to  a  sofa  and  fell  prostrate,  con- 
vulsively gasping  for  breath  ;  the  room  and 
everything  swam   round   with   him,  the  blood 
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seemed  receding  from  his  heart  never  to  re- 
turn. A  shriek  escaped  Caroline,  who  was 
instantly  at  his  side  and  supporting  his  head. 

"  Do  you  want  further  evidence  of  the 
fellow's  imposition  ?"  scornfully  exclaimed  the 
aunt.  "  He  knows  nbw  the  person  he  has 
named  has  exposed  his  nefarious  tricks,  and 
the  wretch  shrinks  beneath  the  dread  of  punish- 
ment. Retire,  Miss  Waldegrave  ;  such  scenes 
are  not  befitting  you." 

Blocks  was  not  in  a  state  of  insensibility — he 
was  fully  conscious  of  all  that  was  passing  : 
the  gentle  pressure  of  Caroline's  hand  had  an 
electric  effect — the  blood  rallied  back  to  his 
heart.  His  recovery  was  nearly  as  rapid  as  the 
blow  —  a  maddening  feeling  of  desperation 
aroused  him  —  he  rose  up,  approached  the 
aunt,  and,  scarce  knowing  why  or  wherefore  he 
did  it,  without  being  in  the  smallest  degree 
aware  that  it  was  calculated  to  produce  any 
effect,  he  hissingly  whispered,  "  Dubois  yet 
lives  :  it  is  not  long  since  I  both  saw  and 
conversed  with  him." 

It  was  now  the  lady's  turn  to  shrink.  She 
stood  for  a  moment  staring  wildly  at  the 
youth,  as  if  expecting  further  communication  ; 
but  he  was  there  proudly  silent,  though  his 
menacing  eye  seemed  to  speak  volumes. 
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"  Dubois,"  said  she,  "  escaped  alive,  and — 
oh,  God  !  what  else,  what  else  ?" 

"  Grant  me  a  few  minutes'  conversation  with 
this  young  lady,  and  my  lips  are  sealed,"  re- 
turned our  hero  haughtily.  "  Deny  me,  and 
I  proclaim  the  traitor  to  the  world." 

"  A  few  minutes  ?  they  must  be  short — very 
short,""  said  the  aunt  in  a  subdued  tone.  "  He 
will  be  back  directly,  and  if  you  should  meet — .^" 

*'  Grant  my  request,  madam,  and  he  is  safe," 
exclaimed  Blocks,  astonished  at  his  own  suc- 
cess. "  I  do  not  wish  to  harm  him,  nor  will  I, 
except  in  self-defence." 

"  You  swear  you  will  not  touch  him,  or  do 
anything  prejudicial  to  his  interests,"  said  the 
humbled  lady. 

"  I  will  swear  it,"  returned  Blocks  con- 
temptuously, "  if  swearing  alone  will  satisfy 
you  ;  though  the  word  of  an  honest  man  ought 
to  be  esteemed  more  than  the  oath  of  a 
villain." 

"  I  leave  you  then. — Oh,  God  !  what  am  I 
doing.?  to  what  depth  shall  I  sink? — I  leave 
you — let  your  communication  be  short ;"  and 
she  was  about  to  quit  the  room. 

"  I  will  allow  no  car-shots — no  interruption," 
said  Blocks  firmly,  as  the  door  closed.  His 
voice  instantly  changed   to  tenderness.     "  And 
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now,  Miss  Waldegrave,  to  you  I  address  my- 
self, as  my  last  hope  in  life.  How  I  have  ac- 
quired the  blessing  of  an  interview,  I  scarcely 
know  ;  it  is  in  a  great  measure  to  me  wholly 
unaccountable,  nor  have  I  time  to  investigate 
it.  Let  me  profit  by  my  advantage,  Caroline," 
and  he  took  her  hand.  "  Caroline  !  if  to  love 
you  is  a  fault,  I  fear  it  is  the  only  one  of 
which  I  shall  never  repent.  I  quit  London 
this  afternoon  to  join  my  ship  :  say,  will  you 
think  of  me  when  I  am  away  ? — may  I  hope 
that  — " 

"  Leave  me  to-day  i^"  uttered  the  astonished 
girl.  *'  Can  it  indeed  be  possible?  Oh,  Mr. 
Blocks !  I  do  indeed  confess — "  and  she  re- 
mained silent,  whilst  a  deep  blush  suffused  her 
cheeks. 

"  I  call  not  for  acknowledgments,  I  call  not 
for  confessions,"  said  our  hero.  "  We  are 
both  orphans ;  fate  has  marked  us  out  for  the 
arrows  of  the  archer  ;  if  you  wish  me  to  live 
for  you  —  if  you  desire  me  to  make  you  the 
mainspring  of  every  honourable  action  of  my 
existence,  the  actuating  motive  to  win  a  gallant 
name  and  brave  renown, — here,  here,  young 
lady, — my  own  Caroline  ! — here  kneel  with  me, 
and  give  a  solemn  pledge  before  our  Maker." 

In  a  moment  both  were  kneeling.     No  words 
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passed  ;  tlieir  hands  were  linked  together,  their 
eyes  were  raised  to  Heaven  ;  the  tongue  made 
no  utterance,  but  a  sacred  vow  was  pledged  in 
solemn  silence  :  their  arms  entwined  each  other's 
neck;  the  binding  kiss,  as  sealing  the  record, was 
exchanged; — the  door  burst  open,  and  Acheson, 
or  rather  Mr.  Wentworth,  rushed  into  the  room, 
followed  by  several  servants  with  bludgeons. 
The  rage  of  the  intruder  knew  no  bounds  ;  he 
gnashed  his  teeth,  he  stamped  his  foot,  but  he. 
did  not  dare  advance. 

*'  Seize  on  that  vile  miscreant !"  exclaimed 
he  to  the  servants,  "  thrust  him  into  the 
street,  and  do  not  spare  your  sticks  if  he  re- 
sists. The  bastard  of  a  foremast-man,  the 
scum  and  dregs  of  the  service,  presuming  to 
enter  polished  society  !  Seize  him,  fellows,  or 
by  Heaven  some  of  you  shall  feel  the  weight  of 
my  arm  ! — Miss  Caroline,  quit  the  room."" 

Blocks  had  sprung  to  his  feet,  and  assisted 
his  fair  but  abashed  companion  to  rise  also. 
He  still  held  her  hand,  and  drew  hiniself  up 
proudly  as  he  faced  his  foes.  His  side-arms 
(a  present  from  the  general)  hung  in  his  belt, 
but  he  made  no  offer  to  touch  the  hilt. 

*'  Acheson  !"  said  he,  "  why  is  it  that  you 
persecute  me .''  I  have  done  nothing  know- 
ingly to  excite  your  anger  or  your  malice." 
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A  torrent  of  furious  oaths  burst  from  the 
mouth  of  the  young  Honourable. 

"  Am  I  to  be  preached  to  by  a  villain,  a 
low-born  wretch  that  heaped  contumely  and 
injury  upon  my  head?  Cowardly  dogs!  do 
you  fear  one  poor  boy  ?" 

The  calm,  determined  look  of  Ten-thousand, 
however,  still  held  them  aloof;  for  though  he 
made  no  signs  of  touching  his  weapon,  still 
they  could  not  but  know  that  it  would  require 
only  the  flight  of  a  moment  to  draw  it :  be- 
sides, they  naturally  felt  backward  to  try  that 
which  it  was  evident  their  master  did  not  dare 
attempt. 

"I  know  you  now,  Acheson,"  said  Blocks; 
"  for  it  would  be  ridiculous  to  call  you  Went- 
worth :  you  have  none  of  their  blood  in 
your  veins,  none  of  their  feelings  in  your 
heart." 

The  individual  addressed  turned  deadly  pale, 
and  the  aunt  at  that  moment  entered. 

"  What  is  all  this  ?"  exclaimed  she,  trem- 
bling with  agitation.  "  Quit  the  room,  fel- 
lows !"  to  the  servants,  "  by  whose  authority 
do  you  thus  come  armed  about  the  house .''" 

"  By  my  authority,  madam,"  answered 
Wentworth  ;  "  and  that,  I  believe,  next  to  my 
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father's,  must  be  paramount  here.  I  want  to 
teach  that  sneaking  villain" — Ten-thousand 
smiled  in  scorn — "  to  respect  his  superiors."" 

"  Be  satisfied,  Wentworth,"  said  the  lady  ; 
"  send  the  men  away.  Hear  me,  fellows ! 
leave  the  room  C  and  her  voice  mounted  to 
the  pitch  of  screaming. 

"  They  shall  not  go  without  my  sanction," 
persisted  Wentworth  doggedly  ;  "  though  every 
soul  shall  be  discharged  for  their  cowardice  in 
not  obeying  my  orders  to  turn  out  that  crawl- 
ing serpent." 

"  Marry,  if  it  ""s  to  come  to  that,  sir,"  said 
one  of  the  men,  "  I  'm  thinking  there's  not 
much  bravery  lost  between  us.  The  young 
gentleman  has  given  no  offence  to  any  but 
yourself;  why  don''t  you  lay  hold  of  him  first  ? 
For  my  part,  if  this  is  to  be  the  new  rule  of 
the  house,  there  goes  my  stick — I  ""11  have  none 
of  it."  He  pitched  it  before  him,  so  that  it 
rolled  to  our  hero"'s  feet,  and  Caroline  intui- 
tively stooped  and  placed  the  weapon  in  his 
hand. 

"  Strip  off  your  livery,  sir!"  shouted  Went- 
worth in  a  voice  of  overpowering  rage  as  he 
foamed  at  the  mouth. 

"  That  I  '11  do,  sir,  in  a  minute,""  returned 
the  man ;   "  I  '11  never    wear  the  robes  of  any 
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one  that  I  'm  compelled   to   despise :"  and  he 
walked  away. 

The  other  servants,  fearing  that  their  places 
were  in  jeopardy,  now  made  a  show  of  advan- 
cing upon  Blocks,  who  firmly  kept  his  ground, 
one  hand  grasping  the  cudgel,  the  other  clasped 
in  Miss  Waldegrave's :  his  eye  was  cautiously 
fixed.     "  These  dastards  will  attack  me,  Caro- 
line," said   he  in  a  tone  of  tenderness;    "do 
not    fear,    love,    but    retire  —  danger    to   you 
would  unnerve  me.     I  am  ready  for  them  — 
stand  back,  my  dearest  love  !""    They  still  came 
on  :   Blocks  poised  his  stick  ;   but  Wentworth 
had    drawn    his   dirk,    and   his   ferocious   eye 
seemed  searching  out  a  spot  to  make  a  deadly 
blow,  when  the  aunt  and  Caroline  rushed  be- 
tween.    Wentworth  sprang  forward,   but  was 
foiled  in  his  murderous  purpose  by  his  oppo- 
nent, who  dexterously  struck  the  weapon  from 
his  hand,  and  it  flew  across  the  room,   leaving 
him  defenceless  ;  but  our  hero  did  not  follow 
up   his   stroke.      In   vain  the  aunt   entreated, 
commanded,  and  even  added  blows  ;  the  mettle 
of  the  fellows  was  aroused,  and  they  thought 
of  the  disgrace  of  being  conquered  by  a  mere 
youth.      They   cautiously  advanced  to   make 
one   rush,    when,    to   increase    the    confusion, 
Amelia   and   Ann    entered   the   drawing-room 
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uttering  loud  shrieks.  Blocks  saw  the  impos- 
sibility of  getting  off  without  a  few  blows,  and, 
watching  his  opportunity,  he  levelled  one  of 
his  opponents  to  the  ground  ;  the  others  in- 
stantly closed  in  upon  him ;  his  head  was  ring- 
ing with  a  crack  from  one  of  their  sticks,  when 
the  tall  gaunt  figure  of  the  corporal  strode  in, 
and,  knocking  the  fellows  down  with  the  same 
case  as  he  would  level  nine-pins,  he  stood  trium- 
phant. 

Our  hero,  notwithstanding  his  pain,  had  too 
fine  a  sense  of  the  ludicrous  not  to  enjoy  the 
coolness  and  gravity  with  which  Singleton  ac- 
complished his  task,  and  then,  drawing  himself 
erect,  saluted  the  ladies  with  a  military  flou- 
rish of  his  hand  to  his  cap.  A  shriek  from 
Amelia,  however,  made  the  young  man  sud- 
denly turn  round — it  probably  saved  his  life, 
for  the  knife  of  his  deadly  foe  remained  stick- 
ing in  his  arm.  The  corporal  caught  the 
delinquent  by  the  collar— he  raised  him  off  the 
ground,  twisted  him  round,  and  contemptu- 
ously exclaiming,  **  Faugh  !"  hurled  him  to 
the  other  end  of  the  room,  where  the  wretch 
lay  stunned  and  bleeding :  he  then  turned  to 
Blocks,  and  pulling  the  knife  from  his  arm 
and  tying  his  handkerchief  round  it,  said,  "  His 
honour  has  sent  me  for  you,  sir." 
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"  Most  grateful  am  I  for  your  timely  rescue, 
corporal,"  returned  Blocks  ;  "  yet  I  fear  you 
have  done  some  mischief  there,""  pointing  to 
his  enemy. 

"  A  kiss  from  the  old  woman  and  a  bit  of 
plaster  will  cure  it,  sir,"  answered  the  cor- 
poral. 

Blocks  walked  towards  the  prostrate  young 
man,  whose  head  was  now  pillowed  on  the  bo- 
som of  his  aunt,  as  she  raised  him  in  her  arms 
and  applied  her  smelling-bottle  to  his  nostrils. 
"  I  have  faithfully  kept  my  word,  madam," 
said  he,  "  and  now  bid  you  farewell.  The  se- 
cret is  in  my  keeping — take  care  you  do  not 
compel  me  to  use  it  for  my  own  safety." 

"  Go,  go  !"  shouted  she  ;  "  you  have  killed 
my  boy — you  have  killed  him  !  go — go  !  and 
O  that  I  may  never  see  your  face  again  !" 

"  My  dear  young  ladies,"  said  Blocks,  ad- 
dressing the  sisters,  "your  brother  must  and 
ought  to  be  dearer  in  your  esteem  than  a  mere 
stranger.  I  do  not  ask  you  even  to  think  well 
of  me ;  all  I  claim  at  your  hands  is  common 
justice. — For  you.  Miss  Caroline,"  and  he  took 
her  hand, — "  for  you  my  prayers,  my  best 
wishes,  my  most  ardent  affection,  shall  ever 
be  unchanged.  Happier  times  will  come,  they 
must, — and  it  is  not  impious  to  say,  they  shall. 
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— I  deeply  regret,  young  ladies,  what  has  taken 
place.  The  porter  forbade  me  the  house  yes- 
terday morning,  and  repeated  it  this-  I  could 
obtain  no  explanation  —  I  was  going  away 
dejected  and  sorrowful,  when  Miss  Caroline 
called  me  back.  I  returned,  and  Robert  would 
have  opposed  me ;  but  I  persevered,  and  unhap- 
pily this  has  been  the  result.  It  was  not  of  my 
seeking  ;  dear  ladies,  do  me  justice  when  I 
am  gone."  He  bowed  gracefully  and  left  the 
room,  followed  by  Miss  Waldegrave  and  the 
corporal,  *'  Do  you  repent  your  vow,  Miss 
Caroline  ?'"  whispered  he. 

*' No — no,  never,"  returned  she,  as  the  tears 
overflowed  her  eyes;  "but  promise  me  that 
you  will  contrive  every  opportunity  to  see  me. 
— I  will  not  submit  to  be  domineered  over  as 
I  have  been." 

"  May  I  write  .'"■'  whispered  the  young  mid- 
shipman, as  he  held  her  hand  at  the  top  of 
the  stairs,  whilst  the  corporal  remained  at  a 
respectful  distance  ;  "  and  will  you  answer  my 
letters  ?" 

"  Yes — yes,  both,"  replied  she.  "  Yet — no  ; 
it  requires  some  consideration.  You  shall  hear 
from  me  before  long." 

"  I  will  be  with  you  in  a  moment,  corporal,'' 
said   Blocks ;   and   the  veteran  descended  the 
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Stairs,  leaving  them  alone.  "  And  now,  Caro- 
line, one  last — one  fond  embrace !  O  !  do  not — 
do  not  forget  me !  the  certainty  of  your  regard 
will  sustain  me  under  every  trial,  will  prompt 
me  to  every  exertion.  Should  Acheson  per- 
secute or  insult  you,  I  have  a  talismanic  power 
over  his  aunt — ay,  and  over  himself,  that  must 
check  them  : — only — only  let  me  know,  and  I 
will  not  fail  to  hasten  to  your  aid." 

They  parted,  and  Blocks  joined  the  corporal, 
who  was  waiting  for  him  in  the  street,  and, 
as  they  proceeded  onward,  drew  up  in  his  rear. 
The  young  midshipman  could  not  talk  — his 
heart  was  too  full ;  but  on  turning  the  corner 
of  the  street,  he  observed  the  general  waiting 
for  him  in  the  carriage.  The  steps  were  let 
down.  Ten-thousand  got  in,  the  corporal  took 
his  seat  by  the  coachman,  the  footman  j  umped 
up  behind,  and  off  rolled  the  vehicle. 

"  Pray,  young  gentleman,  where  and  how 
did  you  become  acquainted  with  Mr.  Went- 
worth  ?"  inquired  the  general. 

"  You  have  heard  me  speak  of  a  brother 
officer  who  treated  me  with  indignity  and  en- 
dangered my  life  in  the  Scratchee,*'  returned 
our  hero.  "  I  did  not  mention  names,  sir,  as 
I  am  always  desirous  of  avoiding  the  means 
of  casting  a  personal   stigma  upon  any  one. 
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Mr.  Wentworth,  I  find,  was  the  individual; 
though  then  I  only  knew  him  by  the  name  of 
Acheson." 

"  The  young  scoundrel ! — to  think  to  prac- 
tise upon  an  old  soldier,  too  !"  muttered  the 
general  to  himself;  and  Blocks  felt  painfully 
uncertain  as  to  which  of  them  the  epithet  was 
applied.  His  doubts,  however,  vanished  as  the 
veteran  continued.  "  He  did  not  dare  to  carry 
his  threat  into  execution,  though,  I  hope? — Ah  ! 
what  is  that,  young  man  ? — the  blood  is  run- 
ning down  your  hand — your  arm  too  is  ban- 
daged, and  —  eh.'' — "  The  carriage  suddenly 
stopped.  "  Why,  what 's  this  for  ?"  He  looked 
out,  and  read  upon  a  door-plate  in  large  let- 
ters "  Hamilton,  Surgeon."  "  Really,  that 
Singleton  is  worth  his  weight  in  gold  !" 

"  He  has  done  me  especial  service  to-day, 
sir,"  said  Blocks :  "  I  wish  you  could  have 
seen  him  capsizing  three  stout  fellows  one  after 
the  other,  and  laying  them  sprawling  on  the 
floor  !"  The  steps  were  let  down,  and  our  hero 
and  the  general  alighted  and  entered  the  re- 
sidence of  the  skilful  practitioner.  The  wound 
was  found  to  be  deep,  and,  as  misfortunes  sel- 
dom come  single,  it  was  just  upon  the  spot 
where  the  pistol-shot  had  passed  about  four- 
teen  months  before  :    the   surgeon  dressed   it. 
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and  advised  caution  and  relief  from  mental 
anxiety,  lest  inflammation  should  ensue  and 
render  amputation  necessary ;  for  the  arm  had 
swelled  prodigiously,  and  lock-jaw  might  be 
induced, 

"  I  was  going  to  the  Admiralty,"  said  the 
general :  "  but  perhaps  it  would  be  better  to 
return  immediately  to  Portman-square." 

"  Rest  would  certainly  be  best,"  replied  the 
surgeon ;  "  but  it  must  be  of  mind  as  well  as 
of  body,  sir.  If  your  visit  to  the  Admiralty  is 
any  way  connected  with  the  young  gentleman's 
mental  enjoyment,  I  would  advise  the  ride  by 
all  means,  but  not  otherwise." 

"  You  think  too  seriously  of  the  hurt,  sir, 
I  am  afraid,""  said  our  hero  to  the  practitioner  : 
"  I  feel  but  little  inconvenience  from  it." 

"  You  will  experience  more  before  long," 
responded  the  surgeon.  "  This  wound  is  too 
severe  for  a  chance-wound — it  has  been  given 
when  the  blood  was  probably  high  and  boil- 
ing on  both  sides ;  your  face  is  strongly  mark- 
ed with  recent  agitation, — nay,  at  this  very 
moment  you  are  labouring  under  great  mental 
suffering,  or  my  experience  deceives  me. — 
Have  you  the  weapon  with  you?" 

"  It  is  here,  sir,"  said  the  corporal,  pulling 
out  by  mistake  the  general's  four-and-twenty 

0  5 
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pounder.  "  No,  that 's  not  it,— there  it  is,  sir  ;" 
and  he  produced  a  long  clasp-knife  of  the 
stiletto  kind,  a  spring  and  catch  at  the  back 
rendering  the  blade  immovable. 

"  A  formidable  instrument  for  blood-letting, 
truly  !"  said  the  surgeon  ;  "  but  the  aim  was  for 
a  more  vital  part  than  the  arm." 

"  The  villain  !"  uttered  the  general  between 
his  compressed  teeth;  '*did  he  escape  un- 
scathed ?" 

**  No,  your  honour,  not  exactly,"  replied 
the  corporal;  "I  must  confess  I  did  scatter 
him  a  bit ;"  and  a  smile  played  upon  his  grim 
features. 

*'  Captain  Yorick  is  in  town,  my  young 
friend,"  said  the  general,  addressing  Blocks, — 
'•  he  is  to  be  at  the  Admiralty  this  morning, 
and  I  wished  to  obtain  a  day  or  two's  exten- 
sion of  your  leave.     Shall  we  go  to  him  .'*" 

"  Would  it  not  be  trespassing  upon  his 
indulgence,  sir,"  returned  Blocks,  "  to  ask  for 
longer  leave  .'' — he  might  feel  offended." 

"  And  what  could  you  do  on  board  with 
that  arm  ?"  said  the  general  peevishly  ;  "  do 
you  wish  to  see  your  captain  .''" 

"  It  will  afford  me  pleasure,  sir,"  answered 
Blocks  ;  "  but  would  it  not  be  better  to  say 
nothing   about  the    wound  ?     Captain    Yorick 
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knows  my  enemy  well,  and  there  are  cir- 
cumstances which  would  possibly  render  an 
explanation  rather  awkward." 

"  Leave  it  to  me,  young  man,  leave  it  to 
me,"  returned  the  general  ;  and  presenting  his 
card  to  the  surgeon,  they  wished  him  "  Good 
morning,"  and  entering  the  carriage,  drove 
off  to  the  Admiralty.  During  the  ride,  the 
veteran  informed  our  hero  that  Wentworth  had 
called  upon  him,  and  artfully  introduced  the 
subject,  making  insinuations  against  poor 
Blocks,  and  at  length  openly  declaring  that 
he  was  an  impostor,  and  one  who  had  suffered 
punishment  for  writing  abusive  letters  to  his 
captain  ;  that  he  had  attempted  his  nephew's 
life,  and,  he  subsequently  understood,  had  de- 
serted from  the  service ;  in  short,  a  tissue  of 
falsehoods  had  been  wove  from  a  few  shreds 
of  fact :  but  the  general  saw  through  the  de- 
vices of  the  young  man,  though  he  seemed  to 
acquiesce  in  all  he  said,  determined  to  sift  the 
matter  to  the  bottom.  Soon  after  his  departure, 
a  note  from  Captain  Yorick  informed  the  gene- 
ral of  his  arrival  in  the  metropolis,  and  his 
intention  to  call,  but  business  at  the  Admiralty 
would  detain  him  till  three  o'clock.  Upon  this 
hint  the  veteran  acted ;  the  carriage  was  order- 
ed, and  the  result  has  been  shown. 
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"  You  shall  have  justice  done  you,  young 
man,"  said  the  general  sternly ;  "  no  relation- 
ship of  mine  shall  screen  a  foul  assassin.  True, 
he  is  my  sister's  child  :  but  had  he  been  my 
own  son, — thank  God  —  thank  God,  he  is  not ! 
but  if  he  was,  they  should  find  me  firm  in  my 
duty  to  my  country.*' 

On  arriving  at  the  Admiralty,  General  Ed- 
monds obtained  an  immediate  interview  with 
Captain  Yorick  in  the  First  Lord's  private  room. 
He  mentioned  the  incident  that  had  just  oc- 
curred to  Blocks,  and  made  inquiries  relative 
to  his  previous  conduct. 

"  That  youth  has  a  strange  fatality  attend- 
ing him,"  said  Yorick,  "  he  is  always  in  some 
scrape;  and,  take  my  word  for  it,  he'll  one 
day  or  other  get  to  the  mast-head  —  that  is, 
if  his  neck  is  not  broke  through  a  rotten 
rattlin." 

"  You  had  a  youngster  with  you  in  the 
Scratchee  of  the  name  of — let  me  see — Ache- 
son,  I  think  .''"  said  the  general  in  a  tone  of 
half-inquiry. 

"  Yes,  1  had,"  returned  Yorick  in  an  in- 
stant, for  his  memory  was  excellent ;  "  I  re- 
member the  fellow  well — a  sort  of  devil's  sis- 
ter's  son  —  but    a    d deal   more    like    his 

HHicle  than  his  mother." 
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This  was  a  wipe  the  veteran  did  not  expect ; 
but  he  felt  certain  that  it  was  unintentional, 
and  the  reply  therefore  only  drew  forth  a 
smile  as  he  mentally  acknowledged  he  merited 
the  punishment  for  practising  deception.  "  In 
fact,  Captain  Yorick,"  said  he,  "  that  young 
man  is  my  nephew  ;  but " 

*'  —  You  were  ashamed  to  own  him,  general 
—  it  is  just  what  I  should  expect  from  you," 
returned  Yorick.  "  Tell  his  father  to  bind  him 
apprentice  to  a  man-milliner  or  a  tailor,  —  he 
wouldn't  have  brains  enough  to  turn  cuckoo- 
clock  maker, — for  by the  service  would  be 

disgraced  by  such  a  lubber  ! — Blocks  ?  Blocks 
would  twist  him  round  his  finger,  like  a  cooper 
round  a  cask  !  Keep  the  fellow  from  coming 
athwart  my  hawse,  for  I  have  a  small  account 
to  settle  with  him." 

"  He  is  ray  sister's  son.  Captain  Yorick," 
said  the  general  somewhat  deprecatingly,  and 
feeling  at  the  moment  disgraced  in  the  person 
of  his  nephew :  "  nevertheless,  I  am  deter- 
mined to  see  young  Blocks  redressed.  He 
has  suffered  grievous  wrong  from  him  —  vile 
calumny,  insult  and  injury,  and " 

"  Tush !  let  it  rest,  general — let  it  rest  !" 
responded  the  straight-forward  Yorick  ;  "  who- 
ever  fights   with    a   sweep,   runs  a   chance   of 
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getting  smothered  with  soot.  Leave  Acheson 
to  punish  himself;  and  that  he  will  do  before 
long,  or  I'm  sadly  out  in  my  reckoning. — But 
Blocks — where  is  he  ?" 

"  In  the  ante-room,  waiting  to  pay  his  re- 
spects to  you,"  answered  the  general,  not  a 
little  pleased  that  the  captain  had  taken  the 
view  of  the  case  he  had. 

"  Have  him  in  by  all  means,"  said  Yorick. 
"  He  has  done  quite  right  to  come  ;  for  as  he 
expects  to  join  to-morrow,  I  may  have  orders 
to  send  down.  Is  his  hurt — "  the  general  shook 
his  head  :   "  Eh  !   not  serious,  I  hope  .'*" 

"  The  surgeon  insists  upon  quietness  of 
mind,"  returned  the  veteran  ;  "  and,  indeed, 
to  keep  him  tranquil,  I  brought  him  hither.'' 
He  opened  the  door,  and  an  attendant  summon- 
ed the  young  midshipman. 

"  Well,  Mr.  Blocks,"  said  Yorick  as  he  en- 
tered, "  almost  tired  of  the  shore,  eh  ?  For 
my  own  part,  I  don't  see  the  use  of  so  much 
land — there's  more  than  is  requisite  to  grow 
gooseberries.  The  general  tells  me  you  've  got 
into  some  affray  again,  —  a  second  Acheson 
affair."  The  youth  stared,  for  he  was  not 
aware  that  his  commander  was  acquainted 
either  with  past  or  recent  occurrences  ;  and, 
indeed,  the  allusion  was  one  of  those  chance- 
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hits  which  Yorick  so  frequently  made,  for  he 
was  totally  ignorant  that  Acheson  had  inflicted 
the  wound.     "  How  did  it  happen,  sir  ?" 

Our  hero  looked  at  the  general,  and  saw 
embarrassment  pictured  on  his  countenance ; 
but  the  veteran  was  too  noble-minded  to  leave 
the  youth  in  a  dilemma.  "  The  truth  must 
be  told,  Captain  Yorick,""  said  he ;  "  it  is,  in 
fact,  that  very  Acheson  who  has  caused  the 
young  man's  arm  to  be  thus  bandaged." 

A  flush  of  indignation  passed  over  the  manly 
features  of  the  young  captain.  "  I  must  have 
the  whole  of  this  explained,  general,"  said 
he :  "  my  youngsters  look  to  me  for  protec- 
tion, as  much  as  they  do  for  instruction  in 
their  duty,  and  by  — -—  they  shall  have  it 
too  !" 

"  I  honour  your  feeling,  Captain  Yorick," 
returned  the  general ;  "  but  the  present  unfor- 
tunate aff*air  does  not  alter  your  previous  posi- 
tion, as  to  leaving  Acheson  to  be  his  own  cas- 
tigator." 

"  The  devil  it  doesn't !"  exclaimed  Yorick 
impatiently :  "  it  's  a  matter  worth  consider- 
ation though,  and  we  've  barely  time  to  hear 
ourselves  think  just  now.  Have  dinner  ready 
by  four  o'clock,  and  I  '11  dine  with  you,  gene- 
ral :  Mr.  Blocks  may  defer  his  journey  till  the 
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day  after  to-morrow,  and  then  we  can  travel 
down  together.""  The  young  midshipman  bowed. 
"  We'll  overhaul  from  clew  to  earring  at  our 
wine." 

"  I  shall  expect  you,  then,""  said  the  gene- 
ral ;  "  and  rest  assured.  Captain  Yorick,  from 
what  I  have  seen  of  your  young  officer,  you 
cannot  be  more  interested  in  his  welfare  than 
I  am." 

"  Four  o'clock  shall  be  the  hour,""  returned 
Yorick;  "  excuse  my  remaining  longer  —  the 
First  Lord  is  as  busy  as  a  certain  old  gentleman 
in  black  during  a  gale  of  wind."" 

They  immediately  drove  back  to  Portman- 
square,  where  they  found  that  Captain  Ed- 
monds had  arrived  during  their  absence,  though 
he  was  not  then  in  the  house.  Blocks  laid 
himself  upon  a  sofa  in  the  breakfast-room,  and 
for  a  short  time  his  wearied  and  over-excited 
spirit  found  repose  in  sleep  :  from  this  state 
he  awoke  much  refreshed,  with  the  voice  of 
Edmonds  sounding  in  his  ears. 

"  Halloo,  my  tight  young  sailor !"  exclaim- 
ed the  captain  ;  "  what  !  battling  the  watch 
again,  as  you  tars  call  it !  You  ""ve  a  strange 
fortune,  Blocks ;  but  come,  I  've  prepared  a 
surprise  for  you:  Lord  Wentworth  is  off  — 
his  precious  son  is  off — Miss  Alicia  is  off — and 
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as  my  regiment  is  lying  in  the  neighbourhood 
of  his  lordship's  estate,  I  'm  to  have  the  honour 
of  escorting  the  ladies  down,  where  they  all 
mean  to  remain  till  this  affair  has  blown 
over." 

"  And  Miss  Waldegrave  ?""  inquired  Blocks 
anxiously :  "  I  fear  my  impetuosity  must  have 
caused  her  great  uneasiness  this  morning." 

"  She  is  with  my  cousins  in  Park-street," 
answered  the  captain,  smiling :  "  and  as  for 
your  impetuosity,  as  you  call  it,  every  one — 
even  Miss  Alicia  spoke  of  your  conduct  in 
terms  of  approbation,  though  I  am  convinced 
she  hates  you  as  thoroughly  as  ever  woman 
hated  in  this  world.  You  have  stirred  up  a  pretty 
coil,  however,  my  fine  fellow  !  But  I  would 
really  have  given  a  trifle  to  have  seen  the  cor- 
poral spreading  those  gentry  with  as  much 
gravity  as  if  he  'd  been  using  his  chalk  at 
the  Rumble-tumble.  I  have  heard  all  about 
it.  How  is  your  arm — do  you  feel  much 
pain  ?" 

"  A  little  stiff"  and  soreish,"  returned  Blocks. 
"  Have  you  seen  your  father  ? — do  you  know 
that  Captain  Yorick  dines  here  to-day  ?" 

"  Yes,  I  have  seen  my  father,  and  know 
everything,"  answered  Edmonds :  "  but  how,  in 
the  name  of  all  that 's  tragical  or  comical,  came 


306  TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS. 

you  and  Caroline  to  be  on  your  knees  to- 
gether ?" 

"  With  you,  Captain  Edmonds,  I  will  never 
use  disguise  or  concealment,  especially  as  I  am 
perfectly  satisfied  my  confidence  will  remain 
unbroken  on  your  part,"  returned  Blocks. 
"  You  remember  the  town-major  of  Rotter- 
dam ?" 

"  I  do,"  replied  the  captain  quickly  ;  "  the 
uncivil  fellow  who  kept  us  waiting  in  his  ante- 
room. I  also  remember  you  telling  me  of 
some  circumstances  connected  with  his  being 
a  prisoner  of  war  in  England,  and  several  other 

particulars.     A h,''  and  the  officer  drew  a 

long  breath,  "  I  see  it  now :  the  midshipman 
whom  you  supposed  to  have  connived  at  his 
escape  was " 

"  — Acheson  —  or  Wentworth,  which  you 
please,""  added  Blocks ;  "but  I  was  totally 
ignorant  of  their  identity  till  this  morning." 
He  then  repeated  what  had  taken  place,  in  a 
plain  unvarnished  manner,  from  the  period  of 
the  first  denial  by  Robert,  the  porter,  down 
to  the  conflict  with  the  servants  in  the  drawing- 
room  :  he  then  continued,  "  I  had  heard  from 
you,  that  your  male  cousin  was  almost  idolized 
by  his  aunt ;  and  that  induced  me,  in  a  moment 
of  desperation,  to  repeat  the  name  of  Dubois 
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to  her,  though  without  the  slightest  expecta- 
tion that  it  would  produce  the  consequences  it 
did.  No  doubt,  her  womanish  fears  led  her 
to  believe  that  I  should  betray  the  young  man 
to  the  vengeance  of  the  laws,  and  her  alarm 
jumped  to  some  horrible  conclusions ;  for  to 
no  other  cause  can  I  attribute  the  sudden 
change  which  took  place,  from  the  highest 
elevation  of  unnatural  pride,  to  the  extreme 
degradation  of  abject  terror." 

"  You  were  wrong.  Blocks  —  extremely 
wrong,  to  make  the  proposition  you  did  to 
Caroline,"  said  Edmonds  in  a  tone  of  mild 
rebuke.  "  I  can  make  allowance  for  the  im- 
petuosity of  the  moment ;  but  you  were  under 
the  roof  of  her  guardian,  where  you  had  been 
kindly  treated.  I  had  warned  you  that  she 
was  considered  —  and  I  believe  there  is  some 
legal  engagement  which  cannot  well  be  got 
over — I  say,  I  warned  you  that  she  was  looked 
upon  as  part  of  the  family  property :  besides, 
— and  you  must  excuse  my  being  plain  with 
you, — there  is  yet  a  great  disparity  in  your  sta- 
tions in  society.  Believe  me,  my  young  friend, 
I  have  no  wish  to  taunt,  but,  from  your  own 
showing,  there  has  not  been  that  discretion  and 
nobleness  of  purpose  which  I  once  trusted 
would  govern  all  your  acts." 
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"  I  feel  the  rashness  —  the  inconsiderateness 
of  my  behaviour,"  responded  Blocks  :  *'  it  was 
the  madness  of  the  moment — the  impulse  of 
desperation.  I  feel  that  I  am  poor,  Captain 
Edmonds,  when  placed  in  competition  with 
the  extreme  wealth  of  Miss  Waldegrave.  As 
for  birth,  I  have  as  much  right  to  claim  a 
noble  for  my  father,  as  others  to  assign  me  a 
pauper.  There  are  feelings  struggling  in  my 
breast  on  that  score.  A  poor  man  could  have 
no  motive  for  getting  rid  of  me, — a  rich  man 
might;  but,  poor  or  rich,  I  must  work  my 
own  way,  and,  by  God's  blessing,  I  will  neither 
turn  traitor  to  disgrace  a  humble  name,  nor 
commit  any  dishonourable  act  that  may  bring 
shame  upon  one  that  is  more  elevated  in  rank. 
As  for  my  station,  it  is  one  the  son  of  a  king, 
who  may  some  day  be  a  king  himself,  has  held, 
and  served  his  time  in  :  every  brave  admiral 
in  his  Majesty"'s  Fleet  has  done  the  same.  Look 
at  my  own  commander,  than  whom  a  more 
noble  and  gallant  man  there  does  not  exist, — 
look  at  Nelson,  at  his  bold  compeers ;  all. 
Captain  Edmonds,  have  worn  this  uniform 
which  it  is  now  my  pride  to  wear :  what  remains 
for  the  future  to  effect,  the  future  itself  must 
show. — I  feel,  sir,  that  there  was  something 
wrong  in  my  interview  with  Miss  Caroline,  this 
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morning,  though  I  cannot  exactly  define  what ; 
and  as  you  have  been  plain  with  me,  Captain 
Edmonds,  so  must  I  be  plain  in  return.  I  knew 
nothing  of  legal  engagements  between  the  fa- 
milies :  I  loved  Miss  Waldegrave  —  ay,  by 
Heaven  !  and  will  love  her  still ;  for  slie  shall 
be  the  pole-star  to  regulate  my  future  course, 
— she  shall  be  the  guiding  motive  to  all  my 
honourable  exertions — the  light  of  hope  and 
life,  and  fame  and  honour  : — I  repeat,  sir,  that 
I  loved  Miss  Caroline ;  and  surely  I  may  be 
allowed  —  poor  and  lowly  as  I  am,  I  say, 
I  may  be  allowed  at  least  a  level — **  he  raised 
his  voice — "  A  level,  do  I  say  ?  Now  God 
forbid  that  I  should  be  sunk  in  treachery  and 
error  down  to  the  level  of  the — the  person  who 
this  morning  meditated  murder,  and  left  his 
knife  sticking  in  my  arm  !"  And  Blocks  arose 
from  the  sofa  and  traversed  the  room. 

"  You  are  labouring  under  mistake,  my 
young  friend,  if  you  suppose  that  my  obser- 
vations were  caused  by  any  other  feeling  than 
an  earnest  desire  for  your  welfare,"  said  the 
captain.  "  You  are  yet  but  very  young,  and 
therefore  every  excuse  must  be  made  for  you, 
—  at  least,  by  me.  You  will  think  differently 
by-and-by." 

"  Never,   Captain    Edmonds,    never !"    re- 
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sponded  our  hero  with  unusual  firmness.  "  I 
have  admitted  my  fault ;  but  even  that  very 
fault  shall  be  to  me  a  source  of  honest  pride. 
I  cannot  recall  it.  Young  as  I  am,  and 
young  as  Miss  Waldegrave  is,  there  is  a 
mutual  feeling  in  our  hearts  ;  and  as  I  cannot 
recall—" 

"  — You  will  persevere  in  wrong,"  said  the 
captain,  catching  up  the  thread  of  his  sentence, 
and  twisting  it  to  his  own  meaning. 

"  Why  should  you  think  unjustly  of  me  .^'' 
returned  Ten-thousand.  "  No,  Captain  Ed- 
monds, no !  again  I  repeat,  I  cannot  recall 
what  has  taken  place,  rash  as  it  was  ;  but  hence- 
forward it  shall  be  my  study,  my  life''s  en- 
deavour, to  make  myself  worthy  of  the  honour 
that  has  been  conferred  upon  me.  No  one 
shall  say  that  they  have  condescended  to  stoop 
to  my  level, — but  that  I  have  at  least  tried  to 
raise  myself  to  theirs." 

*'  A  noble  resolve,"  said  Yorick,  entering 
the  room,  "  and  one  it  shall  be  my  pride  to 
back  you  in.  There  ""s  two  ways,  young  man, 
by  which  patronage  may  be  extended  :  one  is,  by 
the  gentle  guidance  of  the  hand  ;  the  other,  by 
an  occasional  set  in  the  stern. — But,  where 's 
the  general  ?" 

"  You  will  find  him  in  the  library,  Captain 


^ 


TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS.  SIl 

Yorick,"  said  Edmonds ;  and  ringing  the  bell, 
a  servant  was  directed  to  show  this  strange 
mortal  to  what  he  called  "  the  magazine."  As 
soon  as  he  was  gone,  the  young  officer  stretch- 
ed forth  his  hand  to  Blocks  and  uttered, 
"  Your  purposes  I  well  know;  they  are  just 
and  upright,  and  must  succeed  in  a  service 
where  merit  ever  makes  its  way.  But  have 
you  thought  of  the  inconveniences  to  which 
your  conduct  may  expose  Miss  Waldegrave, — 
the  persecutions  she  will  probably  have  to 
endure — the  heart-burnings  that  may  be  ex- 
cited r 

"  I    have    thought   of  everything,    Captain 
Edmonds,   before   to-day,   and    determined  to 
bury  my  feelings  in  my  own  breast,"  returned 
our  hero,  who  had  taken  and  pressed  the  oflPer- 
ed  hand.    "  I  knew  from  the  intimation  that 
you   gave  me  that  she   was  destined,  or  sup- 
posed to  be  destined,  for  Mr.  Wentworth,  and 
silence  should  have  sealed  my  lips  for  ever  on 
the  subject  of  one  so  unworthy  as  myself;  but 
when  in  Mr.  Wentworth  I  saw  and  knew  the 
unprincipled    Acheson,     it    changed   the   cur- 
rent of  my  thoughts ;  it — in  short,  it  produced 
what  has  taken  place,  and,  let  time  justify-  the 
event  or  not,  my  aim  shall  be  the  same.     We 
are,  as  I  said  before,  both  young — very  young  ; 
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I  am  not  yet  seventeen  ;  but  Miss  Waldegrave 
shall  never  have  to  blush  that  she  owned  her 
regard  for  a — a — well,  have  the  nautical  term," 
and  he  laughed,  "  a  poor  reefer." 

"  This  little  spurt,  Blocks,  shall  not  dis- 
turb nor  mar  our  friendship,"  said  the  gene- 
rous Edmonds ;  "  but  I  hope  it  will  act  as  a 
spur  to  the  energies  of  both.  I  cannot  claim 
much  seniority  in  years,  it  is  true,  and  per- 
haps still  less  in  experience.  I  have  known 
what  it  was — ay,  still  know  what  it  is  to  love  : 
but  it  is  folly  to  talk  any  further  on  the  sub- 
ject. Pursue  your  plan,  my  jolly  sailor:  we 
perhaps  may  meet  in  that  land  of  romance — 
the  East,  and  then  we  can  talk  tamely  and 
soberly  of  that  which  is  distant.  At  all  events, 
my  best  wishes  will  attend  you.  Try  and  win 
the  royal  Caroline,  if  you  will ;  act  upon  right 
principles  towards  those  you  esteem — " 

"  — And  d —  the  French  !"  exclaimed  Yorick, 
re-entering  in  company  with  the  general. 
"  Why,  Edmonds,  you  are  turning  Mentor  ! 
and  I  hope  Mr.  Blocks  will  profit  by  your 
advice.  I  want  a  chaplain  ;  and  though  I 
cannot  ordain,  1  can  give  you  an  acting  order." 

"  Many  thanks  for  your  good  intentions,"" 
returned  Edmonds ;  "  but  I  must  beg  leave  to 
decline  the  office.     And  now  allow  me,  Captain 
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Yorick,  in  the  presence  of  my  father,  to  tender 
you  my  grateful  acknowledgments  for  the 
generous  kindness  I  experienced  on  board 
your  frigate/' 

"  Tut  !  tut  ! — nonsense,  man  ! '"'  responded 
Yorick.  "  1  require  no  acknowledgments — it 
would  be  a  libel  on  the  service ;  for  I  am  con- 
fident there 's  not  a  captain  in  it  but  would 
have  done  the  same,  though  a  soldier  is  con- 
sidered a  sort  of  lubber  at  sea,  eh,  general  ?  " 

"  I  have  had  my  share  of  rough  weather  on 
the  ocean.  Captain  Yorick,"  said  the  general : 
"  two  voyages  I  have  made  to  India;  and  the 
Cape—" 

"  And  the  Flying  Dutchmen  are  the  very 
devil,  general !  "  interrupted  Yorick.  "  Ah  ! 
'  they  that  go  down  to  the  sea  in  ships,'  you 
know, — must  necessarily  ship  a  great  deal  of 
sea." 

A  servant  in  splendid  livery  announced 
dinner,  and  they  adjourned  to  the  dining-room, 
where  an  exquisite  repast  was  served  up,  the 
corporal,  like  a  tent-pole,  standing  perpendi- 
cularly behind  his  master"'s  chair.  When  the 
cloth  was  removed  and  the  dessert  served  up, 
the  servants  withdrew,  and  the  subject  of  our 
hero's  adventure  in  the  morning  was  revived, 
which  led  to    a  request  from  his  commander 

VOL.  II.  P 
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that  he  would  give  him  an  outline  of  what  oc- 
curred to  him  whilst  absent  in  Holland. 

"  But  you  must  write  it  out,  young  gentle- 
man ;  let  me  have  it  in  black  and  white  :  you 
can  write  letters,  you  know  !  What  do  you 
think,  general  !  he  once  had  the  presumption 
to  quiz  my  legs  !" 

"  He  did  not  take  them  off,  at  all  events,"" 
said  Captain  Edmonds,  laughing,  "  so  that, 
so  far,  his  quiz  was  harmless.  But  there 
is  something  extremely  romantic  in  his  ad- 
ventures, Captain  Yorick  ;  and  as  we  have 
both  been  companions  in  misfortune,  why,  he 
may  couple  his  remembrances  of  both  in  the 
same  account." 

*'  Thank  you.  Captain  Edmonds,  I  will  not 
fail  to  do  so,"  returned  Blocks,  "  and  will 
take  the  earliest  opportunity,  sir,  of  compiling 
my  brief  memoirs  for  your  perusal."" 

"  Ay,  ay,  young  man  !  but  remember  the 
advice  I  once  gave  you,""  responded  Yorick  : 
"  and  let  your  memoir  be  accompanied  by 
some  water-colour  sketches  by  way  of  illustra- 
tion ;  they  will  help  my  memory  at  a  pinch. 
Go  and  get  your  paper  ready." 

An  interesting  conversation  ensued  after 
Blocks  had  quitted  the  table,  in  which  Yorick, 
in  his  quaint  and  eccentric  manner,  disjilayed 
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much  of  the  natural  goodness  of  his  heart.  He 
declared  his  determination  to  do  all  in  his 
power  to  forward  the  young  man's  prospects  in 
life,  and  expressed  a  conviction  that  his  exer- 
tions would  do  him  credit,  as,  from  all  that  he 
had  seen  of  our  hero,  he  was  satisfied  that  he 
would  be  an  honour  to  the  service.  On  his  re- 
turn to  the  room.  Blocks  was  desired  to  hold 
himself  in  readiness  to  go  down  to  the  ship  on 
the  next  day  but  one. 

The  following  day  was  passed  in  quiet  re- 
pose. The  surgeon  visited  him,  and  finding 
the  wound  going  on  very  favourably,  made  no 
objection  to  his  return  on  board.  Captain 
Edmonds  took  his  departure  in  the  afternoon 
to  escort  his  fair  cousins  to  the  Isle  of  Wight ; 
and  he  gave  our  hero  an  assurance  that  he 
would  do  nothing  to  prejudice  him  in  the 
estimation  of  Miss  Waldegrave  during  his 
short  visit,  as  that  young  lady  was  to  remain 
in  town.  They  parted  with  pledges  of  mutual 
regard  and  kind  feeling,  promising  to  cor- 
respond on  every  opportune  occasion.  From 
the  general  our  hero  received  many  solid  tokens 
of  esteem ;  and  previous  to  retiring  to  his  room 
for  the  night,  they  passed  an  hour  together  in 
unrestrained  chat,  during  which  the  veteran 
made  the    youth  acquainted  with  many  little 
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circumstances  connected  with  his  own  younger 
days,  and  related  numerous  anecdotes  of  his 
family  connexions  incidental  to  the  narrative, 
as  well  as  a  brief  sketch  of  the  occurrences  that 
deprived  Miss  Waldegrave  of  her  parents, — 
all  which  will  be  found  detailed  at  frreatcr 
length  in  another  part  of  our  tale. 
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CHAPTER  VII. 

I  saw  him  beat  the  surges  under  him 

And  ride  upon  their  backs ;  he  trod  the  water, 

Whose  enmity  he  flung  aside,  and  breasted 

The  surge  most  swoln  that  met  him  :  his  bold  hand 

'Bove  the  contentious  waves  he  kept,  and  oar'd 

Himself  with  his  good  arms  on  lusty  stroke 

To  the  shore. 

The  Tempest. 

At  the  time  appointed,  Blocks  accompanied 
his  commander,  who  having  something  to  do 
at  the  Admiralty,  had  determined  "  to  take 
his  departure"  from  that  point.  Leaving 
Blocks  in  the  carriage,  he  entered  the  building ; 
and  a  few  minutes  afterwards,  whilst  looking  out 
at  the  window  of  the  vehicle,  our  hero  caught 
sight  of  a  well-remembered  face,  and  giving  a 
friendly  hail,  his  hand  was  soon  grasped  by  his 
former  messmate  little  Parker. 

"  Oh,  Mr.  Blocks,  how  happy  I  am  to  see 
you!"  said  the  youngster.  "  But  they  said  you 
were  drowned  ;  —  when  did  you  come  to  life 
again  2" 
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"  Jump  in,  Parker,  and  I  '11  tell  you  all  about 
it,"  replied  Blocks,  holding  out  his  hand.  "There 
now,  sit  down,  and  ask  me  no  questions,  but 
give  me  plain  answers.  Why  have  you  that 
crape  round  your  hat  .''" 

The  tears  started  to  the  boy's  eyes,  and  his 
struggles  to  repress  them  were  vain.  "  It  is 
mourning  for  my  mother  !"  replied  he. 

"  And  what  ship  do  you  belong  to  now  .'"* 
inquired  Ten-thousand,  as  he  deeply  sympa- 
thised with  the  little  fellow's  affliction. 

"  I  belong  to  no  ship  now,"  answered  Par- 
ker mournfully ;  "  and  my  uncle,  who  is  one 
of  the  under  secretaries  here,  says  he  cannot 
get  me  one,  as  he  wants  all  the  interest  he  can 
muster  for  his  own  son,  —  and  he  can't  afford 
to  keep  me  in  clothes  and  mess.*" 

"  You  must  have  had  some  prize-money 
due  ?''''  observed  Blocks  ;  "is  it  all  gone  ?  — 
what  has  become  of  it .''" 

"  — My  mother's  long  illness,"  answered  the 
boy,  the  tears  again  trickling  down  his  face. 
*'  I  am  an  orphan  now  ; — no  money  and  no 
friends, —  no  parent  and  no  home." 

"  And  do  you  wish  to  quit  the  sea  ?"  inquired 
Blocks,  as  he  felt  a  strong  inclination  to  join  in 
the  relieving  influence  of  tears. 
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"  Oh,  no,  no,  no  !"  returned  the  youngster 
with  a  sincerity  of  expression  that  could  not  be 
mistaken.  "  What  with  the  loss  of  my  poor 
mother,  and  being  compelled  to  leave  the 
service,  I  fear  my  heart  will  break  !" 

"  One  more  question,  Parker,"  said  our 
hero ;  "  and  I  expect  you  will  give  me  a  faith- 
ful and  correct  answer.  Can  any  one  say  a 
word  against  your  character  .'*'" 

A  deep  flush  spread  over  the  boy"'s  cheeks, 
that  immediately  dried  up  his  tears,  and  look- 
ing proudly  at  Ten-thousand,  he  replied, 
"  Do  you  mean  to  insult  my  misfortunes. 
Blocks.? — No,  thank  God,  I  never  disgraced 
the  colour  of  the  cloth,  or  committed  one  act 
that  my  poor  dear  departed  mother  had  cause 
to  blush  for  her  child.  I  did  not  expect  this 
from  you  !"  His  firmness  gave  way,  and  he 
wept  to  agony. 

*'  We  shall  be  observed,"  said  Blocks,  "  un- 
less you  can  keep  more  restraint  upon  yourself 
Come,  come,  —  Captain  Yorick  will  be  here 
directly." 

The  very  name  had  a  talismanic  effect  on  the 
sorrowing  lad  :  he  looked  up  ;  — -a  ray  of  hope 
seemed  to  be  already  kindling  in  his  heart,  — 
a  light  like  the  faint  glimmering  of  a  star,  to 
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the  lost  traveller  on  the  desert  waste,  or  to  the 
lone  mariner  in  the  tempestuous  sea,  broke  in 
upon  him.  "  Do  you  think  he  will  give  me 
a  berth  ?"  Sadness  again  intervened.  "  But  I 
have  no  money  for  outfit  or  for  mess."" 

"  Make  your  mind  easy  upon  that  score," 
requested  Blocks:  "  we  must  do  what  we  can 
about  the  outfit  and  the  mess ;  —  the  only 
question  is,  whether  Captain  Yorick  can  find 
room,  or  will  take  you."" 

At  this  moment  the  individual  himself  ap- 
peared, leaning  on  the  arm  of  a  master  and 
commander,  in  whom  Blocks  immediately  re- 
cognised the  late  first-lieutenant  of  Le  Cerf, 
Mr.  Tonguings,  who,  through  the  interest  of 
Yorick  and  the  affair  of  tlie  Dutch  frigate, 
had  gained  a  step  in  promotion.  Parker  jump- 
ed out  of  the  carriage,  and,  half  smiles,  half 
tears,  touched  his  hat  to  his  superiors.  Yorick 
was  in  earnest  conversation  with  Captain  Tongu- 
ings, and  took  no  notice  of  the  salute  beyond 
a  nod ;  but  his  quick,  piercing  eye  had  caught 
sight  of  the  youngster's  features,  and  when  the 
two  commanders  parted,  the  little  fellow  heard 
his  old  captain'^s  voice  as  it  thrilled  with  plea- 
sure on  his  heart. 

"  So,  Mr.  Parker,   you're  not  too  proud  to 
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notice  your  old  skipper,  eh !""  said  Yorick. 
"  And  how  has  fortune  used  you,  sir  ?  —  Lots 
of  prize  money,  and  so  forth  ?" 

"  He  has  lost  his  mother,  sir,"  said  Blocks, 
observing  that  the  boy's  heart  was  too  full  to 
speak,  "  and  he  wants  a  ship."" 

"  Poor  fellow !"  uttered  Yorick,  looking 
with  deep  earnestness  at  the  lad,  "  poor  fellow ! 
— an  orphan  ! —  But  your  uncle  — " 

"  — Cannot  provide  for  me,  sir,"  answered 
the  boy,  almost  overpowered  with  emotion  ; 
"  but  Mr.  Blocks  says,  he  will  lend  me  a  hand 
if — "  and  he  suddenly  stopped. 

"  — If  I  '11  give  you  a  rating,  eh  ?  isn't  that  it, 
Mr.  Parker.'*"  and  Yorick's  face  beamed  with 
benevolence  and  generosity.  "  Why,  you  must 
have  known,  sir,  so  important  a  personage  as 
yourself  must  command  attention  from  me.  — 
Whom  are  you  with  in  London  ?'' 

"  I  have  been  remaining  with  my  uncle,  sir, 
since  my  mother's  death,"  answered  Parker, 
hope  again  irradiating  his  countenance. 

"  And  what  is  your  uncle .?"  inquired  the 
captain  with  a  smile  ;  "  is  the  house  far  off, 
or  within  a  league  or  two  ?" 

"  He  is  in  his  c-ffice,  here,  sir;  I  was  just  going 
to  him,  sir,  to  say  1  'd  rather  go  out  before  the 

p5 
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mast  and  try  my  fortune  than  stop  ashore," 
replied  Parker. 

"  Conduct  me  to  him,  young  gentleman," 
said  Yorick,  waving  his  hand  for  the  lad  to 
take  precedence.  The  glass  doors  swung  on 
their  hinges,  and  they  passed  through  into  the 
vestibule. 

Blocks  sat  for  some  time  in  deep  rumination 
on  the  past,  when  he  was  suddenly  aroused 
from  his  musings  by  observing  an  elderly  man 
in  a  warrant-officer''s  dress,  but  one  arm  carried 
away,  dodging  about  the  carriage  and  eye- 
ing him  most  intently  from  every  point,  some- 
times shading  his  ogles  from  the  sun  by  pla- 
cing his  hand  above  his  brow,  then  holding  his 
head  on  one  side,  and  during  the  whole  process 

muttering  to  himself,  "  Well,    1  'm  but 

it  bothers  me,  any  how  !" — "  Two  sister  blocks 
were  never  more  alike,"—  "  And  yet  it  can't 
be,  for  he  went  overboard,  sartainly," — and 
a  many  such  like  expressions.  Blocks  at 
length  recollected  the  veteran,  whose  dress 
had  made  a  considerable  alteration  in  his  ap- 
pearance, to  be  his  old  friend  Jem,  the  quarter- 
master of  the  Scratchee,  who  was  on  board  the 
Dutch  prize  with  him. 

*'  What   are   you   looking  at    so  earnestly, 
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friend?"  said  Blocks  superciliously,  in  an  as- 
sumed voice,  to  try  the  old  man's  temper : 
"  did  you  never  see  a  naval  officer  before  ?" 

"  Why,  ay,  yer  honour,"  answered  the  tar, 
"  I  knows  a  cockroach  from  a  crab,  and  a 
green-horn  from  a  marlin-spike.  I  hopes  no  of- 
fence." He  muttered  to  himself  "No,  I'm  out 
in  my  latitude  o'  the  thing  !  he  I  'm  thinking  on 
would  never  have  hail'd  an  ould  shipmate  in 
that  'ere  no-man's-land  sort  of  a  fashion  !"  He 
was  moving  away  shaking  his  head,  and  a  por- 
ter following  him  with  a  bag  and  a  bundle. 
"  No,  Lord  love  him  !  he  's  moored  ship  among 
the  saints  and  angels  in  Glory  bay  !" 

The  hardy  tar  had  got  past  the  carriage, 
when  Blocks  in  his  own  proper  voice  sung  out, 
"  Jem  !  how  ""s  her  head .?" 

The  man  rushed  back;  his  hand  was  on  the 
carriage-window  ;  but  Blocks  had  thrown  him- 
self against  the  cushions,  and  his  face  was  gra- 
vity itself. 

"  Did  you  hail  again,  sir  ?''"'  said  the  veteran. 

"  What  should  I  hail  for,  friend  ?""  answer- 
ed Blocks,  once  more  assuming  the  feigned 
voice.  "  Do  you  think  I  have  nothing  more 
to  do  than  to  talk  to  warrant-officers  who  may 
be  nobody? — My  ma  would  disown  me  if  I 
was  to  speak  to  every  common  man.'* 
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The  veteran  turned  away  curling  his  nose 
and  upper  lip,  and  Blocks  heard  him  mutter, 
"  D —  your  ma !  Some  stray  slip  o"*  know- 
nothingness,  I  suppose,  as  is  got  into  the  sar- 
vice,  and  don""!  know  the  main-tack   from  the 

captain's .     M'ell,  d —  my   eyes  I    but   it 

does  nittle  me  to  see  such  lubbers  riijeed 
out  in  uniform!"  and  he  looked  at  his  own. 
"  A  precious  fellow  to  be  caught  aback  in  a 
squall !  —  he  *d  sing  out  for  his  ma  !  —  Ah  ! 
now  here  comes  one  o'  your  rightarnests  !"  as 
Yorick  and  Parker  made  their  appearance. 
"  God  bless  yer  honour  !"  said  the  veteran, 
whipping  off  his  hat  with  the  stump  of  his 
arm  ;  "  it 's  worth  somut  to  an  ould  tar  to  see 
a  face  as  is  logged  down  in  his  heart! — Talk 
about  his  ma,  indeed  !  —  she  M  be  a  d —  lono- 
time  before  she'd  lam  him  how  to  ris:  a 
broomstick  — " 

"  What  's  the  matter,  Jem, — what 's  fallen 
athwart  your  fore  foot,  old  boy  ?"  exclaimed 
Yorick  as  he  recognised  the  veteran. 

"  Why,  yer  honour,  it  's  no  such  great 
matter,"  answered  the  veteran  ;  "it  's  ounly  a 
young  gentleman  in  the  craft  there  with  a  yel- 
low hull,  as  has  been  talking  about  his  ma  ;" 
and  Jem  mouthed  the  word  with  a  srimaco 
that  made  the  bystanders  laugh. 
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"  There  must  be  some  mistake,"  said  Yo- 
rick  ;  "  there  is  no  one  in  the  carriage  but  your 
old  shipmate  Mr.  Blocks." 

"  Muster  Blocks  ?"  exclaimed  the  seaman 
doubtingly  ;  and  looking  round  at  the  laughing 
youth,  "  Lord  love  your  heart !  why  I  know'd 
you  all  the  time  ;  it  arn't  so  easy  to  gammon 
an  ould  tar  as  you  thinks  for  !" 

"  You  've  got  your  warrant,  I  see,  Jem,"' 
said  Yorick  with  a  pleased  look,  for  it  was  he 
himself  who  had  been  the  means  of  procuring 
it  for  him  and  for  his  own  frigate ;  "  and  what 
ship  are  you  going  to  join  ?"" 

"  I  arn't  much  varsed  in  the  regard  o""  read- 
ing, yer  honour,"  answered  the  veteran, 
"  'cause  the  skipper  I  sarved  my  time  with 
had  no  manner  of  use  for  laming,  so  I  let 
slip  the  alphabet  as  I  'd  got  hould  on  ;  but  they 
tould  me  it  was  the  Lay  Surf,  and  I  'm  think- 
ing it  ""s  a  rum  name ;  for  if  any  fellow  could 
lay  the  surf  upon  Madderas  beach,  he  'd  ounly 
have  to  invent  a  muzzle  lashing  for  a  mos- 
quito, and  he  'd  be  the  first  man  in  the 
world." 

'*  Let 's  look  at  your  warrant,"  said  Yorick  ; 
and  out  came  a  small  tin  case,  from  which  the 
seaman  drew  a  piece  of  paper  backed  by  parch- 
ment, and  presented  it. 


326  TOPSAIL-SHEET    BLOCKS. 

"  True  enough,"  said  Yorick,  appearing  to 
read ;  "  it  is  ship"'s  cook  of  the  Lay  Surf,  a 
ballast-lighter  off  Chatham  Dock-yard,  com- 
manded by  Lieutenant  Breaker.  That 's  some- 
thing to  be  rated  cook  of ! — at  any  rate,  you  '11 
be  able  to  make  capital  shingle-soup.  —  But 
where  are  you  bound  to  now .''" 

"  They  tould  me,  yer  honour,"  answered 
the  mortified  tar,  "  that  she  wur  a  two-and- 
thirty,  lying  at  Shearnest,  and  so  I  was  just 
going  down  to  the  wharf  to  take  my  passage 
in  the  hoy." 

"  Can  we  find  stowage  inside  for  this  young- 
ster, Mr.  Blocks  ?""  inquired  Yorick,  as  the 
smiling  and  delighted  boy  stood  waiting. 

"  Yes,  sir,"  responded  Ten-thousand,  gra- 
tified to  think  the  poor  little  fellow  had 
succeeded  ;  "  we  can  make  him  side  out  for  a 
bend,  or  stow  him  down  in  the  run." 

"  No  bad  thought !"  said  Yorick.  "  And  here, 
old  man,"  addressing  Jem,  "  I  'm  going  down 
to  Chatham  ;  and  if  you  can  make  shift  on 
the  foksle  there,""  pointing  to  the  seat  in  front, 
"  I  '11  give  you  a  passage.  You  can  have  an 
overhaul  at  the  ballast-lighter,  at  all  events." 

"  And  so  I  can,  yer  honour,"  answered  the 
veteran,    looking    as    gloomy    as   a   month    of 
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nights  near  the  North  Pole :  "  she  mayn't  be 
so  bad,  arter  all." 

"  Maybe  not,  my  man  ;  and  probably  she 
is  the  commodore,"  answered  Yorick.  "  There 
stow  your  bag  inside ;  it  will  do  for  Mr.  Parker 
to  berth  on.  Jump  in,  sir,"  to  the  youngster. 
"  Away  aloft,  Jem,  and  take  care  of  the  gil- 
guys." 

In  a  few  minutes  all  was  arranged,  and 
away  drove  the  Honourable  Joseph  Sydney 
Yorick  with  his  two  young  officers  and  the 
ship's  cook  in  company,  all  as  merry  and  as 
playful  as  schoolboys  going  home  for  the 
holidays. 

Great  was  the  delight  and  joy  of  the  gunner 
to  see  his  protege  so  well  restored  to  health, 
and,  notwithstanding  the  wound  in  his  arm, 
capable  of  immediately  returning  to  his  duty : 
he  commended  his  conduct  relative  to  little 
Parker,  who  was  now  a  midshipman  of  the 
frigate,  in  the  place  of  Mr.  Manning,  promoted 
to  the  rank  of  lieutenant.  In  a  few  days  they 
were  at  sea  again,  picking  up  the  enemy's  mer- 
chantmen ;  and  before  the  winter  had  expired, 
Parker  had  gained  sufficient  prize-money  to 
provide  for  all  his  wants,  with  something  hand- 
some to   spare.      Ten-thousand    and   he    were 
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again  watchmates  ;  and  as  each  had  to  get  for- 
ward in  the  service  by  his  own  exertions,  so 
they  both  endeavoured  to  gain  the  best  infor- 
mation that  could  possibly  be  obtained.  Blocks 
was  well  acquainted  with  the  theory  of  navi- 
gation, and  he  imparted  the  necessary  instruc- 
tion to  his  junior  ;  indeed,  on  every  point  that 
he  could  render  the  youngster  a  service,  his 
readiness  to  do  so  could  never  be  called  in 
question. 

Years  had  passed  on,  and,  notwithstanding 
the  activity  of  Mr.  Brief  and  others,  no  clue 
whatever  had  been  obtained  to  the  origin  of 
our  hero.  A  man  had  once  called  at  the  office 
of  the  solicitor  and  made  some  indirect  inqui- 
ries ;  but  as  Mr.  Brief  was  not  in  the  way, 
he  was  requested  to  call  again  ;  and  nothing 
further  was  ever  heard  of  him.  All  seemed  to 
be  involved  in  impenetrable  mystery,  and  the 
young  midshipman  began  to  reconcile  himself 
more  to  his  lot.  Captain  Edmonds  had  sailed 
for  the  East  Indies  with  the  Thirty-third, 
under  Colonel  Wellcsley  ;  but  the  general  did 
not  forget  his  young  friend,  as  many  handsome 
presents  fiilly  testified.  Of  the  Wentworth 
family,  he  had  been  able  to  obtain  no  infor- 
mation :   he   had  written   to  Miss  Waldegrave, 
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but  received  no  reply  ;  and  thus  passed  away 
the  winter. 

The  spring  of  1796  came  on,  and  Le  Cerf 
was  fitting  at  Spithead.  Blocks  had  passed 
the  night  ashore  on  account  of  a  strong  gale 
that  had  set  in  the  previous  evening  so  as  to 
prevent  the  boats  from  getting  out,  and  it  still 
blew  very  fresh  :  the  tide  was  the  last  quarter 
flood,  and  the  sea  was  breaking  with  violence 
against  that  part  of  the  fortification  at  the 
entrance  of  the  harbour  then  called  the  "  Plat- 
form,"" but  better  known  since  as  the  "  Pa- 
rade." The  port-admiral  and  a  number  of 
officers  were  standing  on  the  ramparts,  looking 
out  at  the  state  of  the  ships  at  Spithead ;  and 
Blocks  had  come  to  Captain  Yorick,  who  was 
amongst  them,  for  orders.  Two  or  three  boats 
were  running  in,  and  one  of  them,  a  six-oared 
cutter,  was  carrying  a  press  of  canvass  that 
threatened  to  capsize  them  should  the  sails  by 
any  means  jibe.  One  of  the  officers,  the  cap- 
tain of  a  fine  frigate,  borrowed  the  glass  of 
the  signal-man,  and  on  looking  at  the  boat  his 
face  became  dreadfully  agitated  :  his  eye  was 
intently  fixed  on  the  cutter  as  she  rose  every 
now  and  then  surging  ahead  upon  the  waves 
amidst   the   white   foam   of  her  own   velocity. 
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The  speaking-trumpet  was  brought :  the  sounds 
of  the  voice  reached  the  midshipman  who  was 
steering  her,  but  not  the  words ;  and  the  intent 
served  only  to  embarrass  him.  Captain  Court- 
ney jumped  up  on  one  of  the  guns,  and  waved 
his  hat ;  but  the  signal  did  not  seem  to  be 
understood  :  the  midshipman  waved  his  hat 
in  return,  as  if  glorying  in  the  speed  with 
which  he  was  carried  along ;  others  waved  to 
keep  him  off,  and  to  lower  his  sails;  but  this 
only  puzzled  the  youth  still  more,  and,  as  if 
to  ascertain  their  views,  he  suddenly  yawed  in 
close  under  the  walls.  All  on  the  ramparts 
saw  the  consequences.  Captain  Courtney  stood 
like  one  struck  with  sudden  palsy,  as  the 
cutter  tore  the  planks  out  of  her  bottom  on 
the  piles  that  were  only  visible  at  intervals, 
and  instantly  turned  over.  The  men  went 
down  beneath  their  boat,  and  were  dragged  to 
some  distance  by  the  impetus  of  the  tide : 
the  midshipman  was  struggling  in  the  breakers. 
With  the  same  promptitude  that  had  actuated 
him  at  Dort,  Blocks  without  a  moment's  hesi- 
tation sprang  from  the  ramparts  into  the  foam- 
ing surge  :  he  succeeded  in  getting  hold  of  the 
youth,  who  was  unable  to  swim,  and  must 
have  soon  perished  but  for  this  timely  suc- 
cour.    Cautioning  him  not  to  grasp  his  arms, 
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our  hero  made  him  place  his  hands  upon  his 
shoulders,  and  then  struck  out  boldly  up  the 
harbour  for  the  Sally-port.  The  youth  com- 
plied with  every  direction  ;  but  the  sea  was 
breaking  too  heavily  against  the  stone  walls 
to  admit  of  his  landing  there,  and  he  knew 
of  the  impracticability  of  facing  the  swell. 
The  intelligence  of  a  boat  upset  had  flown  like 
lightning,  and  hundreds  occupied  the  holes,  as 
our  hero,  nearly  exhausted,  was  carried  along 
by  the  tide :  his  companion  was  fainting,  not 
only  from  alarm,  but  from  excessive  pain  aris- 
ing from  a  dreadful  injury  in  his  side.  Many 
stood  ready  with  ropes  to  throw  to  them  ;  but 
Blocks  would  not  venture  near  those  walls 
against  which  one  blow  would  probably  be 
death.  He  still  struggled  on  ;  but  his  strength 
was  rapidly  failing,  and  he  felt  the  hold  of  the 
midshipman  relax.  Again  he  rallied  ;  but  a 
mist  came  before  his  eyes,  a  sickness  stole  over 
his  heart,  and  a  drowsy  stupifying  sensation 
crept  upon  his  spirit :  it  was  such  as  he  had 
felt  before  when  sinking  off  Calais.  But  again 
he  felt  himself  more  buoyant,  his  head  rose 
higher  ;  but  he  became  instantly  aware  that 
the  object  of  his  solicitude  had  quietly  slipped 
from  his  hold.  It  seemed  to  give  him  fresh 
vigour,  it  renewed  his  energy  :  the  youth  had 
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disappeared,  but  he  dived  after  and  caught 
him  by  the  hair  ;  once  more  he  rose — in  ano- 
ther minute  his  feet  were  on  the  beach  —  sea- 
men caught  them  in  their  arms,  but  sensibility 
had  passed  away.  They  were  conveyed  into 
the  nearest  tavern — the  Star  and  Garter ;  Cap- 
tain Courtney,  Captain  Yorick,  and  several 
medical  men  employed  the  means  of  resuscita- 
tion, and  after  great  labour  both  were  restored 
to  consciousness. 

Ardent  was  the  gratitude  of  Captain  Court- 
ney, for  the  midshipman  our  hero  had  so  gallant- 
ly saved  was  his  only  son,  and  he  was  mother- 
less. Strong  were  the  expressions  of  admira- 
tion from  all  who  witnessed  the  daring  deed, 
and  a  handsome  gold  medal  was  presented  to  our 
hero  to  commemorate  the  act.  But  the  hurts 
which  young  Courtney  had  received  were  of  so 
fatal  a  nature,  that  after  lingering  about  a  fort- 
night, his  last  hour  drew  near. 

It  was  night — the  dead  of  night,  and  all  was 
still,  except  the  winds  as  they  mournfully 
sighed  through  the  shrouds  of  the  ships  in 
the  harbour,  and  the  moaning  of  the  waters 
as  they  washed  upon  the  beach.  And  there 
lay  that  youth  :  the  curly  locks  which  had 
once  been  the  pride  of  a  fond  mother  as  they 
hung  clustering  around  his  blooming   cheeks. 
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now  fell  upon  temples  and  upon  a  forehead  mark- 
ed with  the  pallid  hue  of  death ;  the  laughing 
full  eye  which  had  once  sparkled  with  anima- 
tion and  delight,  was  now  glazed  and  sunken ; 
the  tongue  whose  sounds  were  music  to  a  pa- 
rent's ears,  as  it  merrily  carolled  its  innocent 
ditty,  was  now  clogged  and  clammy,  and  its 
utterance  thick  and  husky;  the  plump  hand 
that  had  been  often  pressed  with  maternal 
affection  and  solicitude,  now  feeble  and  atte- 
nuated, was  as  white  as  the  sheet  on  which  it 
lay. 

"  Father,"  said  the  dying  youth  to  the 
veteran  who  sat  by  his  side  sternly  striving 
to  subdue  his  tears, — "  Father,  do  you  forgive 
me  all  I  have  ever  done  to  grieve  you  ?" 

The  fine  old  seaman  took  the  pale  hand 
within  his  own.  "  Edward,"  said  he, — "  Ed- 
ward, you  have  generally  been  a  dutiful  child 
to  me ;  may  the  God  of  heaven  as  freely  for- 
give us  our  sins  as  I  forgive  your  errors, 
Edward  ! — Yet,  oh  !  my  boy  ! — my  poor  boy  ! 
I  fear  there  have  been  times  that  I  have  been 
over-harsh  with  you  for  your  faults.  I  looked 
upon  them  with  too  severe  an  eye.  I  may 
have  been  unkind,  Edward ;  and  now  the  bitter 
remembrance  is  come  upon  me !"  And  the 
strong  man  wept. 
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"  Father,"  thickly  uttered  the  youth,  feebly 
pressing  the  hand  of  his  parent,  "  do  not  thus 
afflict  yourself;  I  can  remember  nothing  but 
long  years  of  kindness.  I  feel  I  am  going, 
and  I  wish  to  die  as  a  sailor  ouglit,  without  a 
murmur  of  regret,  except  that  my  life"'s  not 
spared  longer  to  serve  my  country.  It  is  the 
lesson  you  have  taught  me,  father,  and  1  am 
sure  you  would  not  wish  me  to  forget  it  now." 

The  veteran  buried  his  face  upon  the  pil- 
low by  the  side  of  that  of  his  dying  child, 
to  hide  the  emotions  which  shook  him  to  child- 
ish weakness.  "  You  are  right,  Edward,"  at 
length  said  he  ;  "  the  trial  is  great — God  knows 
how  great  !  but  let  us  meet  it  as  we  ought. 
A  little  while  longer,  and  you — "  his  voice 
grew  tremulous  for  a  second  or  two,  but 
again  resumed  its  firmness  of  tone  :  "  and  you, 
the  last  hope  of  my  heart,  will  be  in  the  pre- 
sence of  your  Maker.  There — there!  I  have 
no  fears,  for  he  who  died  for  man's  transgres- 
sions ever  liveth  to  make  intercession  for  those 
who  come  unto  him  pleading  the  mediatorial 
promise."" 

"  Are  you  in  much  pain,  my  young  friend  ?"" 
inquired  the  surgeon,  who  with  Blocks  was 
the  only  person  in  the  room  besides  the  cap- 
tain and  tl'.e  dying  youth. 
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"None,  doctor, — none!"  answered  young 
Courtney.  "  My  body  seems  to  be  at  rest,  but 
heavy ;  my  mind  is  quiet,  and  would  be  happy 
but  for  the  thoughts  of  leaving  my  father. 
Tell  them  aboard,  doctor,  that  1  did  not 
shrink.  Give  my  last  remembrances  to  all  my 
messmates :  Mr.  Blocks  has  written  down  a 
few  things  that  I  wish  each  of  them  to  have 
by  way   of   keepsake.      Benjamin    Irons,    the 

marine,  is  to  have  my  hammock But  it  is 

all  in  this  paper.     Will  you  see  it  done  for  me, 
doctor  ?" 

"  I  will — I  will,  Mr.  Courtney,"  replied  the 
surgeon,  taking  the  paper :  "  all  your  wishes 
shall  be  faithfully  complied  with." 

"  And,  father  !"  said  the  youth,  —  the  old 
man  started  from  a  deep  reverie, — "  father  ! 
promise  me  never  to  forget  Mr.  Blocks.  O 
that  he  could  be  a  son  to  you  when  I  am 
gone  !     Promise  me,  father,  to  be  his  friend." 

"  His  friend .'' — yes,  my  child,  I  will  be  ever 
his  friend  !"  responded  the  veteran  firmly,  and 
then  sinking  again  into  dejection.  "  But 
I  shall  have  no  iTiore  sons ;  no  —  no !"  he 
hastily  added,  "  I  am  alone  in  the  world.  O 
God,  support  us !  the  punishment  is  heavier 
than  I  can  bear." 

"  You  taught  me  to  say  my  prayers  when 
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I  was  a  boy,  father,"  feebly  uttered  the  youth  ; 
*'  but  there  is  a  dizziness  over  my  thoughts 
just  now,  and  I  cannot  put  the  words  well 
together — though  my  heart  is  praying  too. 
Yet,  father,  will  you  say  a  prayer  over  to  me — 
one  like  those  my  mother  used  to  teach  me  ? — 
it  will  soothe  me — at  least,  I  think  so.  One 
kiss,  my  dear  father,  and  then  the  j)rayer." 

The  hoary  seaman  pressed  his  lips  to  those 
of  his  dying  child.  A  heavenly  smile  beamed 
on  those  pale  features;  there  was  a  faint — very 
faint  hectic  flush,  as  the  blood  rallied  back 
from  the  heart.  One  hand  of  the  son  was 
lightly  pressed  within  that  of  the  parent,  the 
other  was  extended  to  our  hero,  who,  with  the 
captain  and  the  doctor,  fell  upon  their  knees 
by  the  side  of  the  scarcely  animate  body. 

The  captain's  voice  was  heard — at  first  low 
and  broken,  but  as  he  pleaded  with  his  Maker, 
the  Great  Being  himself  increased  his  strength 
and  invigorated  his  mind.  The  aged  seanian 
poured  forth  the  humble  but  fervent  petition 
from  his  heart,  —  the  God  of  mercy  seemed  to 
put  words  into  his  mouth  to  implore  for  par- 
don and  for  peace,  and  deep  and  heartfelt 
were  the  aspirations  of  his  tongue  as  they 
ascended  to  the  eternal  throne.  It  was  the 
parent  addressing  the  Judge  on  behalf  of  his 
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child — not  an  earthly  judge  of  human  passions 
and  human  feelings,  but  the  Judge  of  quick 
and  dead  :  he  was  not  imploring  a  continuation 
of  mortal  existence,  for  nothing  short  of  mi- 
racle could  effect  it ;  but  he  prayed  for  that 
everlasting  life  of  blessedness  which  is  guaran- 
teed by  holy  writ. 

The  prayer  ceased,  but  all  remained  kneel- 
ing— their  heads  were  still  bowed  down,  as  if 
conscious  of  divine  interference  in  a  Presence 
too  sanctified  to  look  upon.  The  youth  moved 
not — spoke  not — but  his  hands  remained  pas- 
sive within  those  where  he  had  placed  them. 
The  surgeon  arose,  and  laying  his  hand  above 
the  mysterious  temple  of  the  body,  lowly  whis- 
pered, "■  It  is  over, — his  spirit  has  fled  !"  Yes, 
whilst  the  parent  was  pleading  his  cause,  the 
spirit  had  quietly  passed  away.  Courtney  still 
knelt  by  the  body,  his  eyes  fixed  upon  the 
features  which  once  filled  his  soul  with  ex- 
quisite delight  as  resembling  his  mother's — 
and  now,  there  lay  his  future  speculative 
dreamings  all  cut  down  and  prostrated  for 
ever  !  He  was  the  child  of  his  old  age — for 
Courtney  was  past  sixty — the  expected  prop 
and  stay  of  his  declining  years ;  but  now  that 
prop  and  that  stay  were  knocked  away,  and 
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tlie  future  was  shrouded  in  the  gloom  of  the 
grave.  How  mysterious  are  the  vicissitudes 
of  human  life  —  how  wonderful  are  the  work- 
ings of  Infinite  Wisdom.  A  fortnight  before, 
and  who  that  had  seen  that  proud  father  stand- 
ing on  the  ramparts  looking  with  alarm 
mingled  with  gratification  at  the  hardihood 
of  his  boy,  would  now  recognise  him  in  the 
woe-stricken  man  whose  head  was  laid  beside 
the  corpse  !  And  who  that  had  seen  that  fine 
animated  lad,  who  waved  his  hat  as  if  exulting 
in  his  power  to  rein  the  vvinds  and  ride  the 
waves,  would  look  for  him  in  that  corpse  it- 
self, which  was  soon  to  become  a  clod  of  the 
valley  ! 

Blocks  remained  with  Captain  Courtney  till 
after  the  funeral,  and  then  returned  to  his 
ship ;  but  so  severely  did  the  latter  feel  the 
loss  of  his  son,  that  he  made  a  proposal  to  our 
hero,  in  the  presence  of  Captain  Yorick  and 
the  gunner,  to  adopt  Ten-thousand  as  his  own, 
(provided  he  would  take  the  name  of  the 
deceased,)  and  make  him  his  heir  at  his  death. 
Both  Captain  Yorick  and  the  gunner  saw  great 
advantage  in  the  proposition,  and  each  having 
merely  the  welfare  of  the  young  man  in  view, 
pressed  it  seriously  upon  his  acquiescence;  but 
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Ten-thousand  for  some  time  resisted  their  per- 
suasions, as  he  entertained  an  idea  that  it  would 
look  like  ingratitude  to  the  kind  but  humble 
friend  who  had  maintained  him  during  his  in- 
fancy, and  who  had  been  so  mainly  instru- 
mental to  the  present  prosperous  condition  in 
which  he  was  placed.  At  length,  however, 
he  yielded  to  their  arguments ;  the  necessary 
arrangements  were  made,  and  the  name  of  our 
hero  was  changed  to  Edward  Courtney ;  he 
bade  farewell  to  his  benefactor  and  the  gene- 
rous Yorick  ; — poor  Parker  was  almost  heart- 
broken at  parting  ; — and  a  few  days  afterwards, 
the  ship  commanded  by  Captain  Courtney  was 
running  down  Channel  for  the  West  Indies. 

From  his  foster-parent  the  young  midship- 
man received  every  mark  of  kindness  suitable 
to  the  difference  of  their  ranks  ;  but  the  latter 
soon  began  to  discover,  that  however  advan- 
tageous the  prospect  of  the  future  might  be  in 
regard  of  wealth,  he  had  by  no  means  made 
a  profitable  exchange  with  respect  to  happi- 
ness, and  not  unfrequently  he  wished  himself 
back  again  amongst  his  old  friends.  Regrets, 
however,  were  useless,  and  he  determined  to 
persevere  in  the  new  course  of  duty  upon 
which   he  had   entered.      This   he    performed. 
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though  not  without  encountering  many  un- 
pleasantnesses amongst  his  new  shipmates,  who 
were  envious  of  the  consideration  which  Cap- 
tain Courtney  evinced  towards  him. 


END    OF    SECOND    VOLUME. 
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